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StrSINESS AND RELIGION. 



Is lliere not something extraordinary in this in- ' 
junction of diligence in business and devotion to 
religion, in the same breath ? Is there not a common 
and a growing tendency to separate these things ; to 
put religion by itself, and business by itself? But 
is not this disunion sadly making cnemiea or rivals 
of what should be friends ; substituting, for the mu- 
taal blessings religion and business ouglit naturally to 
confer on one another, only mutual injuries ? For 
religion, when divorced from business, becomes a 
subtle theory, a mystical reverie, or a pompous show : 
it loses the weight proper to a law of life and a mo- 
tive to righteousness, and is rarified, as it is raised 
above the earth, into a thin atmosphere, which few 
spirits even try to breathe. Business, on the other 
band, divorced from religion, becomes a mere selfish 
and ungodly scramble, every man for his own gain 
and advantage, heedless over whom he treads, or 
whom he pushes behind. It becomes falsehood and 
fraud, low manteuvre and winding intrigue ; and J | 
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turns the exchange into a gambling-hoyse, jusl so far 
as it forgets its obligations lo ihe Most High, and its 
responsibieness to eternity. 

ia there a, business-man, of whatever religious 
repute in his sectarian or theological circle, with his 
name standing however high on the roll of believ- 
ers or saints, who yet regards his religion like his 
Sunday garment, as a thing to be left out of his shop 
or counting-room, lest it be soiled there in the rough 
hands of the world ? There will be a littleness and 
disingenuousness in Ihat man's secular proceedings, 
exposing bim, if not, alas I the religion he professes, 
lo contempt, 

ReUgion is not so dainty about herself as this sub- 
scriber of her creeds, and observer of her forms, is 
about her. She is ready to go, wilh the whole power 
and splendor of her celestial presence, into the com- 
monest scenes, for the adjustment of the humblest 
matters. This separation of religion and business is 
no fiction, or supposed ease for ihe sake of argument 
and moving appeal. I have known one in the very 
heat of religions enthusiasm, and with the most 
sacred names upon his lips, defraud a poor woman 
in the performance of a stipulated service, without 
seeming to imagine there was any inconsistency. 

" I am lold," said one friend to another, during the 
stress of a strong religious excitement, " that you 
have become a convert." His respondent eagerly 
acknowledged the fad. " Glad I am to learn the 
certainly of this" was the rejoinder. " Suppose, then, 
we place Jesus Christ between us here, and make a 
settlement now of our small accounls," "Oh I busi- 
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ness is business, and religioo is religion ! " Does 
not this litlle circumstance, whose recital may occa- 
sion a smile, speak voluineS of the gravest meaning 
that the pnlpil, in its most solemn moods, can ntter .' 
The earnest convert was under a mistake, however 
honest. Jesus Christ would not have disdained to 
sit between them, and there expound to them the 
precepts of Justice and brotherly kindness. No : he 
who " sat thus on the well," and talked with ilic 
woman of Samaria, — he who let fall some of his 
siiblimest teachings in a fishing boat or by the way- 
side, would — • how willingly I — have seated himself 
by their desk, or leaned over their counter, and, 
when he saw truth and equity prevail between iheiii, 
would have rejoiced in spirit over the fulfilment of 
the mission on which he came from heaven to earth. 
We make a great mistake, brethren, in this mailer, 
if we imagine that our Saviour wishes we should 
install him or his religion in a high and solemn 
place to render formal tributes of respect, such as 
are rendered to earthly princes and mighty men, oji 
set days, for famous achievements. He asks not 
ovations and triumphs at our hands, hke those whicli 
ancient nations gave to successful iieroes. Oh I no : 
the most humble and quiet daily service under his 
boly laws, in the ordinary transactions of life, he 
will accept as of more worth than great processions 
ander his banner, llian splendid architectural dis- 
plays in his temples, or than imposing celebrations 
of manifold riles to his honor. 

I entreat you to come to an understanding of this 
matter of the extent of religion's claims over you. 



Is it lo give her a sevenlh day and a saiicluary, and 
certain specified ordinances ; while the rest of time 
and space and conduct runs into tiie domain of busi- 
ness, and is to be governed by the laws of business, — 
by a morality of the world's own contriving, which 
the preacher goes out of his place when he under- 
takes to criticize ? Is it even so, iny brethren ? Is 
religion to be regarded as a thing of state and cere- 
mony, drawn out periodically from the sequestration 
which, like the pompous retirement of an Oriental 
monarch, she for the most part maintains, and led 
forlh in sincere solemn pageant for a few restricted 
hours of sentimental regard, and then sent back 
again into a vacancy like the six days' emptiness of 
this pulpit and these pews ; leaving the main cur- 
rent of human energies through the live-long week, 
the busy conflict of human wills as they struggle and 
writhe together, and the hive-like murmur of earthly 
actions that rises up from the ground for ever into the 
ear of the Almighty, untouched and unregulated ? 

Undoubtedly, these special excitements of religious 
feeling, these appointed offerings of praise, we must 
have ; or the heated crowd of men would grow sav- 
age in selfishness, and rabid with every evil passion. 
Bat the reason of these regular exercises is, not that 
we are thus to make and finish a certain sacrifice, 
pay an exactly calculated tribute to God beyond 
which he has no claim, but rather to obtain strenglh 
and encouragement, from the contemplation of eter- 
nal tralh, for a divinely beautiful performance of 
every great and every small action, wilh unswerv- 
ing fidelity to our Witness and Judge. I grieve 
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lo confess, that it is in part the religionist's own fault 
thai religion and business have been so injuriously 
dissociated ; time and eternity, the higher world and 
this lower world, having been too often by him 
arrayed against each other as of course deadly an- 
tagonisi?, either gaining any advantage only at the 
eKpense of the other ; whereas, in faet, this passing ' 
world, in the busiest pressure of its affairs and in the 
endlessness of i!s wearisome details, is, and is or- 
dained of God to be, the best possible discipline and 
preparation for all the glory and blessedness thai 
shall be revealed. It is ordained, beyond these _i 
iramediale objects of accumulation and earthly plea- 
sure, by its education of the intellectual and moral 
faculties, to send a power and a joy into ages and 
regions far away from these toil-trodden fields of 
mortality. 

No matter how much outward respect is gained 
for religion, — no matter how many festival-days are 
rescued for her out of the calendar, — no matter 
how magnified and majestic her riles may be madi". 
it is a radically ivrong principle to separate liiir 
province from the province of business ; and llip 
world never can be Christianized, so long as this 
Boparation is speculatively and practically made 
You may enlarge the peculiar sphere of religion as 
much as you please ; you may greatly mullipiy 
religious meetings, and thrust the public assembly, as 
we sometimes see it, into the morning and ev*^ning 
of every day ; you may place a religious sentinel, as 
it were, at every turn of the labyrinthine circles of 
sale and bargain into ivhieli men plunge ; yon mny 
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break in u)K>n men's thongtits, as often as yoa choose, 
wilti Ihc snmmoiM lo some set function of piely, the 
call to »ome appointed tH.-a«on of worship, — • it will 
not all Hulliee lo eslabU«h the Hway of the gospel, 
until men')* minds are made as religions in their 
ha*iatm, in the intellectual operalions and moral 
parpoite«( involved in the siinplest transactions in 
which they are engaged, ^jast a» really religions 
and faithful lo Ood in these as they are in the de- 
cent and orderly cxerclMs of the sanctuary. And 
till you are as devout in " things earthly " as yon 
are in " things heavenly," — on the coinmon floor 
of the world an in the aieles of the consecrated tem- 
ple, — formality, mockery, and hypocrisy will con- 
tinue to scat tiiemselvcs in the house of God and at 
the table of the Lord ; for what are formality and 
mockery and hypocrisy but the exact measure of 
the interval between a man's profession and his 
practice ? Until buoiness, the serious avocations of 
men and women, their merchandise, their profession 
in life, their working for a livelihood, their household 
cares, — until these are CiiristianiKed, the great 
river of their meditation? and desires will run into 
sin and itxiirinhness; ami all the ttpecialties of re- 
ligion, however solidly established and however 
nitcredly obst-rved, will be but little obstacles thrown 
into the bed of the mighty i-lrcam over which for 
ever it tumbl«?s and foam?. 

The very nature of religion proves the justness of 
this position. What in religion ? Not merely a 
round of acknowledgments that we sustain relations 
to the Maker of all ; not mere confessing of liis great* 
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ness and goodness, that he ia " the greatest and wisest 
and best of beings ; " not mere saying over prayers 
and praises, in attestation of our sincerity, from our 
books or our memories : but, as our text expresses il, 
it is "serving the Lord," obeying his laws in every 
purpose, effort, deed, and word. And is religion, so J 
understood, a matter that can be confined to the Sab- 
bath; insulated in the church ; contained, like pre- 
cious cordials, in curious vessels, — in forms, however 
fit and graceful ? No : it must overflow all boun- 
daries and reservoirs, and reach into the most private 
recesses, — into the most public displays of human 
conduct and intent. It is like the all-pervading 
element of electricity, — a very little of it may be 
insulated to good purpose, to increase our know- 
ledge of its properties, and to subserve special 
important ends ; it may be enclosed in a vial, and 
show its potent nature as it sparkles beautifully and 
darts noisily from point to point, indicating its real 
aflinities ; it may shoot a momentary shock through 
our nerves, felt one moment, and gone the next ; 
it may ^vTite, in letters of fire, the news of an event 
many miles from the spot where it occurred : but 
the great fountain whence this brilliance is drawn 
spreads and circulates through all nature, and 
preserves the equilibriom of the globe. And so 
religion must not only refresh our frame with her 
special infusions of high truth and motive, as we lay 
aside our burdens at the week's end ; she must not 
only on occasion do beautiful and striking things with 
her ritual, and her doctrine, and her eloqui'nce; but 
the love of God and the fear to offend him, a con- 
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science lender as the apple of an eye to all his pre- 
cepts, and a flame of gralefnl, hourly rising devotion 
for his continued mercy, must extend to and compass 
about all our experience, keeping the holy poise of 
our souls within us undisturbed amid the slrongest 
lernplalions and seductions of life. Or, else, our 
loudest devotions here at ihe altar are insignificant 
breath in the ear of the Most High ; our songs are 
but an indolent ivhiling away of our time, with 
recumbent hearts, in these seats ; and our moat 
serious ordinances bat a poor semblance, with no 
solid reality ; at best lilie Ihe shadows cast from 
clouds that sad of a snmmer-day above us, almost 
as empty nothings as the shadows themselves. 

What religious virtue can be named that should 
not be carried into business in the most direct and 
immediate manner? Shall we speak of that first 
cardinal excellence, — truth ? Is not its presence 
needed in Ihe market-place ? — oh ! where is it needed 
more ? And is any exception lo be made, in any 
case, to iis obligation ? Is a false oath ever to be 
taken ? Does it in the least alter its nature, by being 
sworn in a business- transaction, whether it be sworn 
to a private man, or to the officers that represent the 
nation ? Tell me how much il differs from the lie 
that ivas told by Ananias and Sapphira, when asked 
whether they had sold the land for so much; and 
make out the case how they hed to God and the 
Holy Ghost, and Ihe ordinary business-deceiver has 
lied only to man ! Let us understand the morality 
by which false descriptions of goods and estates, 
deliberate concealment of defects, studious vaunting 
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of unreal excellencies ; or ihe saying by the buyer, 
" It is naught; it is naught; bui, when he is gone 
his way, then he boasteth ; " — let us understand the 
morality by which these things are made to differ 
from falsehood to a friend, or from deceit in a family. 
I fear God reckons them upon one scale ; and that he 
does not keep, however man may, different sets of 
balances to weigh things of the same quality. 

Justice is another trait altogether religious, par- 
taking of religion's essence. Is this a thing merely 
lo muse over in ideal contemplation, to adorn with 
mock honors in our fancy's ingenious decorations, 
and to hear sublime praises of in solemn con r Is, and 
then to think its obligation fulfilled ? Or is the 
very place where alone this religion can be fully 
practised, and surely tested, that of the serious avo- 
cations, the business, of life ? And if a man makes, 
or is suifcred by his church to make, any signing of 
a creed, any minding of a form, any absoluteness 
of humility in confessions of faith and submissions to 
Christ, or any extent of partisan-services, to be a 
substitute for this solid, living virtue ; if any man is 
snfiered to have the swing of his worldly practices 
and desires, and, so long as he commits nothing 
scandalous and abominable, have no inquisition made 
into the habit of petty injustices, — then, I say, thai 
whole i<lea of religion is false and worthless, techni- 
eal and unreal. And the justice yon are bound to 
carry into business is not simply legal justice, what 
yoQ can be compelled to do to keep out of the fangs 
of ihe criminal code, but moral and Christian justice. 
The justice many do unchallenged is not like the 
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justice of God. Bat yonr etjoity, religions basioess- 
mao, is to emnlate his 1 

Once more : is not mercy, tbal lovely attribnte of 
religion, entitled to any entrance into ihe 'walks 
of business ? Have yon all admitted ibe proverb to 
be a sound and true one, that " there is no friend* 
ship in trade," — no legitimate exercise of a noble 
and generoua disposition, no fit room for the love 
of man ? Ii is a scene, I admit, for the exercise 
of sagacity, for the reward of abibty, for the accu- 
mnlations of a strong and diligent and sltilful hand. 
I would never sound the trumpet for a fanatical cru- 
sade against the very nature and directly proposed 
objects of commerce, which I believe God himself 
ordained. But are there not many cases where a 
tme-minded. Christian man will show that holy 
grace, whose " quahty is not strained, which drop- 
petli like the gentle rain from heaven upon the place 
beneath " ? 

A man in a humble sphere of life came to a 
wealthy leader, and said to him beseechiiigly, — 
" Will you delay, for a day or two, the lifting of this 
incumbrance from my land ? If the contract is urged 
to the letter, I am a ruined man ; but very soon I 
have the certainly of freeing myself. Will you delay 
for a day or two ? " — " Not for a day : if the matter 
be not settled before another sun, it goes without 
remedy into Ihe operation of the law." Bui, in 
smaller things, — though I desire no man to be 
cheated or to lose his wils in making a bargain, — 
when I have seen an opulent person beating some 
poor vender of herbs or vegetables down to (he low- 
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est point at which he or she would choose lo sell, 
rather than carry them back, the picture has not 
been ludicrous but altogether serious to rny mind, and 
I have fell an inexpressible disgust at the meanness, 
the want of all magnanimity and grandeur of soul, 
that could exist in one moving in polished circles. 
showing many amiable dispositions, and capable 
perhaps of making, the nest hour, a rich present to 
a relation or friend, though he had no feeling for a 
fellow-man ! 

I might even show, that there is no better place for 
the exercise of piety, the ground of all religion, than 
the busiest street in town through which you walk. 
I can conceive of a prayer or a thanksgiving rising 
as clear and as fervent from tlie path heaped and 
clogged with rich imports from every clime under 
heaven, aa from these swept and garnished aisles of 
the sanctuary. For who has arranged this wonder- 
ful process, for a universal exchange of the products 
of every season and soil ; for the easy coinraunica- 
lion, every month almost, of ten thousand harbors ; 
for the commanding, at any one civilized point on 
ihe earth's surface, of what every other point all over 
it can offer for comfort, convenience, and luxury ; 
till a piece of ice from the frozen ponds of New 
England can be given for the delicious spice of the 
Iropica ? Who has arranged it to bring every fruit 
and herb and grain and root, and manufacture and 
madicine, ivithin the reach of a single one of his 
weak, mortal children ; piling the riches of all nature, 
through this medium of commerce, on a single table 
in ft single house ? 
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And shall ihe ministers, the priests, in this divine 
service, carrying out the great Creator's bountiful 
designs, transmitting the rich provisions of which they 
enjoy the best part themselves, — shall they be prayer- 
less men, thoughtless of the rock from which they, 
with all their means and instrumentalities, are hewn ? 
Shall they do any thing inconsistent with prayer ? 
Shall they say, "It is my ship, and my capital, and 
my own right arm, that has done this, and not 
Almighty God " ? Shall they not carry piety, a 
perpetual respect to the laws and attributes of the 
Almighty, to his truth, his justice, his mercy, into all 
their words and dealings ? If they do not, how 
much of fancy or ingenuity will you say there is 
in intimating that Ihey, too, sin against God and 
against the Holy Ghost ? 

Is any thing lacking to make out the apostle's case 
of carrying religion into business ? And yet there is 
unquestionably, in the minds of some business-men, 
a lurking scepticism in this matter. Nay, it has 
been expressed repeatedly to ministers of the gospel, 
that Christian principles cannot strictly be applied to 
all the affairs of business, and that he who should 
attempt to apply them must fail. Business may be 
done on a wrong system ; but, to do any thing in it, 
one must stand upon the platform upon which it has 
universally settled down. A man must compromise 
somewhat the rigor of rehgious principles, or starve. 
1 pronounce this plea calumnious. There are men, 
I am sure, who have succeeded, not at this expense 
of their principles. There are men now succeeding, 
religiottsly too 1 IIow nobly their foreheads, pale 
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with toil, shine out from the dost and sweat of tbe 
shop or the office, oa the crowded and noisy hi^i- 
way of life ; more nobly, to my eye, than the frooU 
of brave warriors, throngb the »mnke and din of tbe 
ballle-deld ; for Ibey are doing iheir duty to tbeii 
God in the exposed and dangerous places of the 
great field of humanity. 

" Honor to whom honor " is dne I Bnt, if it be 
tme, as I will not gay it never inay be, that a man 
must cheat or starve, why, the case is a plain one, — 
the religious man will starve, A few aatheotic 
martyrdoms in the cause of honesty, if the world's 
custom will drive as to that, would do as macb good, 
I veriiy believe, as ever tbe same number of martyr- 
doms in the cause of religion. Xay, in tbe cause of 
religion, I maintain they would be. A Polycarp, 
a Latimer, a Servetus, burning bound at tbe stake, 
becaose they wonld not recant their fidehty to Grod 
and to Jesus, is clothed with no mt^e honor, and 
accomplishes, for aught I can see, no more good in 
sensibly raising and purifying tbe world we live in, 
than that man now, m whatever place or circum- 
stances, of whom it could truly be said, " He per- 
itbed, because be wonld not deceive. He emlwaccd 
poverty, because he would not commit fraud. He be- 
qoealhed want to his children, because be would not, 
even thongh he conld without the least peril to his 
good name, leave them gold stained wilb a secret mat 
and canker." 1 know of no great expounder of moral 
pttodpie, I know of no eloqnent teacher of divine 
•mtb, who is more useful in God's world than a busi- 
Q that carries his religion into his business. 
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I ask your patience only to give in addition an 
emblem, covering the whole ground of my subject. 
As, now some years since, I walked the streets of 
the most famous commercial city of this continent, 
I found that I had insensibly approached into the 
avenue on which the greatest operations of busineea 
transpire. I admired the massive pillared structures, 
thickly closing in together on either side, that seemed 
built to endure with the world. I saw the clustering 
gilded signs of every mode and shape of negotiation, 
bond and mortgage, property and life insurance, 
lending and borrowing ; the Briareus of credit 
stretching his hundred arms into foreign towns ; the 
barterer of money offering every species of value, 
anywhere current, at sale ; and the great net of busi- 
ness, with all its golden hnks, spread out and shining 
as I had never marked it before, I noted the faces 
of the passers-by, and observed what clear and sharp 
outlines these active pursuits had given to every fea- 
ture. There was pleasure with anxiety, a sunbeam 
or a shadow, the gleam of prosperity and the cloud 
of adversity chasing each other along, or mingled 
together in the conversing group. The white sails 
of ships that had arrived from distant ports, or were 
hoisting canvas for Europe or the Indies, opened and 
furled before my eyes, at the foot of this magnificent 



Here, thought I, is the concentration of the powers 
of this world ; here the visible and mighty throne of 
Mammon ; here, all by itself, and too much given 
up to itself, the spirit of gain, the Jove of riches, the 
devotion of the human body and the human soul to 
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one earthly end. As I lifted my eye from the maze 
of granite walls and marble columns, and hurrying 
troops of men, I beheld at the head of the street a 
broad and bold tower piercing the sky, on whose 
then unfinished shaft recent blocks of stone had been 
laid ; and in iliul I saw the most costly and splendid 
church of this country, — arches and Gothic pinna- 
cles, and curious alcoves, and carved ornaments, — 
as though the spirit of reverence, as though the 
fear of God, the very genius of prayer, had built 
a monument to swell above the wide roofs below, 
to preside over every transaction on the worn pave- 
ments beneath, and to gaze with searching aspect 
into every face that appeared there, and the heart 
under that face. Such again, I thought, is the true 
relation of religion with business, — to rise above 
and command it, and be ever present before it, in 
full, majestic sight. Oh, my friends, that this could 
be for us and for all a true emblem of Ihe actual 
connection of religion with business ! Then business 
would have a higher office than to provide for this 
passing world. It would educate us even for heaven. 
In our Saviour's own sublime language, we should 
" make to ourselves friends of the Mammon of un- 
tigbteousness ; " so that when we failed, as we must 
all and for ever fail on earth, " they would receive 
OS into everlasting habitations." 
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God is the author of salvation, and Christ is the way 
of salvation; but salvation never can be ours, unless 
we work it out. It is not a thing to be seized in 
some happy moment, to be reached by a spasm of 
exertion or a thrill of compunction. It is not an 
unconditional gift, or a mere mysterious influence, 
an instantaneous transformation, but a work. But 
it is very important that we lake no narrow idea of 
what this working is. Some Scripture -passages, as 
you know, contrast works with faith, declaring their 
worthlessnesfl without it ; but by works, in this con- 
nection, is commonly meant the ceremonies of the 
Jewish law or the decencies of morality. How can 
these avail with God, without the living principle of 
sincerity ? 

Again, other Scriptiire -passages set forth the worth- 
lessness of faith unattended by works. " The devils 
believe, and tremble." — " Show me thy faith with- 
out thy works, and I will show thee my faith by my 
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works." But there is no contradiction. Here the 
word is used in a higher sense, meaning the snbatan- 
lial deeds of justice and humanity, which must be 
added to the forms of piety, to prove the reality of 
the rehgioua principle. 

But working, even In this sense, does not seem to 
answer the precise mlention of the text. There is a 
higher working than in outward observance, or even 
visible conduct. It is a working which includes and 
enlivens both, — unites both with the heart's faith; 
making religion neither mere formaliiy, nor mere 
morality, nor mere spirituality ; but binding spirit, 
morals, and forms in one living whole. And it is 
this sincere working of the soul, in which all its powers 
of thought are involved, to which all its energies of 
will are devoted, — this inward, all-embracing, ever- 
acting, and unconquerable resolution, that Paul en- 
joins. But men have preferred any other method of 
salvation to this divinely commanded one. They 
have greatly preferred, for instance, to wail for a 
miraculous renewal. In the fable, one hindered by 
the way implores help of Hercules ; but the answer 
is, that he luiist first try to help himself. And so, as 
I read, does the true God teach us in that book wJiich 
is no fable, but the rule of our destiny. 

Do we, then, make void the influence of the Holy 
Spirit in man's conversion ? By no means. The 
presence of this Spirit in the soul, offering salvation, 
is Bel forth by the apostle as the very reason why we 
Rhould work our own salvation out : — " For it is 
God that worketh in you to will and to do of his 
good pleasure." Far be it from mc to disparage 
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the work of grace within us ! There is nc 
its help, its necessity, and its mercy ; for 

" Onis alone can ne'er prevail 

To rcRcii the distant coaat : 
The brcatli of heaven, must swell tlio sail, 
Or all the toil ia lost." 

But the gale alone will not bear the ship to her des- 
tined port, without the mariner's toil ; so neither will 
the wind of the Spirit land us in the blessed haven 
above, unless we keep our own souls in its current. 
And, if I may carry the comparison still further, I 
believe the Spirit of God is as impartial as the breezes 
of the sky. It is no respecter of persons. There 
is no favoritism in the court of Heaven. The divine 
Spirit pleads with us all, and yet assures us, alike 
in the Bible and the soul, that we may resist it, 
quench it, or grieve it away. 

As the siiti and rain visit all nature, but it is onlyi 
where the hand of cultivation has been that the pre- 
cious grain is reaped, and yet all the labor in the 
world could not reap a kernel without the sun and 
rain ; so the divine Spirit folds all minds, but the 
growth is poor without inward industry, though all 
human struggles could bring forth not one germ of 
virtue wilhout that Spirit. Is not Paul right, then, 
in making the influences of the Spirit the reason for 
human exertion, instead of a substitute for it, or an 
excuse for its slackness ? 

We gain a further illustration from the operations 
of human genius and art. There are thoughts and 
images flashing across the mind in its highest moods, 
to wliich we give the name of inspiration. But whom 
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do we honor ivilh this title of the inspired poei ? Him 
who merely has these abstract momentary imagina- 
tions ? No : we call hlra but a dreamer. It is only 
the man who can put his dream iuto shape ; who can 
bring forth these ghosts of the fancy finely embodied ; 
who can work out his sublmiest thoughts in lan- 
guage, as in adamant. 

So, in the business or arts of hfc, there are men 
for ever forming magnificent plans of adventure or 
discovery, and prophesying wonderful improvements 
in human condition. But, if ihey never show any 
results worthy of their conceptions, they pass only 
for visionaries. 

Even such dreamers and visionaries, perhaps the 
majority of the race are in regard to religion. For 
it is not to be doubted, that all men have moral ideas 
ever in the ascendant of their actual lives. They 
have, all above their own will or merit, spiritual 
promptings, conscientious monitions, impulses to 
purity, motives to humility, desires of fidelity, melt- 
ing moods of forgiveness, and strong embraces of 
kindness ; the law of the mind soaring over the law 
of the members, the spirit shaming the excesses of 
the flesh, and, in short, a perpetual intimation as 
from a higher nature, " Thou art capable of some- 
) thing purer, nobler, infinitely better, than thou hast 
become." And what are these but the Spirit that 
mast not be quenched, — the Divinity that should 
not be resisted ? Theologians dispute whether we 
can distinguish the influences of the Holy Spirit 
within us. But these things we can distinguish, and 
we know ihey are the glory of our being. We 
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praiae them in others ; we are excited, as by nothing 
else, by their more conspicuous displays. But are 
these things in themselves our salvation ? Nay, what 
are they but our condemnation and shame, if we 
allow them merely 1o glimmer, as heat-lighining, on 
the borders of the soul ; never incorporated into our 
principles, never wrought out in our lives ? 

In fact, when we come from these lofty counsels 
of the breast to our practice, how often does some 
strange jugglery cheat us of what we thought was in 
our very hand, leaving but a spurious substitute of 
baseness and sin ! Alas ! self-interest, sensuality, pas- 
sion, is the only magic needful to transform us out of 
our angehc nature into low self-indulgence and fraud. 
Our best purposes thus become like the busy sparks 
of the furnace, that for ever rise and crackle, but 
die, as they shine, in the cold air ; or like the meteor 
I saw the other night, blazing as a star of the first 
magnitude under the moon, but floating away into 
nothingness before I could determine its shape. 

la there any exhortation, then, so important as that 
in the text, " Work out your own salvation " ? Ar- 
rest these flickering sparks, and nurse Ihera into 
flames of generosity. Fix these flitting meteors of 
the mind, as guiding stars, in your soul's firmament. 
The question of every man's acliial salvation lies 
just here, in his slighting or living up to these higher 
suggestions. As God's word is true, his working in 
us, though essential to our salvation, will not save, 
unless we work out what he works within. 

Again, as salvation is a work which Scripture 
declares God will not do for us, so neither can man 
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do it for us. Time has been when, like a muttered 
charm, the words of others, the mere salutations and 
benedictions of godly men, were thought to have a 
saving power ; or when the administering of some 
sacred rite has been deemed the essence of salva- 
tion. Kings have requested to receive holy unction in 
dying moments, as though that could cleanse away 
crimes of ambition and adultery ; and the priest liim- 
self has thought he might rescue a soul from endless 
despair, by arriving in lime for a baptism. 

Even now, that these gross ideas are with us 
for the most part done away, there are many who 
seem to think their salvation can be wrought out for 
them by others' preaching and visiting and pious 
conversation. They are ready to accept the most 
unworthy riddance of their own responsibility. They 
are willing to subscribe a creed at others' dictation ; 
willing to undergo an experience by others' prescrip- 
tion ; willing to adopt a covenant of others' con- 
struction. For all this, how easy to do, compared 
with working out their own salvation ! Not that I 
would undervalue the means of religion, any more 
than the influences of the Spirit. Teaching and 
sympathy and sacred ordinances are important; but 
it is indispensable that we add to them our own 
exertion. For again speaks the holy word, " Let 
every man prove his own work ; for every man shall 
bear his own burden." You cannot be transported 
into heaven : you must travel thither. 
*' Must I be carried Co tlie Bkies 

On flowery beds of ease, 
Wtiilu othrrs fought to win tile ptiw, 

And Bailed through bloody teea ! " 
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In regard to foreign influence, the noblest that one 
man can exert on another is, not to impress his own 
image, but to stir up this personal energy. The best 
charity is confessedly that which enables the needy 
to heJp themselves. And thus to waken another's 
soul to self-help is a higher power, a grander am- 
bition, than Ctesar's. Every one that does it is the 
true minister of Christ, 

Our whole constitution is framed on this idea of 
our own working to be saved. God has dealt with 
us in the inner world of our souls, as in the outer 
world of nature. He has not made creation a gar- 
den of ever -produced and undecaying fruitage, but 
rough with the precipice and the torrent. He has 
written the solid granite and rude forest all over with 
the same sentence that is recorded in the Bible, ^ 
" In the sweat of thy face shalt thou eat bread." 

So a like decree, stamped in the constitution of 
the soul, commands us to earn our spiritual food 
by our own labor. We are made, not holy, but to 
become holy. Various tendencies to good and evil 
struggle together in the human breast. T/iere is a 
ivilderness to be subdued and made fruitful, tem- 
pests of passion to be calmed, luxuriance of sen- 
suality to be lopped. Only of those striving to do 
this does the prophet declare, " Their souls shall be 
as a watered garden." Here, I suppose, lies the truth 
in the dispute about native depravity, — not that the 
All-holy has given us a constitution that is depraved, 
but one by which we are tempted to depravity ; 
for thus only could our spiritual power be brought^ 
forth, and our highest glory consummated. He ii 
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great who has overcome evils and foes. God would 
have us to be great, and has therefore given as evils 
and foes to overcome. 

Is not man a nobler being for having had the ma- 
terial world given lo him ragged with mountain and 
ravine, foaming with giilfa and seas; instead of a 
smooth table-laud, sunny and rich in sensual delight, 
with mines of treasure ou the surface, needing no 
sDbterranean search ? Is not man honored by the 
stirring precept in Genesis to " subdue the earth and 
have dominion over it " ? And may he not be a 
nobler being also for the inward roughness of his 
own nature, for the very witdness of his passions, 
for the very hardness of that soil where his virtues 
are sown ? Oh I yes : here is another region for 
labor more severe, and dominion more extensive. 
Here is the other world Alexander might have con- 
quered, and spared his tears that there was no other 
lo conquer. Here are chances for glory beyond all 
the dreams of ambition ; for " he that ruleth his 
spirit is belter than he that taketh a city," 

By no brief and intermitted exertion is this tri- 
umph to be achiei'ed. As well, on the material 
globe, could the path of the railroad be run through 
rocks and hills in a freak of convulsive effort as the 
boqI's salvation be wrought out by a sudden start of 
the will, or one agony of remorse. 

Once more : — I have said we cannot rely on 
other men or on the Holy Spirit to do 07tr work in 
the business of salvation. So neither is it safe to 
nly on any natural goodness of our own disposition, 
which seems granted to some more than to others. 
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This fine temperament of seal, like a good canstitniiij 
tion of body, ia easily ruined ; while a poor coai 
tution, taken in lime, has been Dursed into strength 
In the soul, as in the body, exercise is the steriil 
condition of health, A like analogy is seen in the 
richness of nature. The emigrant to the West, in 
that unbounded ferlilily where no hand of care has 
been, finds but coarse growth and poisonous decay 
in spots that might produce every luxury to the taste. 
So have I seen, in the moral world, faces cast in the 
mould of all honor and virtue, inlaid with the lines 
of beauty and capability, — brows on which they 
who judge of mind by outward marks would have 
staked their credit : yet indolence sat there as an 
incubus ; power there ran to waste and to evil ; and 
deformity there, slow but sure, stole through the 
frame and features ; till in things spiritual, as some- 
times in things material, the best became the worst 
by corruption. 

" Work out your own salvation " is a law, then, 
from which there can be no exemption. Thoogh 
the Holy Spirit inspire us, and human sympathy help 
ns, and our own disposition prepare us for salvation, 
salvation never can be ours, unless we " work it 
out." 

In spiritual as in worldly prosperity, men diifer 
mainly, I suspect, through the different degrees of 
their industry. It is related of ihe great Benjamin 
Franklin, that he recorded his faults on a scale, and 
set about their cure, as a matter of business, one by 
one. And, my friends, I have no great hope that 
we shall any of us advance much, till we make 
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religion a maHer of business. I apprehend we are 
not dealing in this mailer, as some appear to fancy, 
with a capricious Being, who comes and goes; is 
now ready, and again not ready; — a Being who 
lays down solemn laws, and ihcn, in iheir despite, 
holds a new miracle to correct each case of human 
folly; — but with a Being whose outstretched arms 
wait for every prodigal, yet who strictly requires 
that the prodigal himself should arise, and come to 
his Father. 

I know nothing of more mysterious and vast sub- 
limity than the relation God fixes between himself 
and man ; treating with him on (erms aa with an 
eqtial, empowering him even to resist himself, but 
inviting him to be a follower of himself as a dear 
child; even as a human parent says to his child, 
on his assuming his own responsibilities, " I have 
done for you all things in love, and still shall do. 
But you arc free ; only by your own choice can you 
become great and good. The world is before you. 
Go, work out your destiny." So speaks God to us 
all, and, subhmely veiling his Almighiiness, retires 
from overpowering our freedom ; but still bends his 
onseen eyes upon our doings, and offers his invisible 
Spirit to our aid. And yet, though some of his 
children do what is well-pleasing in his sight, — of 
olliers, as the prophet declares, the Divine no less 
ihan tlie human parent must say, " I have nourished 
■nd brought up children, and they have rebelled 
again&t me." 

So let us not do, my friends. Let us do ihe work 
of salvation which God has appointed, and in which 
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God help?. It may be haid at first; but it is not » 
hard as tbe woe from which it saves us. And i 
there not a thrilling joy in casting off the prejudiot 
we see so many allowing to hang upon them yee 
after year, and subduing the passions which iu so 
many are ever on the point of conflagralion ; with a 
still more uplifting satisfaction in hxing the rock of 
principle where prejudice was removed, and kindling 
divine affections where human passions have been 
quenched ? As Ihe work proceeds, we grow uncon- 
scious of its difiicullies, and more glad in its success. 
The soldier feels the weight as he puts on his armor, 
but not in the thicket of the battle. 

Then, too, character is no dead capita! : it bears 
interest. Like the pound in the parable, it gains ten 
pounds. As it muhiplies more, like an immense 
property, it makes incalculable increase. And the 
end is salvation ; not mere dehverance from an oat- 
ward hell, a rescue from officers of justice, but a 
redeeming of ibe soul itself, Ihe abolition of all sla- 
very there, the cure of all intemperance there, the 
ceasing of all war there ; while deep peace and 
soberness and freedom flow through every channel 
of the mind, keeping it in calm strength and silent 
joy ; " strong, without rage ; without o'erflowing, 
full;" beginning in it heaven below, fitting it for 
heaven above. 

I invite you, then, as to your highest good and 

joy, to this inward work of the soul. Tiiose engaged 

in it are the workmen that need not be ashamed. 

They imitate God himself, who not only thinks and 

L'lovea and wills, but, as Christ declared, " workcth 
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hitherto ; " filling the universe with new forms of 
being, fresh manifestations of goodness, and prepar- 
ing to render " to them who, by patient continuance 
in well-doing, seek for glory, honor, and immortality, 
eternal life." 
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NOMINAL AND REAL CHRISTI.-UVITY. 
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In the passage containing these words, the king^l 
dom of God is represented under the figure of »■ 
social festival, to wliich the master of the house baa-] 
invited his chosen friends. When he finds that all ■ 
are assembled, he rises up, and shuts to the door. " 
Afterwards, other persons arrive, and solicit admis- 
sion. He answers thai they are strangers to him, 
and he cannot open to Ihem. But they remonstrate, 
that they have been on terms of familiarity with hiraj 
they had eaten and drunk in his presence, and hef 
had taught in their streeis. Yet he rejoins only withJ 
the solemn asseveration, "I know you not whencel 
ye are. Depart from me, all ye workers of iniquity." 

The application is obvious. Much has been saidi 
about what is transient and what is permanent IqI 
Christianity. But a far more important dislinetiouM 
b what is nominal and what is real in Christianity, I 
as it respects persona! character. The persons re-1 
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feired to in ihe text were the first nominal Chrisliait*. 
They were those who liad gathered round Jesus in 
the crowd, had Itsiened readily to his words, had 
joined ill his retinue through the streets of Jerusa- 
lem, had wondered at his miracles, and had crossed 
the lake or gone into the wilderness after him, lo 
renew the pleasing astonishment. They had proba- 
bly never taken any active part against him, — never 
been forward to accuse him, — never been busy in 
exciting ihe tnmulls which endangered him, — never 
lent or would lend their voices to the cry, "Crucify 
him, crucify him." And so Ihey hoped to be reck« 
lined among his true disciples. But he did not 
know them: ihey were nominal Christians only. 

It is to be feared that the text has ralher gained 
than lost emphasis by the lapse of time, and that the 
reality of our religion falls now more short of being 
co-extensive with its name. The external and appa- 
rent triumphs of the gospel are great. lis banner 
stretches over hundreds of millions of mankind. No 
sea that its missionaries have not crossed, — no shore 
or discovered island, on which ils professors have 
not landed. The whole globe is so woven in, as 
wilh magnetic wires, in every direction, with an un- 
broken chain of Christian institutions, that, if every 
link in every heart in Christendom were sound, the 
world would be inundated wilh the Christian faiih 
find spirit, and ihe millennium soon be no fanatic 
dream, but a fulfilled prediction. 

There is outward honor enough paid to Chri^li- 
aoily. See it in the annual celebration, so wide over 
the earth, of our Lord's resurrection from the dead. 
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From Greek and Romaa cathedrals, as the dajTl 
letnrns, all along lo the village churches of tliis 
Western continent, even as the sun rises over the 
earth, the public rejoicing over that greatest of all 
earthly events spreads. On some little station, like 
a fort amid the Pacific Sea?, the Easter song is sung, 
On the vessel's deck, in the Atlantic Main, as she 
tosses up against the gale, the mariner turns over 
his almanac to fix the date ; and the excitement that 
swells the multitudes in populous cities, by invisible 
chords of svmpathy, reaches and electrifies hia 
breast. But are all these myriads, according to the 
intent of what they celebrate, hving as immortal 
beings ? Are ihey all actually looking upon the 
grave as but a low-arched portal, into which men 
pass after the great Forerunner, only to rise and 
move on at the other aide? Are they clothed, in 
their conduct, with the dignity and purity which 
become those upon whom the light has streamed 
from the land of spirits ? What proportion of them 
are so doing ? What proportion of us are so doing ? 
Who has asked himself, "Am I, by faith aud my 
conversation in the world, risen with Ciirist, and 
seeking those things which are above, where Christ 
sitteth on the right hand of God ? " Or who must 
confess that ihe event which has fixed the day of 
Christian worship for all ages, and, in Ihe long reach 
of its influence, assembles tlie weekly worshippers 
of a myriad of congregations, has not yet carried his 
thoughls and motives beyond the narrow horizon of 
earthly interests and plans ? 

Alas! these exullalions over any of the great cir- 
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eamslarices of onr Lord's history become somewhat 
sad to the soul, when we ask that searching qneslion, 
how far they are a formal and nominal, and how 
far a real and spiritual, thing. The green bongh, 
taken as the symbol of the rejoicings over Christ's 
birtb, not only gladdens but grieves me, when I see 
it hanging at the window of a worldly, sclf-aceking 
man, who appears to be no less worldly and self- 
seeking that he has hung it there. And the observ- 
ance of the set lime of lamentation over Christ's 
cross, lamentation for the sins and passions of the 
hnman heart, (for what else in that wonderful scene 
of Christ's moral and spiritual glory was there to 
lament over ?) that lifted np that innocent form, and 
nailed those hands and feet strong and smft only for 
errands of mercy, — the observance itself becomes 
an unspeakable sorrow and a bitter shame, if our 
human passions and our unforsaken sins go on all 
the same before that unparalleled spectacle at which 
the sun in heaven veiled his face, and the earth be- 
neath was shaken. 

Nay, the distinction in the question is more close 
than these occasional reminiscences snggesl. How 
far are we nominal and how far real worshippers in 
the r^ular service from Sunday to Sunday in God's 
hoose ? In the consecrated temple you have secured 
your place ; you pay your part to support the order 
of its minUlrations ; you attend upon the service ; 
jou enjoy intellectually its thoughts and devotional 
Miitimeals. Christ himself is a being altogether 
I ^Mtteas and lovely to yoar imagination. But how 
I thia a nominal and ctutotoary performance. 



and how far the very substance and hope of yi 
hcarl ? 

I would not make what is lo justify the Cbristi 
name a hard and severe exaction. I woold not 
any overstrained language, I know that our reli- 
gion proposes a lofty aitainment, which rises before 
our steps like saecessive height over height to the 
monn tain -traveller. It is not required that a mail 
shall be already perfect, in order to be a true Chriat. 
tian. But il is required thai he should be a sincere 
seeker afler perfection. It is required ihal be should 
be moving forward, and advancing up ihe straight 
and narroiv way of hfe. And to this point our 
questioning may well and soberly come. Is God's 
word a fire burning away what is evil in our appe- 
liles ? Is it a hammer lhal breaks in pieces the rock 
of our prejudice, or the idol of our lust ? Doev^i 
every stroke of it, as you hear, echo along the chaitt*' 
bers of your soul ? Is every line of it, as you readv' 
written on the fleshly tables of your heart ? J)oe». 
the sharp edge of Irulh chisel out, in the deep quarry, 
of your bosom, the very imnge of your Saviour? 
Does Ihe eternal commandment of duty sink into 
yoiu- living affections, and shape ihem after the pat* 
tern of a divine reclitude ? Do you suffer the 
sword of God's law lo cut off the right hand o£ 
every darling propensity, of which you are conscious, 
which would seize the forbidden fruit? Then yorii 
are not a nominal Christian only, but a real disciple 
of your professed Master. 

But he with whom this worship here is a mailer, 
of ihe passing gralificalion of the hour, or, it may 
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be, of the dissaliaf action or indifFerence of the hour, 
and who does not accustom himself to think thai 
consequences high as heaven, deep as hell, depend 
on his decision respecting it, — he is a nominal 
Christian merely ; and verities, sublime as (he char- 
acter of God and the immortality of the soul, pass 
smoothly and superficially over him, and leave no 
mark, as from the keel no furrow in the wave, no 
trace behind the arrow through the air. 

We do not, it is to be feared, give to out re- 
ligion the peculiar and separate importance which it 
deserves. We mix and dilute it too much with 
other influences, — make it part and parcel of the 
common round of business, amusement, and festiv- 
ity, which il should rather preside over, control, and 
purify. As the pagan temples, by receiving a few 
Buperficial additions, were made into Christian sanc- 
tuaries ; and as the heathen philosophy, a iitde modi- 
fied, was substituted for the Christian doctrine ; so we 
think that a few circumstantial changes wilt make a 
worldly life Christian, and that the fashion of the day 
need only be clothed with the external rites of reli- 
gion to meet the solemn requirements of Heaven. 
Whereas the true operation of our religion is to " 
regenerate the soul, to rebuild the life, to alter the 
essentials, to put a new spirit into the man, and 
make a new creature of him ; if the love of gain 
and ease and human approbation have been hitherto 
his controlling motives, setting in place of them the 
love of God, self-sacrifice, and for the desire of 
man's poor flattery the superior aim at his moral^ 
salvation. And who lljat reads one page of the 
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Bible can regard ihe effecl as any less signal ao^ 
important ? 

Are you nominal Christians or real Chrislians) 
We are all one or Uie other. Suppose Ihe angel ( 
God should descend, and, breaking up Ihe det 
and orderly ranks as tbey now appear, classify 
how many would be on the one side, and how manj 
on the other ? — on your conscience, my friend] 
where would you be ? It is said that there are itf 
Boslon more than twelve thousand communicanU 
professing their love for Christ in (he ordin 
his supper ? Are they all real Christiana ? Thejj 
would shake this city from the centre to tbe cirourrh 
ference, if ihey were. Not a sin, public or private 
could dare long lo stand unabashed before Iheii 
searching gaze and spotless example. For virtue^ 
religious character, is induential. It is not to be> 
altogether withstood, anymore than gravitation of:- 
the tides. A healJEig and reforming power will gd 
out of it (for this is God's ordination) wherever i 
moves. We talk of reform and reformers. A goodf 
virtuous, Christian character is the only real, effeod 
toal, lasting reformer in the world. And before 
twelve thousand real Christians, these vile decepiioni 
in trade, — these social pollutions, the horror oJ 
which we are just beginning to see, — these evil' 
customs, that exist only by compliance and snflet- 
ance, — these traps and temptations, now set without 
a blush to take captive men's honor and virtue^ 
would flee away with a brand of intolerable igno- 
miny from our sight. The existence of bad habit^• 
and bold iniquity is, rightly viewed, a reproach to 
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the church ; for, were the church really whal il is in 
name, the habit and the iniquity could not so quietly 
endure. I think every disciple of ChrisI, who has 
sensibility, feels a litlle ashamed, when he hears of 
any startling crime or moral disgrace occurring near 
him. For he feeb, that, if he and his companions 
■were what they should be, and acted on their fellow- 
creatures as they should act, the neighborhood and 
the community would be lifted above such conduct. 
Yes : an influence goes out from pre-eminent good- 
ness that cannot be altogether resisted, and never 
dies, but works on immortal in the earth, even after 
its translation to the heavens. I passed by (he spot 
where one of the truly excellent of God's children 
had lived, and saw that they had levelled the old 
mansion to the ground ; but that departed Christian 
Boul was as near to me and moved me as though 1 
had expected her wonted greeting at the door. 

It is very melancholy to see that the chief disputes 
in the church at present are about the nominal and 
external in religion ; Christian men and ministers 
alienated from each other by petty questions respect- 
ing forms of procedure, orders of service, and modes 
of prayer; the weightier matters sacrificed to this 
" mint, anise, and cummin ; " the spirit of evil raging 
in the world, and gaining new triumphs, while this 
miserable internal strife goes on; and Jesus Christ 
eolemnly, from his throne in the heavens, looking 
down for the pith and core of his gospel, while his 
followers thus clutch the dead stalk and husk, and 
impose it for the bread of Ufe ; the outward methods, 
wbicb in Iheir simplicity tend to promote the in- 
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ward spirilnal growth, made, like lifelese, 
wrought petrifactions, actually lo stand in the way. 

We are amazed when we liear of ibe supersljti( 
multitudes iu a foreign town flocking, from the cii*; 
cuit of a thousand miles, in crowds, one endleu 
procession, to see an ancient coat exhibiled under 
the pretence of ils being actually the garment once 
worn by Christ. But, if we trust in any way to 
external services and ceremonies, or to our peculiar- 
ity of these alone, for our salvation, our amazeraeal, 
had belter be turned to ourselves. 

It cheers us to see that noble enterprise in whi 
some of the larger bodies of believers are going foi 
to Christianize by missions the heathen world; but 
there is one previous f|uestion to be put, namely, how 
we shall Christianize Christendom. It was asked (rf 
old respecting the Roman guards of the imperial 
throne, " But who shall guard those very guards ? " 
a pertinent query, as it proved. And who shi 
make the nominal to be real Christians. 
them [o be true soldiers of the Prince of peace 
Missionaries go forth from nominal Christendom 
into Heathendom in every distant-bound ship and 
far-journeying company; — missionaries who exert 
an influence for or against the Christianity they |»-o- 
fess, without being sent by any missionary establish* 
ment. Every large religious society is continnallyj 
representing itself somehow to hinder or advance they 
gospel of Christ in every quarter of the globe ; 
a represent alio n none the less real, and it may h6. 
in some respects more etfectuaj, because it is infol 
mal. Our sons or brothers go from os, and treat 
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the busy walks of Paris or London. They mingle 
in with the sallow swarms lliat pour Uirougli Ihe 
streets of Calcutta and Smyrna. They land on 
the islands in the gulf, or sail from point to point 
along the farfhest South American shores ; and, wher- 
ever they go, they carry an influence for or against 
the Christianity in which they have been born and 
baptized. Members of a Christian church now reside 
on a httle island in the midst of the Atlantic Sea. 
Beyond the lakes and mountains of Ihe West may 
be those who have corae up to the house of God in 
your company ; for there are those who have gone 
up in mine. " What impression did ho leave?" I 
asked of one who had followed in the track of a 
friend, in his travels in the far East. " Everywhere," 
the answer was, " where he had been, was the mark 
of the Christian: in Syria and Egypt, among the 
Mahometans and the Jews, with whomsoever he 
held converse, still the mark of the Christian." 
Christian character is a thing that always leaves ita 
mark. 

What do such things teach us ? Be a Christian 
where you are, and you will exert a Clu'islian influ- 
ence widely over the ^vorld. Be not a nominal but 
a real Christian, and virtue wiU go out of you over 
parallels of latitude and across meridians of longi- 
tnde where your feet never stood, and your voice 
will never be heard. Be a Christian society in fact 
as well as iu form, and you will do more to convert 
mankind, ay, even in heathen lands, than by the mere 
ti^oditure of hundreds and thousands in silver and 
gc^. Be a Christian in your disposition and life, as 
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well as appearance and profession ; or, as the word 
of the Son of God shall prove true, you can have no 
greeting for yourself from him at last but — " I never 
knew you. You worshipped, in the outward form, 
in my Father's house. You sat at my table. You 
fondly thought yourself a Christian, and you passed 
for a Christian in the world. But I never knew you. 
There was never any real sympathy between your 
spirit and mine. Your thoughts and motives were 
not mine. You did not love God and man with an 
affection like mine. I never knew you : depart from 
me, all ye that work iniquity ! " — God, in his infinite 
mercy through Jesus Christ, grant us a better salu- 
tation in the hour of our great and extreme need ! 
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The Treasury was a part of the Jewish Temple, 
devoted to the reception of gifts consecrated for re- 
ligioua pnrposes. At the time to which the text 
refers, the Saviour had been sitting near it, answering 
the cavils of the Scribes and Sadducees, till they 
were completely silenced. Then, the conversation 
ceasing, he looked up, and beheld the people cast- 
ing money into the treasury ; and many that were 
rich cast in much. " And there came a certain poor 
widow, and she threw in two mites, which make a 
farthing." 

At once the Saviour's mind, ever ahve to the im- 
pression of moral beauty, was excited. He cared 
nothing about the greatness or smallness of outward 
deeds, but observed only the grandeur or meanness 
of the soul. Thus the humble gift moved him more 
than all the splendid donations ; and he even called 
his disciples lo him, that he might express to them 
hiB solemn approbation of the woman's disinterested 
charity. 
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" This poor widow halh cast more in than they 
all." There is a seeming paradox in this declara* 
tion; but, on considering, we may find a greater 
propriety in it than we might at first suppose. In 
some important respects, ihe widow had cast in 
"more than they all," — not, indeed, in absolute 
amount ; for her charity could even be distinguished 
only by the most insignificant term of value. But, 
it is important to he observed, the greatness of a gift 
cannot be determined by its alasolule amount : it c 
be truly ascertained only by a moral slajidard. 

The first index on this moral standard points 
the ability lo bestow. The widow had given more 
than the wealthy, in proportion to her ability ; for, 
while they contributed of their abundance, she had 
given in her penury. With no rich fund on which 
to draw, but only the slender resources provided ft 
the present necessity, — the stay of her life remi 
from her side, and she left alone in the world di 
pendent for daily food on daily labor, — still 
reverenced sacred institutions, she could not refn 
from yielding her contribution lo their support. 
she gave the whole treasure she could at the 
command; for, though it was bat "two mites,' 
are informed it was " all her living," She was 
ing to go without even her plain fare, and fast for 
time, trusting to Providence for future supplies 
she might help the service of the house of God. 

How far, then, did the benefactions of thi 
wealthy ones fall below lier ofl'ering ! All they gavi 
much as it wag, never caused them to sit at a li 
sumptuous table, or repose on a couch less costlyj 
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or wear less precious raiment. Their contributions 
were as much less than their living, as the widow's 
miles, wliieh were " all her living," were less than 
their gifts of gold. And, even while they stood at 
the Temple, llieir servants were busy in their rich 
dwellings, preparing savory viands against their mas- 
ters' return. But the widow's habitation was deso- 
late in her absence ; the lire had gone out upon her 
hearth ; and she must return, not to a luxurious 
feast, but to an empty board. In such circum- 
stances, abundant, indeed, was her contribution. 
To have equaUed her generosity, they must have 
coined their fields and cattle into silver and gold, 
and filled the treasury to overflowing with the price 
of their whole estates. Truly, the poor widow gave 
more than they all ; for the true measure of a gift is 
determined, not by its absolute amount, but according 
to a moral standard. And one index of this stand- 
ard points to the ability to bestow, 

Bm a second mark upon this standard indicates 
the disposition that prompts the gift. May it not be 
laid down as a principle, that the greatness of a gift 
depends, not only on the ability to bestow it, but on 
the feelings with which it is bestowed ? There may 
be no generosity in the most magnificent bequest ; 
while a soul overflowing with love may accompany 
the humblest present. You may remember that you 
have often been most grateful for the simplest tokens 
of regard, while the glitter of jewels and richly 
wrought robes has fallen coldly on your eye. In- 
deed, wc may even say that strong love is disposed 
to make use of unpretending symbols. It shrinks 
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from display. It knows ihal no price of pearls and I 
gold cBii equal its own richness. And it wouldfl 
make its omi richness felt, not convey a certain ex»a 
changeable value. Thus more affection has I 
expressed by a flower, or a lock of hair, or sonitl 
simple article of household convenience, than by d 
nionds and rubies. 

Many of tliose Pharisees who gave most abnn-" 
dantly to the treasury were doubtless moved, not by 
a feeling of love at all, but by a spirit of pride and , 
ostentation. Having no reverence for sacred iit»'| 
BtilQtions, they thought perhaps thai they were not so 1 
much discharging a debt to ihejr Maker as confei^fl 
ring a favor on his servants. They would be praised I 
for their generosity, and therefore rendered their I 
gifts, not with modest concealment, but with coocJ 
spicuous display. Oh! how often is this virtue otm 
charily thus prostituted to base ends I Men take to I 
themselves great merit for alms-giving, when all I 
their benevolence abridges no personal comfort, per-f 
haps no sensual indulgence. They may use their I 
charities to gratify the pride of appearance, o: 
gain improper sway over other minds; or they may 
consider their generosity an atonement for their sins, 
as if an apparently good deed could sanctify a really 
bad motive. Such impulses have swayed many ia I 
all ages, degrading charity from a high virtue to a I 
fair-seeming vice ; and they may have actuated those I 
of whom Christ spoke. 

How different the motives of the poor widow ! and I 
how do they exalt her deed above theirs! Howl 
far removed from ostentation her spirit, when aha I 
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could go up in the midst of the proud company, and 
humbly place her little sum by the side of their 
splendid offerings, where she knew it would be com- 
pared by the assembled gazing throng to so great 
disadvantage ; unconscious that one eye was looking 
on, able to discern it in its real superiority ! How 
genuine and pure her benevolence, when she was 
willing personally to suffer, if only she might give ! 
Bat, though her offering was so slight, what a joyful 
consciousness must she have had within, entirely 
unknown to the haughty ones about her, — the con- 
sciousness of doing all she could from a pure and 
disinterested affection ! Here, indeed, is a sense 
in which her offering was greater than those of the 
worldlings. It was greater in her own soul. Small, 
indeed, was their gift in the estimation of their own 
aeeret thought. Inferior was its weight in the scales 
of conscience; but great and glorious the integrity 
and joyfulness of the widow's spirit. The widow's 
gift was greater, then, because it canie from greater 
love. 

There is still another index on this moral stan- 
dard, which determines the greatness of a gift. This 
index points to ihe good effect resulting from the 
gift. The importance of any action is to be esti- 
mated, not merely by its present character, but by 
its ultimate inAnenee ; and in this view also it might 
be said, that the widow cast more into the treasury. 
It is not the deed we perform, but the spirit we dis- 
play, that exerts an abiding influence. It is the gen- 
etOQS motive that indames the world, and excites 
men of afler-generationa to follow in the course of 
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well-doing, which has been already nobly trod. And 
how many hearts haa this lofiy spirit of ihe poor 
widow, thua celebrated by Christ, inspired with the 
same self- forgetful love, and impelled to the same 
noble conduct 1 Little was it thought, when these 
events were passing, that the knowledge of ihetB 
would be so widely spread, and that the little group 
that day gathered at the Temple would be fixed ill' 
a moral picture to be gazed at by the eyea of meA' 
in all time. Little did those rich ones suppose, that 
the widow's gift would beeomc famous through the 
wide world, and judged as so much more worthy 
than their own ; and she herself, though standing in 
that lowly figure, be for every coming age the nobleal 
of all illustrations of a disinterested spirit. 

Viewed in its ultimate influence, then, her gift was 
greater than theirs ; and, thus regarded, we may eves. 
say it was absolutely greater. For, if we considt 
all the effects of her example in cherishing a trae 
benevolence, and leading others to be bountiful, even 
the sum of the rich men's benefactions would dwin- 
dle and fade into nothing before the greatness and 
splendor of offerings devoted to the cause of religioaj 
which have grown, as an immense harvest from. 
invisible seed, out of the widow's miles. Trulyj 
these mites, cast into the treasury, did not retaiO' 
their original form, but swelled into a value vast and 
unmeasured. She gave, not only to the Temple at 
Jerusalem, but to every Christian temple under the 
heaven, whose foundations have since been laid. 
By a single act of self-denial, she has been charitabi 
to the whole worlds and for what she did 
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ity and sorrow that she could do no more, [be whole 
world will confess ilself nndcr obligatioDS, aiid be 
graiefnl. " Of a Irulh, this poor widow hath cast in 
mcM'e ihaii Ihcy all." 

The subject we have been considering naturally 
suggests au absolute truth, apart from the particular 
case presented in Ibe texl. " She halh east in more 
than they all." We may say, generally, it is not 
great but small things, not imposing but humble 
deeds, that make up the great sum of good influence. 
The miles and farthings arc more than the shekels 
and talents. It is not a few splendid gifts, but count- 
less small ones, which keep the virtue of charity 
alive, supply the needs of a million sufferers, and 
give ample support to all good institutions. A del- 
uge docs not water the earth ; but Iho tender roots 
spring under the fine drops of the universal rain. 
Look at all the great associations for the support of 
governmenl, education, philanthropy, religion. How 
are they kept in being ? Not chiefly by cosily gifts, 
but by humble offerings. It is not the talents, but 
the mite^, by which they are nourished. The great 
atructures of science and art are bnilt by the cease- 
less contributions of millions, as the little insects of 
the sea toil on without rest, till a new continent 
breaks through its walers. 

Bat the principle I am endeavoring to illustrate 
has a yet more extended bearing. In regard to our 
own characters, we may say the miles are more than 
the talents. It is not wimt we think and feel and 
do on estruordinary oeca>!ioti8 that makes the bulk 
of character, bul the silent and steady accumulation 
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of our ever-day desires and motives and habits of life. 
Religion consists, not in spasmodic efforts, but per- 
severing industry ; not in doing much at one time, 
but all wc can at all times. Think not ihy little, if it 
bti all thou canst, will be despised : think not tbf 
much, if it be less than thy ability, will be accepted, 

Measure not your religion by its visible appear- 
ance. Its slightest manifestations may indicate 
than its most noisy displays. It Ls the spirit of thft 
deed ihal determines its character, whatever be the 
modesty and whatever the greatness of the deed 
itself. You may dazzle men's eyes with large enter- 
prises in philanthropy, but possess nothing of the 
philanthropic spirit ; and so you may do nothing 
wonderful in your whole life, yet, from your con- 
slant inward striving after holiness, the temple of God 
may at length stand in all its beauty in your heart,' 
The mighty floods you see holden in mid air went 
not up with great commotion and fearful display^ 
but ascended in invisible drops upon the sunbeams ji* 
and it is but a slow perspiring from the hills that 
supplies the earth's exhaustless fountains, 
r Character, happiness, salvation, depend not on th< 
amount of what we do, but upon the dispositioial 
and motives that prompt our conduet; and ti 
appear in our most insignificant acts, as well as ii 
our most imposing undertakings. A pure motive 
a noble disposition, can be expressed as forcibly ii 
giving a cup of cold water as in the conveyance oi 
L- B. rich estate. It can be shown forth aa truly in 
word of kind counsel as in the publication of volnmi 
of wisdom. It can be illustrated as strongly in di 
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fending the right in a small neighborhood as in advo- 
cating a holy cause in the counsels of the nation. 
To the eye of ihe Infinite One, it may seem clothed 
even more beautifully in a quiet, unnoticed deed, 
whose performance by the right hand 13 not known 
by the left, than in a proud achievement, whose 
praise rings the world over. 

Remember, then, that the most solemn interests 
and fearful issues of life depend on things in them- 
selves slight. The greatest man that ever lived was 
dependent for character and happiness far more upon 
his litUe acts than upon his great achievements. Of 
how small consequence to him that particular date 
when the battle was won or the bill carried, though 
it have made the calendar illustrious, when com- 
pared with all the other days of the year I If these ' 
be all days of vicious indulgence or vexing care, 
what matters it in the comparison that on a single 
day there is a festival and a show, and eyes of ad- 
miration are turned upon him, and words of praise 
spoken? Do you, then, aim at great results? be 
careful of your small actions. Would you gain the 
joy of pure affection ? it will not, at your wish, come 
out full-formed in your soul. Nor will men yield it 
to you on a sudden demand, or allow their hearts to 
be carried as by storm. It is by many particular 
acts and unfailing tokens of regard that you will 
fiucceed : it is by the contribution of miles. 

Would you secure a fair reputation ? The wise 
and good, whose esteem alone is precious, will not 
jndge of you by the few shining deeds of philan- 
tbropy and honesty which you put boldly forth for 
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the inepeclion of the world, but by your constant" 
habits in business, your daily walk, your most pri- 
vate Irealraeiit of the humblest man in your service, 
in short, by your contribution of miles to individual 
happitieEis and the public good. 

Above all, would you be truly religious, and se- 
cure the favor of an almiglity Friend ? His eye 
restelh ever on the soul ; and, to its infallible vision, . 
great deeds dwindle, or small ones are exalted,,] 
according to the temper from which they flowij 
Splendid pretences of generosity appear in all ihett 
hollowness, and true habitual kindness alone is i 
cepted. Forms and flatteries, sacrifices and pro» 
straiioDS, are all vain without a constant piety. 
Selfish thanlts for sudden prosperity, and selfish cries 
for help in sudden danger, mount not to his throne like 
the grateful incense of " prayer without ceasing." aJ 

Wait not, then, for extraordinary occasions. Thafl 
present moment, and the mite you can contribute at' I 
it passes, are your all. For, rightly viewed, what 
is the present moment but the index on the dial-plate, 
for ever moving till it makes up your whole life!,. 
And what is the mile you now contribute but t 
exertion of your whole strength to meet the pres 
demand, without which, in the longest life, i 
is accomplished ? The whole of religion, then, 
comprised in one simple direction : Do all you ( 
from a pure motive now. Thus, small as your actioi 
may appear to men, like the widow's mites I 
will be great In the eye of Heaven; and, ( 
they attract not the admiration of the world, 
will secure your eternal peace. 
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So wrilea Paul to the Ephesiaus also. It is an ex- 
hortatioD very simple, yet important. You whose lot 
unites you in the same local habitation and name, — 
you who are leagued in friendship or business, in 
the changes of sympathy and llie chances of colli- 
sion, " forbear one another." The matter is too plain 
for explanation, and yet the joy and woe of human 
life bang upon it. What is the great evil in our lot 
of mortahty ? Is it sickness, death, sorrow ? No ; 
it is misunderstanding, disagreement, alienation, — the 
passions of men, a thousand-fold more afflictive than 
the ordinations of God. In our providential griefs, 
fountains of tears ri^fresh ns ; sweet memories coii- 
8<rfe, and mysterious hopes beckon ; but what con- 
solation for our dbtrust and scorn and altercation ? 

Sach a confession may not be made aloud. Aloud 
we may lament only the outward distresses. As men 
hide the iniirmities and diseases of the body, so we 
cloak and bandage over the heart the real troubles, 
fleeper than all the ills that " ilesh is heir to." How 
shall we cure tlieae ? A sure remedy is named in the 
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text, — " forbearing one another." And what is it 
to forbear ? It is to endnre injury meekly, for the 
injurious person's sake, when in a rigid account we 
might seem justified in resistance or complaiat. An4 
to be niiforbearing is lo fire at insult, burning to 
proudly even with the insulter, like the hleral Jei 
saying, " An eye for an eye, and a tooth for a tooth. 
Forbearance is yielding something we might claim, 
pardoning when we might punish, sacrificing a legal 
or customary right to a moral afi'ection, foregoing 
a desire we might urge from a willingness, like our 
Master's, not lo please ourselves. In the domestic 
circle, lo forbear is to curb our imperiousness, repress 
impatience, pause in the burst of anoiher's feeling, 
and from our bosom pour oil on the billows, instead 
of adding to the swelhng tide. 

Now, I am aware this is a virtue few appreciate. 
Il seems no great and splendid tiling, in some daily 
issue of feeling or opinion, to withhold a fitlle, to 
tighten the rein upon headlong propensity, and await 
a calm for fan- adjustment. It is a very unambi- 
tious, undisplaying virtue, not so likely to be marked 
and praised as smartness and spirit, and readiness for 
an encounter. lis symptoms are not to most per- 
sons striking; being a quiet attitude and lips, that, 
Lke Christ's when he was accused, answer nothing. 
And this, the undiscerning may mistake for dulness, 
or want of becoming chivalry. But to the all-seeing 
God there is a beauty in such repose, beyond the ex- 
ploits of strength and bravery. In the finest statues 
of ancient art, the last perfection is a calmness of 
posture, seeming to embosom unbounded power. 
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This virtue of forbearance, from Gospel to Epi&tif, 
runs along Ihe whole foundation of Chrislianily. 
Indeed I must consider it a mark of Christ's divinity, 
that he should make a self-restraining meekness so 
crowning a virlue of his religion, in an age which 
had little to remember but universal violence and 
bloodshed. The whole idea of virlue under the Ro- 
man sway was active courage. Nay, the very name 
virlue meant martial valor, the strength of the 
Bword-arm, and ihe achievemeni-s of battle. It was 
speaking against the customs of ages, alike the pas- 
sions of barbarians and the virtues of civilization, 
when Christ said, " Resist not evil : when one cheek 
18 smitten, turn the other." Men had not thought that 
it reqaired more power to let go the sword than to 
wield it, to drop the hand than to clench il. Nor 
have many of us even yet entered into the full sub- 
limity of his words to Peter, after he had smitten the 
high priest's servant, " Put np thy sword uito the 
flhealh." 

Not that Christ would replace the Roman valor 
with a weak pusillanimity. Forbearance is not 
cowardice or want of feeling, pale apprehension 
trembling in the breast ; but, wiien the blood of pas- 
sion redly mounts, it is (hat victory over one's self 
grander than over a city ; and, so viewed, I maintain 
it to be a trait of perpetual and vast consequence. 
Mctde universal, it would strike off half the catalogue 
of human woes. Dd you ask me where are the 
most discouraging triumphs of sin ? I will not point 
yott to a few battle-fields, smoke- wreathed and reck- 
ing, those volcanoes of the human heart that loose 
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its pcnt-op vapor and fire. War is a great evil in the 
world, but ivaiit of temper is a greater, I intend no 
paradox : soberly I believe the fretfuliiess of human 
life is a greater evil, and destroys more happioeas, 
llian all the trampliiigs of invasion and conquest- 
There is excitement of thought as iveU as passion in 
war. Mighty ideas of right may mingle in its mo- 
lives, heroic endurance of every hardship attends its 
progress, and saving the sacred palladium of free* 
dora is sometimes its result. But the excitable 
peevishness that kmdles at trifles, that roughens 
daily experience of a million families, that scatters il 
little stings at the table and by the hearth-stone, that 
introduces a prickle into the whole clothing and 
movement of life, what does this but unmixed harm ? 
"What ingredient does it furnish but of gall ? lift 
fine wounding may he of petty consequence in an; 
given case, and its liny darts easily extracted ; b 
when habitually carried into the whole texture 
life, it destroys more peace than plague and famii 
and the sword. It is a deeper anguish than gril 
or the gasp of death ; it is a sharper pang than thS- 
afflicted moan with ; it is a heavier pressure from 
human hands than all you feel when the Almighty 
"hath touched you." Save, then, I beseech youg;i- 
this broad deduction from your comfort and imme 
addition to your suffering, by heeding the aposl 
injunction, — by bearing with one another's foil 
and excitements, and forgiving one another's 
or neglects. 

What a genial companion in the house 
she that does this! And, on the olher hand, how 
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many persons, perhaps of fine abilities and magnani- 
mona virtues, we one and all say we would not wisli 
to live witli, because they are nervous and captious, 
and carry a tinder with them that catches at every 
spark I Would you make yourself dear to every do- 
mestic scene yon enter, form the habit of forbear- 
ance, and all your kindred will bless your face for 
its own benediction. Your very coming-in at the 
door shall be as a balm; and that comfort is not 
iusigniricanl which is repeated, a drop of sweetness 
in every draught, a thousand and a million times. 
While the etfect of forbearance will "be, not only to 
make you comfortable to others, but to deepen the 
power and harmonize the development of your own 
soul. On Ihe contrary, have you not observed that 
an acrid disposition is a vitriol that eats into al! it 
touches, and leaves a sore at every spot, and a slain 
on every thread of existence ? Have you not found 
that an unpleasant temper, though corrected from 
outbreaks and not possessing the nerves, does yet, 
like a slow, silent moth with invisible teeth, sharply 
bite into the splendor of the social fabric, and con- 
sume away the beauty from all affection's form and 
drapery ? And is it not a simple remedy for all this 
anguish ? Forbear ; give up a little ; take less than 
belongs to you ; endure more than should be put 
apon you. Make allowance for another's judgment 
of llie case : dilTering in constitution, circumstances, 
and interests, we shall often decide differently about 
the jnslice and integrity of things ; and mutual con- 
I cessions alone can heal the breaches, and bridge over 
I ihe cbastns between an. While quick resciilmcnl 
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and stiff maintenance of our position nill breed end*! 
less dispute and biltcrness. 

The strain of remark 1 have been pursuing, applies, 
of course, peculiarly to matters of personal concern. 
There are occasions, involving first principles, when 
we must by no means bend or waver. We must 
never compromise men's solemn rights, or desert the 
cause of God, to please the whims of the capricious, 
or feed ihe avarice of the unjust ; though even here 
we need not, hke angry zealots in what Ihey imagine 
their holy displeasure, pour out seven vials of wrath 
as a sacred libation. SliU we are never to quit the 
post of religions sincerity and Christian magnanimity, 
whatever insults or opposition we may meet. This 
distinction is made — how beautifully I — by our great 
Teacher and Pattern. Blasphemy against himself 
he could bear silently, though not blasphemy against 
the Holy Ghost, He forbade any resistance to the 
soldiers sent to lake him, saying that a prayer to his 
Father would bring more than twelve legions of 
angels for his guard. Oh I yes: had it been his ob- 
ject to be guarded, the troops of heaven would have 
mustered innumerable on the earth. But he would 
guard only the principles of truth and the glory of 
God ; and their everlasting defence was in his unop- 
posing submission. Their weapon was a wound 
unresisted ; Iheir eloquence ^vas scorn calmly ac- 
cepted ; their sign of universal victory was not the 
Roman legionary's spear, but the cross which flamed 
in the sky to the vision of Consiantine, and must 
flame mildly on as the standard of Christ's soldiers 
till it conquers the world. 
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When Jolin, in the Apocalypse, looked for the lion 
of ihe tribe of Judah, he beheld a lamb as it had been 
slain. This touches the heart of the Saviour's ex- 
cellence ; and what is the language of his cross, all 
in one word, but forbear ? A seemingly trifling work 
la do for once ; yet accomplish it every day, and 
every hour, in your family, with your friend, your 
companion, among all you deal with in the com- 
merce of life, and, in addition to showing a Christian 
spirit, yoa will bring about great results. You will 
shut out a flood of misery, you will accumulate a 
fountain of refreshment, you will send forth a peren- 
iiial stream of gladness; for this mere trifling cir- 
cufustauce of feeling about life's little concerns, 
everywhere repeated and multiplied, makes the bulk 
of life's experience. One thread running many ways 
composes all the loom has ever woven. So a little 
matter of temper ihat may seem even ludicrous, yet 
in which Ihe main wish is to right and justify one's 
self, to be up with an antagonist, to get one's dues 
according to one's notion of them, — even this trifle 
of temper is the smafl grain of muslard-si^ed, from 
which grows the majority of alienaled friendships, 
divided houses, unhappy homes, and wide-blazing 
wars, that have saddened the earth. The original 
cause of grievous oHeuce, like the ultimale particles 
of mailer, is often invisible, save lo the microscopic 
eye of jealousy. But "by long forbearing," says 
the wise man, " is a prince persuaded ; and a soft 
ttHigue breaketh the bone." The most ingenious ol 
fobnlisls, whose principle is to picture human trails 
by the disposilions of animals, describes a swan who 
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saves his neck from being cloven, by the ninsic of hia 
voice. Is it not a true emblem ? How many a life, 
how many a soul of man, has been saved by like 
music, struck from the living lyre of an amiable 
heart! 

Do you finally ask how you shall learn to forbear ? 
This virtue particularly needs industrious culture. 
It may not be produced by occasional strong efforts, 
by struggles severe, and not repealed ; but, on the 
contrary, by improving every lit lie occasion 
quench strife and fan concord, lill a constant sweet- 
ness smooths the face of domestic life, and kindness 
and tenderness become the very expression of the 
countenance. Forbearance must grow, indeed, just' 
as irritabihly does, by degrees. The old man wha 
would teach his sons Ihe benefits of harmony showed' 
them a bundle of rods, united how strong, but aepa-' 
rale how weak. The form and applicalion of the 
story may be varied. The liille Iwig you cast into 
the flame of controversy is no great thing, though it 
crackle for a while; bul, thrown repeatedly on Ihe 
one side or on the oiher, it becomes a bundle of 
fagots for the burning which wraps the peaceful 
house in conflagration. " Behold, how great a mai- 
ler a little fire kindlelh ! " Word succeeding word, 
answers more and more warm, till ihey wax into 
vile accusations to end in blows and bloodshed^ 
while the quarrels of children are a loo fahhful mia»" 
iature of the bailies of nutious. So let successive 
words and deeds of charily cultivate the virtue thai 
is opposed to this vice. 

Again, practise forecast. Are you templed to iiti- 
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table, censorious speech or violent deeds, think not 
of the present only, but of the future ? At leisure, 
how often have men repented of what ihey did in 
haste I How often have they recoiled, in mortifica- 
tion and bitter distress, from the opponents they had 
prostrated ! How often has the cold corpse of a 
human being taughl them too late that compassion 
which his living presence could not ! How eloquent 
are the remorseful teachings of the grave, in which 
we sometimes hear men say they have buried their 
eiunitiea ! Alas if they have no other offering to the 
grave of a fellow- creature ! Oh ! yes : cold death 
teaches lessons which hasty life skips. Marble lips 
speak louder than Uving tones. Abel's blood, that 
cries to Heaven, is not unheard in the ear of Cain. 
There is a resurrection, not for the dead only, but 
for the injuries you fixed in their hearts, — in the 
hearts, it may be, of those bound to your own, lo 
whom you owed but all offices of gentleness. 

" Paebl}' must ttiey harp felt 
Who in old time attired with snakes and whips 
Tlio Tengeful Fnries. Beautiful regards 
Were turned on mo ; the face of her 1 loved. 
The wife and mother, pitifully fixing 
Tender teproachos insupportable. " 

Oh ! my friends, avoid these fatal shafts shot from 
eternity ! Now so forbear and forgive, that you may 
»ee looking at you, llirough the mists of the grave, 
only the faces which, before they went, you clothed 
in smiles; that you may behold in your dreams only 
loving features and beckoning hands. Guard your- 
selves ill the armor of forbearance, even the panoply 
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of your own mercy, against the condemnalions of the 
great Divine tribunal. For ihe Bible, pEtsaage after 
passage, makes God's forgiveness of us fearfully to 
bang on our forgiveness of each other: " He shall 
have judgment without meroy that liath showed no 
mercy," A rutRan having once struck a certain 
Mussulman, he thus addressed him : " If I were 
revengeful, I should render you outrage for outrage. 
If I were an informer, I should accuse you to the 
caliph; but I love better to pray God, that, at the 
day of judgment, we may both be received into 
heaven together ! " And do we Christians need to 
be reminded, that "forgive as we forgive" is our 
only allowable supphcalion ? If we need not, and 
expect never to beg, the mercy of God to ourselves, 
we may withhold our merey from onr fellows. If we 
have not the ten thousand talents to be forgiveitji 
we may refuse, like the base servant, to forgive tb«, 
hundred pence. It has been a custom vnlh some, 
when the temptation to anger overtook them, to wait 
tni they could repeat the Lord's prayer ; — a good 
expedient, if wc repeat it till we have truly learned 
it by heart I 



i 




DISCOURSE VI. 



PIRITUAL PEACE. 



There are few whose idea of happiness does not 
include peace as essential. Most men have been so 
tempeat-tost, and not comforted, thai ihey long for a 
closing of all exeitemenls at last in peace. Hence 
ihe images of the haven receiving the shattered bark, 
of the rural vale remote from the noise of towna, 
have always been dear to human fancy. Hence, 
too, the decline of life away from severe toil, rapid 
motion, and passionate action, has often a charm 
even beyond the kindUng enterprise of youth. The 
cold grave itself repels not altogether, but somewhat 
allures, the imagination. 

" How still and peaceful is the giaTC ! 



There pnuions nige no marc, 

And there the weary pilgrim n 

From all Che toLlB he bore." 



Especially has heaven risen to the religious mind 
in ihia complexion of tranquillity. We cannot con- 
ceive of it but as free from all disturbance, broken 
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by not a sound save of harmonious anthems, irhicfa^'ll 
like murmuring waters, give deeper peace than 
could be found in silence. It is the voice of the 
Christian enthusiast : — 



" Then- shall I bathe my weary soul 
In ererlssting reat, 
And not a wnve of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast." 



But man so longs for the blessing of peace, 
he not only soothes himself with these images fr( 
afar, but hopes to foretaste their substance. And 
what are his views to this end ? He means to retire 
&om business to some spot where he can calmly 
enjoy what he has in vain panted after in the chase 
of life. Perhaps he tries the experiment, but finds 
himself restless still, and learns the great lesson at 
last that peace is not in the landscape, but only 
in the soul ; and that the calm sky, the horizon's 
circle, the steady stars, are only its language, 
itself. 

Perhaps he seeks peace iu his home. Every tl 
there is made soft to the feet ; each chair and eoi 
receives him gently ; agreeable sounds, odors, 
ands, regale every sense ; and illuminated chambt 
richly replace for him at night the splendor of th( 
sun. But here again he is at fault. Peace comi 
not lo him, though some angel seems to have me 
his varied apparatus for producing it. He may 
outshone by a neighbor ; his high estate may drai 
envy and ill-will; these "precious" senses thoi 
selves may refuse the proffered bliss, and ache wil 
disease. Peace is not in outward comforts, whi 
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the constilulioii sharply limits ; which pass with time, 
or pall upon ihe tasle. The human mind is loo 
greal a thing to be pleased with mere blandishments ; 
to smile, like an infant, at whatever glitters, 



And the solemn truth will come home irresistibly, at 
times, even to the easy epicure. Something is want- 
ing still. There is more of pain than peace in the 
remnants of feasting, and the exhausted rounds of 
pleasure. 

Man has sometimes sought peace in yet another 
way. Abjuring all sensual delights, he has gone 
into the desert to scourge the body, to live on roots 
and water, and be absorbed in pious raptures; and 
often has he thus succeeded, better than do the 
hunters of pleasure. But unrest mingles with hia 
tranquillity. His innocent, active powers resist this 
crucifixion. The distant world rolls to his ear the 
voices of suffering fellow-men ; and even his devo- 
lioos, all lonely, become seldsh and unhappy. 

How, then, my friends, shall we gain this peace 
so longed for, but in vain ? There is one being 
who, we believe, enjoyed it, and promised it to his 
friends. He was neither voluptuary nor hermit. 
His life was as a holy hermitage in the midst of 
worldly excitements. And this peace of his he did 
not for others postpone to a distant day, or shut up 
altogether in heaven, but left to his disciples on the 
earth. What, then, was the peace of Christ 1 

The sufferings of Christ have had so prominent a 
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place in ibe speculations of theology as to hide 1 
iiiwaid spirit. But poverty, wanderings, persecu- 
tions, desertions, disgrace, and death were to him 
but as an outer garment concealing unknown riches. 
" Man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief," as he 
was, by his own word there was a great deep of 
glad and peaceful life beneath, where grief could 
never come. " My joy is fulfilled,"^" That my 
joy might remaui in you," — "My peace I leave 
with you ; " — such under-tonea from his inmost 
spirit rose to his disciples' ears. Let his character, 
ihen, teach his meaning. 

And first, if he had peace, peace is not inactivity ; 
and they misiake who give a material sense to the 
images of heaven as a state of rest. If Christ's life 
represented heaven, its peace is not slothful ease, but 
intense exertion. How he labored in word and deed 
of virtue, so that often his prayer must fill up the 
night, or be deferred to a place of loneliness I He 
raised no grand tribunal, as a ruler's throne or a 
high priest's chair, for men to bow to Indolent autho- 
rity. But he walked in coarse raiment from town 
to desert, from city to city, to the waves of the sea. 
His ministry was toil from the day of his baptism to 
the scene upon Calvary. And was all this fatiguing 
and imaatisfactory to him ? Not so, but his life and 
peace. He expressed do wish to retire to an unoc- 
cupied ease : that would have wearied him indeed! 
They mistake who look with pity on the Saviour, 
because of his absorption in endless tasks of duty. 
This was his joy. He was so peaceful, because so 
engaged. Utterances of wisdom, prayers to Al- 



mighty Power, Bubmissions to duty, and visions of 
faith, — all conspiring to the unspeakable exaltalioii 
of his spirit, — were the very element of divine 
tranquilUty. 

And so earnest must we be, if we would bathe in 
this element. I appeal to you. When liave you 
had most calmness and peace ? When you had 
least to do ; and mornings came and went, and suns 
circled, and seasons rolled, and brought no serious 
business ? Do you not yourself confess, that time then 
has been a burden ; existence, a weariness ; and this 
hungry soul, which craves some outward nourish- 
ment, has fallen back to prey upon itself? 

I have seen the young man relieved from the 
excitements of hardy efifort, the girdle of duty loosed ; 
but discontent sat side by side with idleness in his 
face, his body drooped more beneath its own pres- 
sure than under the weights for which bracing strug- 
gles had given it nerve, till disgust, too great to be 
borne, drove him back to the activity whose bonds 
he had broken. I have known the young woman 
pass restless from place to place, because exempt 
from the necessity of industry, till vanity and envy, 
growing rank in her vacant mind, made her far morf 
an object of compassion than those who work hard- 
est for a living. Oh I no : you have not been most 
peaceful when unemployed. The laborer has peace 
who wipes the sweat from his brow at the closing 
day ; the careful mother, whose hands have been 
in a thousand places for repair or supply in house- 
hold convenience; the scholar who has searched 
through heavy tomes after references for his essay 
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or history ; the lawyer who has exhausled the last 
drop of in forma lion a and legal precedents in his 
case ; the man of business, after honest fidehty to 
every claim ; the lover of men, from his long circum- 
navigations of charity ; the dying man, who looks 
back on days spent in noble action, — these have 
deeper peace than any idler that ever lived. True, 
they may lliink, at the pauses of severe toil, how 
Bwcel could those pauses be, if prolonged into wide 
intervals of rest. But let them not deceive them- 
selves. It is the toil itself that has made the pauses 
pleasant. The same time would be changed into 
uniusting ennui, were the nerves of labor relaxed. 
Twilight would lose its gratcftdness, and sleep its 
dehcious boon, and days of occasional liberty their 
rapture, at the first concessions to indolence. Per- 
fect peace will be found here or hereafter, not when 
we sink down into torpor, but only when the soul 
is so wrought into high action as to find in il the 
brcalh of life. 

But, besides his spiritual activity, another element 
of the Saviour's peace was his sinlessness. Nothing 
has so much disturbed tranquiUity as conscious guilt, 
or the memory of >vcong-doing. Slander, persecu- 
tion, revenge, may have had a savage gladness iu 
llieir greedy satisfactions ; but the soul never reflected 
on Ihem but with pain. In the heal of conflict, when 
passion had the lists to itself, Napoleon exulted to 
see ranks on ranks hewn by the sabre, or swept by 
the cannon-ball; but, the historian tells us, passing 
after the strife over the silent batile-piaiu, he was 
overcome by a dog crying at his master's corpse. 
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Ajid such is the law. Play the game of passion 
while the blood is up, speak the word that envy 
urges, trample down modest worth in au ambitious 
career, and the excited hour thrills with demoniac 
delight. But, iu the coolness of the veins, let lonely 
ihoaght look back at the picture of broken hearts 
made by your falseness, injustice, cruelty, and ihe 
thrill turns into shuddering. So, whatever the sin you 
propose, remember peace shall be the payment. 

But the Saviour kept his peace by being sinless. 
Sinned against all liis life, and sold for silver, he 
never sinned, nor bartered Ills peace. We have 
no complete record of his early youth. But what 
touching interest, what heavenly beauty, would be 
in a true picture of that one young heart, keeping 
the pearl of infant-purity which all mankind have 
had, but lost, spotless unto manhood; — guarding 
the holy bulwarks of his virtue unsurmounted by a 
eingle foe, ^hile thousands circled them about, till 
that angelic holiness inspired hira to teach gray doe- 
tors in his childish years, and, finishing the long 
experunenl with triumph over the diabolic foes in 
iha desert, the only sinless being the world had seen 
became the commissioned Son of G od, — miracles in 
his bands, heaven and immortality upon his lips ! 

And, beneath Ihe scorn and inflictions of men, 
mast not the Saviour have had, in this sinlessness, a 
fotiDtain of peace, proof against all the heats of ma- 
lignant rage ? Oh ! yes : to remember that he had 
never Binned, never injured, never envied, never 
, deceived, — must it not have made his whole life as 
one channel of glad emotions, which no man could 
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turn from ihe memory of his mind ? Hmnan malice ' 
may circumvenl lo blol the present hour ; but what 
hand shall tear out ihe colors of the past ? And how 
swift, ray friends, flows the present into the past, 
adding ever more to those pages stereotyped for our 
souts' eternal reading ! Will we trust our peace 
with angry words, with envious looks, unkind and 
selfish deeds, for that printing ? Or shall we, like 
Jesus, keep our life sinless, thai our reflection upon 
it may be sweet ? 

But there was one more element in the Savioup^jC 
peace, — not only hts sinlessness, but his moral haP>fl 
mony. His was not mere innocence, but clothed in 
the charms of ever-growing beauty. As the white 
sprout of the seed, rising, takes the richest colors 
from every clement, earth and air, wide ocean and i 
the distant sun, so did his pure spirit add strengtbV 
and glory to its innocence as it grew. There i 
spiritual proportion, where every power does its ' 
work, every feeling fills its measure ; all knowledge, 
desire, and will, playing gently into each other, make 
a common current to bear the soul along to ever- 
new freedom and joy. Tlie peaceful heart is quiet, 
not because inactive, but through intense harmonious 
working. The peaceful land rivals not the noise of J 
that quaking under the shock of arms. Yet thef 
waving grain, the spreading sail, rising cities, andfl 
the factory's low hum, bespeak more toil than burn-4 
ing towns, and sinking ships, and smoking fields. 9o I 
the same measure of sound, which, harshly given, I 
stuns the ear, shall but gladden when expressed in 1 
melodious concord. 
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But Ihe fruits of industry, the harmonies of music, 
are the faintest emblems of this subliiuer peace of 
the soul. There are times — they only can under- 
stand who have known them — when passion is 
dumb, and purest love maintains her whole do- 
minion ; when God is not cried to, but felt in holy 
influence, speaking to us more than we to him ; the 
home-sick wanderer is happy in his Father's house ; 
from the deep gladness, a forgiving wish flows forth 
lo every ivrong a fellow-man has done us ; sighing 
winds and sweeping storms but strike some new 
string of the surpassing joy ; calmly rise up the 
faces of our dear departed, no more to unseal the 
bltading tears, but for invisible embracings ; and 
the soul, showing itself substantial amid all these 
earthly shadows, looks unfearing into the grave of 
the body. What are words to us now, — present 
and faiure, mortal and immortal ? We live, — how 
should we ever die ? 

Only in such seasons of our own experience can 
we know something of ihe Saviour's peace, which, 
passing understanding, refuses to be described. Alas 
that our own moral discords should so hide from us 
ihe blessed vision 1 These inward discords are the 
great woe of life. There are those who are grieved 
by nothing so much as the scenes of battle still burn- 
ing on ihe earth. They bend every energy to ex- 
tinguish these dreadful flames, and long for nothing 
as for Ihe accomplished prediction of peace on earth ; 
and it is well. But this sounding pageantry, march- 
ing in its ill coloring of blood, melancholy as il 
indeed is, is but a sign of the real evil within. The 
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clash of armor is but an echo of collision in the soul ; 
and could you slill at a wish the cannon's roar, the 
end would not be reached, without subduing loo 
Ihe conflicts there. It is not the results that are bo 
mournful, but the cause. Outward suffering is the 
lot of human nature; and it is cheering to see it 
bravely borne even on the battle-field. The groans 
from tlie soldier's hospital are but a small part of the 
general groan of humanity. But, ah I those " groan- 
ings that cannot be uttered " — in the deep heart, — 
these ask our tears, and these our toils. Of these il is 
that war and slavery, rapine and murder, are but 
the hollow, earthly reverberations. 

Hail to the lovers of peace and of freedom I But 
aim not merely at the surface. Cure the human 
mind by making your effort conduce to its cleansing 
from sin and its moral harmony. Touch your work 
with clean hands. Your passion but puts weapons 
into the hands of hostile passion : violence can pro* 
pagate nothing but itself. The harmonious and 
peaceful soul, too, will multiply its image in di 
engraving. 

For human good, then, as for private joy, let 
seek lo receive the peace of Jesus, by being, likdl 
him, active, sinless, and holy. The heavenly pro- 
portion of his spirit, a harmony in ilself, was alive in 
gladness to every touch of the Divinity, and made 
his life loving to all mankind. All nature, loo, as it 
were conscious of his secret, changed her forms, 
stilled her waves, gave up her dead, at his voice 
yielding herself his mighty witness, that he eai 
from God and abode with him. And, though 
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may not have his power (the seal of a peculiar mis- 
sion), he has left to every sincere follower a richer 
possession in his peace. Said he not to the seventy, 
whom he sent forth awhile entrusted with that seal, 
" In this rejoice not, that the spirits are subject unto 
you ; but rather rejoice, because your names are 
written in heaven " ? 




DISCOURSE VII. 



THE SPIRITUAL MIND. 



We often hear it said of one or another individntJ 
" He is a very spiritual pcraon," or " He is very 
uaspirilual." What is meant by these expressions ? 
What is it to be spiritual, or, as our text says, 
" spiritually minded " ? In the first place, ihe pas- 
sage containing our text informs us that " to be 
spiritually minded " is opposed to being "carnally 
minded." The sensual thought, the eyes that rove 
after, the imagination that shapes, the soul that 
hankers for, forbidden pleasure, are ami -spiritual. 

Again, while the spiritual is opposed to the carnal 
mind, we learn from other passages of Scripture it is 
more than what we commonly signify by moralily. 
A man may be honest in his worldly affairs, just jo 
every business-transaction, blameless in every earthly 
relation, without being truly spiritual; for, besides 
the earthly and human relations in which we stand, 
we sustain relations heavenly and divine, God and 
immortality have a holy claim upon us. We owe 
special duties, in tlie upward way, of prayer, medila 
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tion, self-surrender, and devotion ; nor are we spirit- 
ually minded, imless we inwardly use ourselves to 
these motions of heart and soul, which run into no 
material or sublunary channel, but tend aloft beyond 
the sphere of the earth and the snn. A supreme, 
uncreated excellence and glory must haunt, elevaie, 
sanctify, and draw us on to another citizenship than 
that we hold amid these clay-built abodes, before the 
spiritual mind, with its " life and peace," can be un- 
folded within us. We must not only find motives 
in God and the spiritual world to propel the current 
of moral duty from our hearts through the earth, but 
slill more discover in the infinite majesty and holiness 
mighty atlraclions, towards which another stream of 
revering, obedient tributes shall constantly swell from 
the heights of inward homage, self-denial, and pure 
consecration. 

Once more : " to be spiritually minded," while 
standing in opposition to what is " carnal," and 
completing what is " moral," is also the signifi- 
cation of what is " formal." The outward obser- 
vances and institutions of our religion have no sense 
bat to express and awaken the exercises of our 
Bpiritnal nature. They must, of course, be dull and 
naught to those who lack interest in spiritual things. 
They are dead forms, empty vessels, unless filled 
and enlivened by this holy element of regard for 
what is invisible and everlasting ; but, as conductors 
and quickcners of this element, they have life and 
meaning. Were our religion a mere system of 
ethics, it could be written down in abstract propo- 

ana upon the page, or enforced in a style of purely 
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didactic address ; bul, being a religion ^hic-h wotildl 
introduce and bring us into contact with vast and 
immeasurable realities that stretch off from this shore 
of existence into an eternal slate, it mast have sacred 
symbols as well as moral instructions, — it must have 
solemn exercises of spiritual feeling and affection, aS 
the shadows and beginnings of that coming life and 
holy experience, from which the shapes of earthly 
business, the grosser ties of human relationships, and 
the occasions of the lesser moralities in mere worldly 
dealings, will finally be swept clean away. And, 
according as we go through these puncmal rites of 
prayer and praise, communion and consecration,, 
with a worldly or a spiritual mind, they wi 
mechanical and unmeaning mockery to us, or tb(H 
very glimmerings and reflections of the gates i 
heaven. 

But the spiritual mind, while opposed to what jfl 
carnal, completing what is moral, and discerning tl 
significance of what is formal, has, of course, a postg 
live and intrinsic quality of its own, which we mm 
go beyond all terms of negation and comparison t 
Bet forth. To be spiritually minded, then, is to have 
a sense, a conviction, and inward knowledge of lim 
reality, solidity, and permanent security of spirilui 
things. It ia to believe and see that there is some* 
thing more in God's universe than outwardly ap- 
pears ; something more than this richly compounded 
order of material elements, with all its beauty and 
lustre; something beyond the sharply defined glit- 
tering objects that crowd the landscape. It is t 
understand that day and night, seed-time and harvei 



summer and winter, are not the only facls possibly 
subject to the notice of the undying sonl. It is lo 
be aware that even the broad streets and mighty 
pathways which tlie astronomer descries, laid out 
from globe to globe, do not embrace the whole or 
highest survey of God's creation. But beyond, 
within, or above all, there verily is a scene, a society 
of lofty, intelligent existence, where are brighter dis- 
plays of God's nearness and love; a company of 
immortals, escaped from this empire of change ; a 
circle of children in harmonious ranks about the infi- 
nite Father, on whose forma, " vital in every part," 
death comes not to lay his finger, and whose feet no 
sorrow or disappointment can clog or trip, as they 
run in endless pursuit of truth and goodness. 

The spiritual mind not only sees, as in cold vision, 
ihis inner or upper world gloriously triumphing in 
its stability over the passing kingdom of earth and 
sense, but enters into relation with it, feels surround- 
ed by it, bows to it, and realizes an inspection from 
the living firmament of its power. It repeats, indeed, 
in the chambers of its own hidden life, the experience 
of the great spiritually-minded writer to the Hebrews, 
when, after enumerating a long list of ancient wor- 
thies, who had died in the faith many centuries before, 
their names rising up hke ranges of mountains on 
ihe horizon of history, he represents ihem as actually 
present, like the amphitheatre of witnesses at the 
Grecian stadium, and says to his fellow-believers, 
'* Wherefore, seeing we are compassed about by so 
greet a cloud of witnesses, let us lay aside every 
weight, and the sin which dolh so easily beset us, and 
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tei OS mo wiih paltence the race that is set before 
looking onto Jesus, the aalhor and finisher of oar 
faith : '' a passage of slirriog power, which no litera- 
Ittre oat of the Bible can match. And even such a 
holy, unseen environmeDl the spirit u ally- minded man 
walks in the midst of, or, with a forihrunning and be- 
lieving imagination, draws around him, and feels its 
potent virtue. He beholds vi^-idly beside him theiDj 
bright e^caiuples ; for they have finished the race be^] 
fore him. He hears them, from their seats of blisa, 
with united cry cheer him on ; and his feet gain svrift- 
ness ill the way of all honor and well-doing. The 
rays from their crowns of glory are concentrated 
from the whole canopy of heaven into the little 
earthly space over which he speeds to do God's 
bidding ; and he heeds not the ephemeral allure' 
ments of earthly pleasure, or the side-lighls of human 
fame. 

With the elder successful combatants in the solemn 
game and trial of life, who gather with their brave 
words and heroic deeds around him, come the later 
winners of the heavenly prize, those perchance he 
has known in the flesh, now with their white robes 
of purity and palms of victory ; and voices of chil- 
dren, who struggled for a moment patiently, and 
spotless died, are added to the great chorus of en- 
couragement and admonition, with their tender ac- 
cents (it may be) sending a keener thrill to the resolv- 
ing soul than comes even from the great archangel's 
mighty tone. All this actual, translated, ever-living 
loveliness and righteous honor of the sons of God, 
abashing and casting into the shade the vice, the 
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mean corruption, the forsworn recreancy of ibis 

I world, stimulales the spirilually-minded man to re- 
newed endeavor for the truth and the right, whicli, 
however here abandoned, have been so nobly illus- 
trated and maintained. More are for him than are 
I against him. No faint heart can come, or failing 
I courage have access, to him. He is borne on by a 
I mighly pressure from above, like a ship under the 
jj whole weight and motion of the atmosphere. 
I The spiritually -minded man stops not, indeed, with 

I this encircling crowd of created and inspired exist- 
( ences : his worship runs along over their living lines 
i; to rest on the Creator, Inspirer. But they are the 
i' electric chain, through which additional supplies of 
the central fire reach him to augment what directly 
penetrates his soul. They are lesser mediators, add- 
ing new sparkles of hght and heat to that which comes 
in a flood llu'ough the great Mediator and Intercessor, 
I Jesus Christ ; their virtues radiating from his crown, 
and forming a halo about his pre-eminent bead. 
And, though the spiritually-quickened mortal may 
not, in the wide usage of the church, invoke aloud 
these sainls in light, he will hear their spirits in the 
name of all blessed goodness, which they have tasted 
Of reached, speaking to him with a prevailing exhorta- 
tion to fidelity and Christian zeal. He will think of 
the steps he must take in this world, in order that his 
last footstep through the grave may but carry him 
right on in the path they are treading. The memory 
will affectingly come back to him of those with whom 
be may have sojourned ; who really seemed, in iheir 
exit, only to move forward, the line of their earthly 
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inarcli running into that of their heavenly career. 

For what hud a Chaiining, and what had a FoUen, — 
and I might call less famous, but equally noble 
names, — what had ihey to do but move forward 
on the same track they had been holding ; keeping 
pace with angels as they had ^vith good men, Eind 
conversing with the first-met inhabitants of heaven 
just as they did with the last-seen dwellers upon 
earth ? 

But thia prepared condition of the spiritual man foj 
an upper abode wiil not unfit him for his present 
mansion of earth and flesh, or for any of the duties 
natiuTLl and becoming in his most familiar and homely 
ties. His spirituality is life and peace, an animating 
no less than tranquillizing power. The spiritual 
world, in which God presides, and Christ intercedes, 
and bands of elder and younger angels minister, is 
no picture painted in the vault of heaven for him to 
gaze at with his mind's eye in idle contemplation, 
but a living, moving, admonishing force. From iha; 
shadowy host sounds forth in his ear the trump ofl 
duty, whose alarming blast, with incessant repetition, 
startles him from the slumber of indolence, rouses 
him from mystical reverie, spurs him to noble enter- 
prise after the example of such pioneers and leaders.i 
It has been said, " This is a world where none, sa' 
God and angels, can afford to be spectators." Bui 
they are not spectators only, but workers abo. " Mi 
Father worketh hitherto, and I work." They are wi 
kers, with whom the reeluse, dreamy, mystical soi 
- is not in sympathy, but only the soul that apphi 
busily works out in a daily task its brightest idei 
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The truly spiritual man finds in the unseen region of 
a heavenly existence a scarce of motive-power, a 
vast aaxiliajy, an ineshausiible reserve of strength, 
coming in aid of natural conscience, which alone is 
iresufEcienI to direct or reclaim us; but which, rein- 
forced from these divine ranks, irresistibly triumphs 
Avith ever-fresh mora! victory. Or is this dependence, 
which we would fain seek, inconsistently forgotten, 
as, fool-hardy and single-handed venturing into the 
fight with temptation, we fall under the power of sin ? 
The stinging, degrading sentence of reproach from 
the spiritual world, with which we are in connection, 
eeconda the upbraidings of our own heart, and recalls 
U3 by all the claim and value of that holy approba- 
tion we have forfeited, but cannot relinquish while 
repentance and will are left. Then comes back the 
Holy Spirit of God, with the escort of his pure and 
faitbOll ones, to blow the old peal of duly again into 
the listening soul ; and we spring forth, burning to 
retrieve onr reputation of a celestial favor. 

Mortal creature, spirit of Almighty inspiration, 
clothed in flesh I dost ihou see the holy company, 
" part " of the army that " have crossed the flood," 
and hear the monitory strain ? Living soul, ghost in 
clay, apparition in time ! believest thou only in what 
comes to ihee through these five windows of the 
senses, so advantageously placed to let in the notices 
of material things ; or wilt thou credit that thy Maker 
also iashioned thy heart to yield for the entrance of 
hUnseU', and retinue of attenduig spirits ? Breather 
of earthly air, yet partaker of a heavenly privilege ; 
birth of yesterday, yet heir of immortality ; mystery to 
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thyself, definite figure, illimitable being ! thy feet do 
not more surely gravitate to the earth than thy inward 
nature holds of a loftier sphere. Awake to thy spir- 
itual relations ; live up to their solemn dignity. Bind 
their sanctifying bonds around all the details of 
earthly pursuit. Insert them, fast and clinging, into 
every thought and purpose, that, when lower ties 
part, they may majestically lift thee up. 



DISCOURSE VIIL 



ELIGIOTJS TRAINING. 



Mv purpose is not to give here a general di&coDrse 
on the common subject of religious instruction, but 
rather to unfold the principle or method of education, 
which is stated, though perhaps ordinarily over- 
looked, in these so familiar and often-quoted words, 
" Train up a child in the way he should go." I 
would speak of the nature of tralaiug, or the differ- 
ence between teaching and training, and the neces- 
eity of training as well as teaching. 

A child may be said to be taught, when in words 
we clearly convey to his mind any truth, or enjoin 
upon his eoiiscience any precept. He ia trained, 
when we ourselves so pass before him, in practical 
illostration of the truth and precept, that he is draivn 
along after us in the same way. This principle ap- 
plies peculiarly to moral and religious instruction. 
AU that is wanted to perfect a child in many intel- 
lectual branches is to communieaie to hira in lan- 
guage clear ideas ; the end in view being either literal 
iuformatiou of certain facts, or the perception of 
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some scientific doctrine. But, in morals and religion, 
it is never information or intellectual perception thai 
b the end ; they are but means ; action, character, ia 
the end ; and to give the child the mere means with- 
out the end is to mock him with a half-way and 
barren edncation, to show him that the hohest words 
are empty, and the very seed we are sowing in his 
heart fruitless. Teach morals and religion by all. 
means ; but, beyond this, fail not to train also. { 

Suppose you wish to instruct a child in benevo- 
lence or charity. Yon nse the customary language 
on the subject to describe this crowning virtue. 
Yon tell him what it inclines one to do for the needy 
and suffering ; you go on to dOate upon the beautiful 
sentiments which the exercise of it excites in one's 
own breast ; you refer to distinguished examples of it 
that have blessed the world ; you go up to the high* 
example, point to the loving Saviour, and read pi 
sages from his life in illuslration. Ail this is teaching, 
and very good leaching. But now, again, you take 
your child by the hand, and lead him with you into 
some abode of poverty and want ; you let him see 
with you the necessitous situation of the inmates of 
that cold and ill-provided dwelling; he marks the 
yearning of your heart towards them, and his heart 
swells in sympathy ; he hears your friendly and sym^ 
path i zing words, as, in the equaUly wherewith Chrif 
hath made us free, you converse with your poor br( 
ther or sister ; the tear that rises to your eye raoisti 
his also ; the satisfaction that exhilarates your soul 
shares, as you freely give the needed aid 
nesses the whole reciprocal action of a living bouni 
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on your part, and a returning gralilucle on the spot. 
And this is training. Is it not an addition indeed to 
mere teaching, proceeding from words to things, — 
ati addition as great as wlien one, from nicely tracing 
the boundaries of the earth accurately drawn on a 
little paper-map, should go to traversing the seas and 
continents of the world ; or as when he should look, 
from the minute starry tracery of a smalt globe, into 
the real glory and vastness and endless splendor of 
the heavens ? One sueh scene will avail more than 
many lectures to make your child charitable. 

Or suppose, again, you would instruct yotir child 
in devotion, prayer to God. You speak of the nature 
of prayer ; you speak of that relation lo our Maker 
which makes it reasonable and due ; you speak of 
the happy effects it produces on our oivn minds, or of 
the futility of any objections to it ; and you earnestly 
exhort the child to say ila prayers morning and night 
to the great Father and Protector. But to what pur- 
pose, if the child is not moreover trained to pray ? — 
to what purpose, if the very house he lives in is a 
prayerless house, — a house without an altar of praise 
and supplication ; among all the sounds there that 
he hears pass and repass beliveen mortal ears, none 
beard going up to heaven ; among all the references 
made there lo human doings, none to an Almighty 
Will ? So far as mere teaching goes, the child must 
ihiok life ought lo turn on the principle of acknow- 
ledging and bowing to the Infinite Posver and Provi- 
dence. Yet, in reality, prayer turns out to be a mere 
topic of discourse. But bridge over this chasm be- 
tween the lesson and the fact ; bend yourself before 



the Majesty of heaven and earth ; let your child see 
your spirit mount on the wings of devotion ; let " each 
revolving day and night witness your visits to ihe 
skies," and he will then follow ; he will be trained 
to pray, and will learn more what devotion is from 
one fervent outpouring of the heart than from many 
long discussions. The little bird, without speech or 
language, trains her young lo fly. She hovers over 
them, flies before them, makes the motions of her 
own wings distinct, slow, and gentle as she can, re- 
turns to induce them to follow, 



" Reproves each dull delay, 
brighter worlds, and loads the vcaj." 
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80, in every virtue, the young are to be not only 
taught, but trained. The gardener's training hand 
must first move before, wherever he would have the 
tender plant lo follow after. So only can ihe heart 
of childhood be allured in the way of religious 
growth. 

Would you instruct your children In that cardinal 
excellence of truth ? You insist often, in words, on its 
importance. It is well. Teach it to tell the truth. 
But, more than this, train it to do so. You rebuke 
deception. It is well. But practise not in any way 
what you rebuke. Nothing is sharper, more curious 
and inquisitive, than the eye of a child. It sees more 
than we are aware ; it sees, and says perhaps no- 
thing ; it sees, and shapes its own course by what it 
sees. If you promise, perform. If you Ihreaten, 
perform. If you slate any thing, stale aGcuratelyi.n 
Let it never detect you in a deviation from Ihe £ 
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Be regular before it as the sun, and then you will 
train aa well as teach. If, in this familiar reasoning, 
I may take a parlicnlar case, do you receive one wilh 
smiles and large demonstrations of favor, and then 
disparage him when he is gone ? The child is noiing 
all this. He marks the change in your countenance. 
He sees that your former face was a mask. He has 
an acute ear, loo. The senses of childhood are quick. 
He observes that transition from sweet flattery to 
harshness, from the respectful to the scornful, in the 
tones of your voice. He sees that your former voice 
was affectation and a lie. You are making a hypocrite 
of him. You are training him to falsehood. A child 
who, on frankly informing an unwelcome but flattered 
visitor that really no afl'ection was felt towards her, 
was violenily contradicted by the family, and sub- 
jected to a severe punishment for teUing what she and 
they knew to be true. To what was she trained ? 
Ob ! that old maxim of Roman wisdom is jusl, that 
"the greatest reverence is due to the young," — 
leverence to their capacities, to their power of ap- 
preciation, to every moral sensibility and affection 
they possess. 

To take a single other example. Would we in- 
struct our children to be kind and gcnUe ? How ? 
by a command 1 Not so only, but more powerfully 
by the affectionate and pleasant bearing and lone of 
our own speech and person. " Wilh my children," 
■aid a friend once to me, " I am careful even to 
modulale my voice to the softest utterance, that no 
uiiamiable expression before them may ever escape 
me." A wise rule ; for every thing is contagious 
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with ihe young, and onr sweetness or billerneES ia 
speedily reproduced in their lender breasts and upon 
iheir so ready tongues. How, with upturned faces, 
they watch at our side, and drink in the spirit of all 
that wc say or do I 

May we not repeal now, with peculiar emphasis, 
our text, " Train up a cluld in the way he should go; 
and, when he is old, he will not depart from ii" ? 

The docirine of this discourse explains much thai 
has been thought dark and inexplicable in the differ- 
ing destinies of men. Parents and friends often won- 
der thai, after all the pains taken with children, ihe 
frequent counsels aud admonilions, they should yet 
afterwards go astray. But was the child, who has 
disappointed you, trained as well as taught ? Did 
you uniformly go before to beckon and lead him 
after in the way you first pointed out ? Some, no 
doubt, there are who grossly belie even their training ; 
for, after all, their freedom of choice remains. Some 
angels, we are lold, kept not their first estate ; so 
some sons of men spurn all their privileges from a 
good Providence, and leap madly down from Ihe no- 
ble summit of honor and virtue to which they were 
led up. But, in the majority of cases, the rule will 
hold good : your child will keep on as he has been 
trained. The sirenglh of habit, the bonds of aiiec- 
tion, the desire of a good reputation, will confirm the 
principles in whose actual exercise, by your own pro- 
cedure, he has once been established. Few indeed 
are there who do not keep on in the way in which 
they have once decidedly set forth. The soldier ia 
his age might as soon forget the drill of his early 
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discipline, or the sailor the first calculations by which, 
under the rolling planets, he made his way over the 
nncerlain waves, as your child the practical guid- 
ance to which you have actually used him through a 
series of years. He will keep on, if you have been 
his leader and forerunner, when your feet stumble 
on the dark mountains, and will run Ihe race after, 
very much as you have ran it before. The impulse 
yon gave him shall not be exhausted with your 
earthly hfe. The leaching he may forget ; the train- 
ing, never : but, if it have been generous, he will, by 
liis continual advances therein, do honor to your 
gray hairs; he will hold back awhile, in the land of 
the living, your steps as they begin to shde towards 
the tomb ; he will make your memory honorable 
when your eyes are for ever closed, and find you 
again somewhere on the endless road of immor- 
tality. 

But, if you train your child to an irreligious, 
worldly career, as you must if you be an irreli- 
gious, worldly man or woman, yon strike a blow, 
beneath the body you so tenderly cherish, into the 
finer and only enduring part. The iron enters the 
60ul. Your own virtue is the only sure pledge and 
promise of your child's. You may lavish the atten- 
tions of teachers upon him, make him shine ivilh 
accomplish men Is, lead him through the whole circle 
of Ihe sciences, and give him a good and liberal edu- 
CBlioR, B3 it is called ; but it is not a good or liberal 
education, if his conscience and his heart be left out ; 
and these cannot be educated by words alone, bul 
most be trained by deeds. If you have omitted this, 
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aiul the time evcT comes for those words to pass 
through your mind, " How sharper than a serpent's 
tooth to have a thankless child I " then yon may have 
to reflect (O God ! will it not be too bitter to reflect), 
" It is my own fault, this very ingratitude." Aa I 
think of such things, I cannot see a young child by 
its parent's side, without trembling before the future, 
whose veil I cannot lift. Pass a few years, and the 
deep channel of moral consequences shall mark what 
the training has been. ShaU it mark it as the green 
course of the fruitful river, or as the barren gulley, 
where the devaslaibg torrent fell ? The chief signi- 
ficance of the grave where you lie down wiU be to 
fix the direction in which you trained, and the point 
at which you left, your child. Your bark will disap* 



pear 



as it sails on t 



' the misty horizon; but his._ 



bark shall hold the same course. Whither, v 
shall it be ? 




Reuoious education is a subject which not only in- 
terests professed teachers, as in the Sunday-school, 
bat 13 of still deeper concern to parents. To all 
elders, employers, guardians, and whoever has any 
superiority of wisdom, experience, or authority to 
influence any child, it presents claims too momen- 
tOTU and strictly binding to be set aside withont 
aggravated guilt. We seem able in this day, more 
than ever before, to entertain clear and encooraging 
views of what can be done by education, A distin- 
guished man, whose services to the general cause of 
education can never be forgotten in this Common- 
wealth, after making exteujiive inquiries of persons 
holding high offices in the business of leacliing, as to 
what proportion of the young could, by the power of 
inslruction rightly directed, be trained up into a good 
and useful life, draw?, from their united replies, the 



no less cheering than surprising conclusion, that not 
more Ihaii one or two, if as many, out of a hundred, 
would fail of so desirable a resull. Even the poor 
idiot'a mind is now taking fire with the communi- 
cated spark of knowledge ; hia dormant suscepti- 
bilities of intelligence and virtue are waking up; 
and we are thus discovering new illustrations of the 
wondrous capacity of the human soul for develop- 
ment here, and endless development hereafter. Wa 
seem on all sides to be admonished to purify our- 
selves for this work ; for as Fenelon, that remark-' 
able " diacerner of spirits," says, " It is our own faults 
that make us impatient of the faults of others ; " sa 
it is only our own good qualities that we can plant^ 
and make to lake root, in other minds. 

In the confidence that this topic, especially of iba 
religious instruction of children, engages already thft 
regard of all, let me speak to you of the object ai 
which you aim, its nature and difficulty, and tb# 
meana of its accomplishment. And, first, of yoi 
object. 

In all undertakings a clear and definite idea of 
what should be done is pre-requisite ; and, obvious as 
this proposition may seem, it nevertheless indicates the 
point where many parents and teachers fail by having, 
only a vague and formal notion of their office. ~ 
have an idea and be inspired by il, to have the 
nestness, enthusiasm, perseverance, it kindles, sboul 
be our primary care. The cultivator of the grouni 
the architect, the artist, the financier, the philosopbi 
the statesman, have each, and must have in starlinj 
their idea of what they would accomplish; and 
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idea is to them an anfailing foantain of strength 
and encouragement. It is guidance to their steps, 
motive to industry, defence against despondency, 
farealh of life. Onr Saviour had his idea, and, 
having if, must be about his Father's business. 

What, then, is the true idea in the religious in- 
struction of the young ? It is that they have in ihem 
a moral and spiritual nature lo be unfolded, or, 
in other words, an original capacity for religious 
thought, feeling, faith, and affection. Here, however, 
it is necessary to observe a distinction, too much lost 
sight of, between being capable of religion and actu- 
ally religious. Volumes have been ivritten lo prove 
man naturally, though in manifold forms, a rehgious 
being; made such, just as he is made with outward 
senses and powers to see and hear and walk. But 
there is this great difference: he instinctively or 
necessarily exercises these onlward faculties, while 
ihe inward senses may lie mostly dormant and 
inactive to the end of his days. It might be said, in 
the same way, man is naturally a poetical, musical, 
or scientific being; yet poetry, music, and science 
are only Ihe highest attainments of culture, the ever- 
improving results of patient study. So religion is 
not a thing which we find ready formed in the infant 
soul, as we find gold and diamonds in the mine ; hui 
it is a Busceplibiliiy which we must, with all pains- 
taking, develop from the feeblest germs into ever- 
increasing beauty and fruit. 

It is probably this shalloiv or misconceived idea of 
man as oonstilulionally religious, rather than capable 
of religion, which has suggested to some the conclu- 
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sion, thai Utile children are already divinely exer- 
cised in Iheir souls, spiritually full-blown, before we, 
lay our hands upon ihem ; and Ihal our chief soli( 
Hide should be to keep Ihem as Ihey are, to preserve 
Ihem from injury or alieraiion ; the only danger being 
lhal we shall harm them, ihat they will wander 
from God, or be misled by the world, and human 
life be lo them a backward, not a forward course. 
And much has been said and written, implying 
that Ihe common fact of our growth from child- 
hood is such a loss and degradation ; all of earthly 
existence, such a failure. As a favorite poet baa 
declared, "Heaven lies about us in our infancy, — 
shades of the prison-house begin to close upon the* 
growing boy," till at last "(he splendid vision" oil 
transcendent "light" in "manhood fades" whoDy 
away. If all that is meant by such representations 
be, that early childhood is the state of innocence and 
simplicily, that Ihere is no falsehood or imagination 
of deceit in its transparent eye, no stain or line of 
actual sin in lhat ingenuous face, no selfishness in 
the little one that has not conceived of itself as a 
distinct creature, ils very identity not yet separate 
from its divine or human parentage; — if it be meant 
that there is an unspeakable beauty and charm to the 
soul in that confiding helplessness, chnging depend- 
ence, and freedom from guile ; and lhat these natural 
trails are often not transformed, as they should be, 
into moral and spiritual virtues in advancing yearsj 
but wholly left behind as the dew of youth is exhaled 
the statement may be accepted as true, and equivi 
lent to what our Saviour himself intended by exhoi 
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ing us to become like little children, and declaring 
tliat of such is the kingdom of heaven. That is, 
the great problem is for manhood, in the midst of 
kuowledge, excitement, and temptation, to be from 
choice as guileless as the infant is from necessity; 
and the tme subjects of Christ's kingdom are to be 
gained by training np infancy to this end in the way 
of his precepts. But if it be meant that Utile chil- 
dren are positively spiritual, virtnous, and devout, at 
the outset, before they have come to he free and 
independent agents at all, and while swayed by 
varying impulse alone, — the doctrine, which would 
make our office of moral instruction a superfluous 
task and senseless misnomer, is but a chimera, hav- 
ing no ground in experience or in reason. 

The very idea of teaching is to bring out from the 
crude capacity, from the unwrought substance of 
the soul, these very virtues ; to awaken in the child 
apprehensions of spirilual things, which have not yet 
viMted its mind ; to communicate conceptions, which 
must be faint and narrow at first, of God, heaven, 
and immortality ; to withdrav? the thoughts from 
exclusive occupation in outward and sensible things, 
aod fix them on those which are unseen ; to strength- 
en and set up conscience as supreme ruler in the 
breast, royally armed and enthroned to resist the 
eedaclion of the world, and the rebellion of the paa- 
Hions ; to form these creatures of sense and fancy, 
and wandering desire, into the intelligent and detcr- 
uiined followers of Jesus ChrisI ; to prepare them to 
act well their several parts in the vEirious stations of 
social existence here ; lo fit them to bid at last a 
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willing adieu to all lower scenes, and enter on a lofi^ 
ier and more blessed stage of being after death. 
And there is nolliing sublimer in after-years, in all 
the later experience of the advanced Christian, than 
in the first dawning of such thoughts and purposes 
upon the soul standing on the very shore of being. 
It is indeed a great idea, to be realized only by a 
long and arduous process, carrying the soul not only 
far away from, but infinitely above, its original rudi- 
tnental state, where the powers of good and evil, aa 
yet unstirred, slumber together. To the negative 
care of not hurling the child must be added Ihe posi- 
tive, of helping hiui according to his great, pressing 
want. We need not fear to lay a vigorous hand 
upon his spirit, in prosecuting this work. For thai 
spirit is not the already delicately shaped, perfect 
excellence some suppose, like beautiful frost-wort 
which a breath may mar ; or frail porcelain, exqoj 
silely fashioned, which is easily shattered; but t 
undeveloped ability to fear and love and serve Gq^ 
which we are by all means, and with all our i 
to stimulate and bring forth. 

It is a work of diificulty. As the apostle sa; 
" First is that which is natural, and afterwards thi 
which is spiritual," You who have seriously rnad4 
the attempt will all bear witness that you have found 
the making of this road for the child in his own 
heart, from the natural to the spiritual, no slight t 
short enterprise. Were it only to guard \ 
excessive disappointment and discouragement, int^^.j 
which parents and teachers, proceeding on 
theory, are apt to fall, as well as to direct skilfulljj 



our efforts, it is desirable, at starling, to consider 
soberly the whole truth as to the subject we work 
upon, — ihe nature of the child. Leaving out extra- 
ordinary cases of those, on the one hand, apparently 
sanctified from birth with singular tenderness of 
conscience and nobleness of feeling, or, on the other 
hand, of a strangely stubborn and incorrigible tem- 
per, — the being we have to deal with, beheld not as 
Iransfigured by our imagination, but in his real con- 
dition, is a being of undeveloped spiritual nature. 
Nor is this all. While the germ of the spirit is in 
him, the germ of what in Scripture is called the flesh 
is in him too. He is capable, not only of religion, 
but of selfishness, irreverence, falsehood, unkindness, 
impurity. Rejecting the theory of original virtue, 
I do not, of course, propound any theory of original 
sin, except in the sense, one has suggested, that it is 
original with the sinner. But neither can I adopt 
the view apparently entertained by many, that sin is 
poured even into the youthful mind from without, 
like water into a vessel. " The traitor is in the 
heart." Allow me to offer you a conclusion coin- 
ciding neither with the extreme liberal view of the 
dignity of human nature (though I believe in its 
true dignity), nor with the other extreme of the 
depravity of human nature ; but regarding the child 
Bs both capable of virtue and capable of vice, as its 
nature opens, placed in the midst of contradictory 
inclinations to right and wrong, and so placed on 
purpose by the Creator because only in this struggle 
can virtue be born, and God's sublime purpose of a 
voluntary loyally and devotion fulfilled. Goodness 
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secured in any other way would be a mechanical, 
imputed, involuulary goodness, not one's own. 

Through ihia inward siruggle, then, must the child 
pass. Onr specific office is to aid him in it ; to see, 
far as we may, that the lower desires do not tri- 
nmph ; to side with every thing generous in him ; to 
invigorate the belter principles ; to introduce divine 
and heavenly influences, which — as, in heathen 
story, the gods are pictured as coming to the aid of 
their worshippers on the field of battle, and bearing 
them safely away — may give him the victory in 
this sorer contest between the mind and the flesh. 
You may have seen the German drawing of " the 
game of chess," in which a youth plays with the devil, 
the stake being his soul; while the guardian angel 
bends, as a good genius, over the contest. Tb&t.| 
game is in the heart : our task is to encourage e 
assist I lie good principle against the bad. 

But the difficulty is not only within. From the ' 
evil that is in the world too, from the general level 
of human conduct, flows a mighty stream of influ- 
ence, tending to carry the child either into sin or I 
mean mediocrity of character. How lift him out fl 
that stream ? How get him above the unworth 
temper that not only arises within, but predominaM 
around and insinuates itself into him, like i 
wholesome atmosphere, at every pore ? So far I 
that mighty influence is concerned, can the effect be 
superior to the cause ? — the current rise above the 
fountain ? — the histructed be any better than hia 
instructor ? — the new generation excel the old | 
eration that trains it ? Of what use, in fact, is ii 
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nious speculation and long discoursing on such a 
subject ? Is not the child, by an inevitable law, fas- 
tened to the same plane with the parent, and the 
pupil with the teacher ; mutually entangled in what 
is base, or alike soaring into what is noble ; a con- 
tinual inheritance of good or evil, transmitted to the 
rising race from the living manners, customs, words, 
laces, all around them ? 

Such, then, is the problem to be solved, as pre- 
sented in the nature and difficulty of our work. How 
shall we grapple at once with this subtle foe in the 
heart, and this boastful Goliath of the world, together 
assailing the charge in our hands ? I have but one 
comprehensive means or instrument lo propose, and 
that is truth, — religious, divine, Christian truth, — 
truth, which Christ in bis own prayer relies upon to 
sanctify his disciples. Truth is the magazine and 
armory, by wiiining which into our possession and 
vigorously bringing to bear upon our object, we can, 
I believe, effect our three-fold object of developing the 
spiritual nature, subordinating the animal nature to 
its right place and proportions, and giving a check 
or antidote to the corruptions of the world. But it 
most be truth taught and truth exemplified ; for 
otherwise it is hardly the truth, but only its body 
vrithoat the soul, — truth flowing audibly from the 
lipe, and silently from the character, — truth in our 
conduct, feelings, affections, and principles, as well 
aa in our patient speech and persuasion. Let us 
remember, no one can give what he heis not. We 
mUBt first ourselves get the truth, before we shall be 
able to communicate it ; and we may bear in mind, 
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for our comfort and the peculiar attraction of our 
work, tliat we are ihus saving our own selves, jasl so 
far as we save others. No mere vrords of truth, 
which we may read from a catechism, a manual, or 
the Bible itself, will ever be effectual. " The letter 
killelh ; " — " the spirit only giveth life," There is 
all the difference between truth set forth in its merely 
verbal signs and truth realized, that there is between 
the galvanic battery with ila material apparatus lying 
coldly round, and the same machinery sparkling, 
darling electric shocks, and melting the hardest sub- 
stances as the invisible fluid runs through every jar 
and wire ; or between the volcanic crater, when it ift— 
ice and when it is flame. H 

In the religions education of a child, yon aim atQ^ 
great effect. Do you complain that you see little ■ 
fruit from your exertions? But have you put in 
motion a power or cause, great in correspondence 
to the effect you would produce ? If not, you are 
as unreasonable as the man spoken of in Scripture 
who would build a tower without counting the cost, 
or as it would have been to expect the fountain of 
refreshing waters to gusli up in our sight, before the 
rock had been bored and the quicksand bridged to 
conduct the stream. The moral faculty, in an im- 
mortal soul, is not a flower like that which opens in 
the morning to shut at night, but nearer resembling 
the century-plant ; and we must be content to r, 
it through grade after grade of growth, slowly t 
proximating the bright consummation, which, evt 
in the saint, is but partially revealed in this t 
life. Only for our good cheer, in this gradual i 
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perhaps lardy process, let us have failh in llie law of 
cause and effect, as operating no less surely iu the 
moral than in the material world. No visible im- 
pression or audible eclio proves that our aim has 
been sure, and our mark reached. We strike into 
the invisible ; we embrace the intangible: verily, it 
is a spirit that we are treating with. We work much 
in the dark, and we may feel sometimes that we are 
beating the air. But not so : so far as we really 
employ the living truth of God, and bring that into ac- 
tion in our words or deeds ; so far as it shines in our 
countenance or breathes in our tones, it does and 
most needs produce an effect. No more certainly 
^ill the sonorous church-bell answer to its clanging 
tongne, calling us to worship, or the liquid water 
spread its successive circles from the failing stone, 
or our own voice penetrate the listening ear, than, 
sooner or later, will the sincere and vital truth we ut- 
ter ot practically manifest produce an influence upon 
all within our sphere, especially upon the susceptible 
young. Let them smile or be serious, assent or 
question, agree or profess to reject, they experience 
an unavoidable effect, according to the nature of the 
cause. This is the law of life, illustrated by all in- 
fluence, from the humblest act up to the example 
of Jesus Christ, flooding the world with new light 
and love through a hundred generations. 

Here, then, is the criterion and measure of our 
legitimate faith in religious instruction. Just so far 
as by study and meditation, by prayer and toil, by 
fidelity and adherence to a lofty standard, we our- 
selves have learned the truth ; just so far as our own 
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hearts, like the disciples' on that famous walk to 
Gnimaus, have burned within ns at its revelations lO 
the gospel ; just so far as we have grown upon it»'' 
nourishment, incorporated it into our motives, or 
exhibited it in our behaviour, — just so far shall 
have therefor the best reward and privilege of intro- 
ducing il into the souls of those commilled to oui 
care, and by it awakening in them all good affec- 
tions and principles. Nor are there any mathemati- 
cal axioms by which the man of science can antici- 
pate the result of his combinations, or trace the- 
course of material revolutions, more certain than 
the eye of Omniscience, in the issues of etemily,i 
are the demonstrations of this law. 

Our remedy, then, for the fear and doubt and di 
jeelion so apt to come over us in our spiritual laboF, 
is an ever-new personal resort to the fountains of 
strength in the word and spirit of God, As the 
engineer in the steam-ship or at the locomotive, if 
he observe the wheels slacken, increases the speed, 
by increasing the power, acts on the circumference byj 
first acting on the centre, and quickens the pulsatiomn 
of that great heart of brass and iron which he wields^i 
that he may hasten the motions of his car or vesselj-t] 
or aa the aeronaut, if his balloon will not carry the, 
given weight into the atmosphere, does not scepti-j 
cally sit down to repine, but only sets to work toi 
generate more of the buoyant force ; so are we not| 
to be diti|iiriled and unbelieving, when our moral, 
ends in the minds and lives of the young are n( 
aceomphshed as rapidly as we desire, and they dttj 
not rise to the height of purity above the world 
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would fain see ihera maintain ; but we are lo replen- 
ish our own spiritual slore?, and clear a new passage 
for the perhaps obstructed waters of that well within, 
which springeth up into everlasting life. We are lo 
go to the " closet " to revive in our prostrate hearts 
the spirit of faith and devolion. As one said that the 
Bible was his church, and Christ his preacher, ive 
must frequent the ministrations of that divine sanc- 
laary and that great High Priest ; and the truth of 
God, his own immortal truth, will thus again flow 
into ns, and through us into those, the instruments 
of whose regeneration and salvation we are set 
to be. 

In short, we, as teachers of the young, are aiming 
at a parlicular result, which we cannot, of course, 
expect to reach without a careful and patient obser- 
vance of the exact conditions on which it depends. 
If the explosion, the precipitate, or the transparency 
does not follow upon the mingling of the chemist's 
ingredients, as he expects, he attributes the failure 
of his experiment, not to any mysterious fatality or 
insuperable hinderance, but at once lo his neglect of 
some of the requisite conditions ; for nature does not 
lie, or ever prove treacherous. If the architect's roof 
settles or his tower leaus, he judges he has made 
some mistake in his foundation, his materials, or 
construction. If the artist's canvas presents an un- 
true portraiture, his eye has been at fault as to the 
coloring, or his hand in the proportions. If a poLli- 
cal movement, business- plan, worldly speculation, or 
trial in husbandry, turns out badly, there has been 
•ome want of discertnueni, conlrivunce, or foreca^t. 
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So the failure of oar moral experiment apon the 
hearts of the yonng indicates ihe absence of some 
necessary ingredient. The weakness of our spiritnal 
building proves that we have taken the sand for oar 
basis, instead of having been at the pains to penetrate 
to the rock. And if there be no success, no return, 
no fruit, from our rehgious calculation and cnllnre, 
the first and most likely inference is, that we hai 
not endeavored wisely, anticipated prudently, gra[ 
pled with the real difficulties, taken advanlage ot 
favoring circumstances, or well prepared this living 
soil for the seed of God's word. We are tnixera 
and combiners of motives, edifiers of a spiritual and 
inamortal temple, painters of a picture whose hues 
may harden for an eternal duration, adventurers for 
a gain beyond the gold of California, cultivators of a 
ground which may bloom ivith beauty, and be luxu- 
riant with fruit on earth, and bring forth more abun- 
dantly in the upper paradise of God. 

Do we, then (for this one question covers 
whole ground of this subject), — do we obsei 
the strict conditions of our vast and unsurpassably 
momentous work ? I know, and do not forget the 
peculiarity involved in the fact, that we are not 
Tvorking in gross matter, as wood or stone, or d* 
ing with such things as the wind and the rain in 
planting, or wielding the mechanical elements 
any earthly economy ; but trying to impress a spir- 
itual substance, essaying to guide a self-moving and 
free being, whose liberty and inclination and indi- 
viduality of nature, whose situation and exposure 
change and temptation beyond our reach, give 
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singular character to the terms upon which we can 
stand with or approach him. 

But all this does not make void, or even for a 
moment bring into the shghlest question, the princi- 
ple that has been laid down, "Whatever may be 
done to the child by others, or whatever he may do 
to himself, our action upon him will nevertheless tell 
the full tale of its own quality and amount. The 
ship sailing across Atlantic seas may be retarded by 
the shell-fish that fastens on her smooth sides, or be 
Bwept out of her course by the Gulf-stream: never- 
theless, the breezes of heaven, that have blown upon 
her, have produced their entire effect ; and she would 
have been more retarded or further diverted, had 
those breezes intermitted their constancy, or abated 
their stress. Much of (he force in all machinery is 
lost iu friction ; but the artisan does not therefore 
doubt the virtue of the central motive-power, how- 
ever niuch of it may be neutralized on the way. 80 
our exertions, whether cancelled by hindrances or 
producing their free results, are fully reckoned in a 
positive or negative way. And we know that God 
himself conspires with our enterprise ; that we are 
bamble, privileged co-workers with him ; selling our 
action in the line with his friendly providence ; fulfil- 
ling what will ever more reveal itself, as dearer to liim 
than the making of worlds, kindling of suns, and 
balancing of constellations; son-ing our seed, and 
preparing its tender sprout and blade for the dew he 
promises of his Spirit, and the rain that will descend 
of his grace. And, as regards this mysterious power 
of free-will, it as yet but feebly stirs itself, suffer- 
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ing the boaom of childhood to lie often free and 
open to our inHuence, and giving precious oppor- 
tunity how earnestly and eagerly to be improved, as 
we remember that the lime of freedom — and, if we 
watch and prevent not, it may be wilful, wayward J 
freedom — is indeed soon coming when 

" Tho ■wintry hour 



while we may so now operate on the pliable pOi 
poses and ductile dispositions of the soul, that thMl 
energy of will and passion may run in the way 
duty, consecrate itself to religion, and promote t 
glory of God. 

The question to which our preliminary reflectioi 
have brought us, grows only more fearfully weighty 
with every consideration that can be proposed. Do 
we fulfil the conditions of our work; — fulfil them in 
regular and faithful preparation for our office, pre- 
paration of our lesson and preparation of our soul ; — 
fulfil them in giving the flower and strength of our 
interest and zeal 1o a matter of such unspeakable 
concern ; — fulfil them in nourishing an earnest and 
tender love for every one of our children or pupils, 
carrying them in our hearts through the week, bear- 
ing them to God in our prayers, coming to them in 
the fulness of the blessing of the gospel of Christ; 
adapting our instructions to their individual capa- 
cities and sensibilities ; convincing them, by our 
whole temper and deportment, that we really seeli^ 
their good ; showing to ihera, by our own consta 
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attendance on Ihe instilutioiis of religious worship, 
that our example is as good as our precept, and 
does not shamefully contradict it ; pursuing their 
souls the more affectionately, as what has been called 
" the dark age " of boyhood comes over them ; and 
being continually to them as those fresh from the 
presence of God, and encircled wiih the light of re- 
ligion ? If we fulfil these conditions, if we stand to 
them for what is right and pure and godly, we shall 
not labor in vain, however gradually we accomplish 
our end; not in vain, any more than they who per- 
severingly, though slowly, cut away the hill for their 
iron road, or clear Ihe forest for their farm and 
habitation. Said a wise elder in the ministry of the 
gospel to a younger laborer in the vineyard, " If you 
want lo save the souls of your people, you will." So 
if it be the real absorbing object of your desire and 
devotion to lead your little lloeks into the ways of 
pleasantness and peace, you will at least set them 
in that blessed direction. 

And what reward of your labors greater than even 
tbeir partial and commencing success ? What should 
one so desire to do in the life he lives in this world, 
as lo give to a soul the tendency of virtue, and in- 
flame it with the love of God ? What ambition 
beneath the sky so great and far-reaching, upon 
whose achievements and empire the sun will not set, 
nor the heavens themselves close when they are 
wrapt together like a scroll ! As I sit in the Sunday- 
•chool, and think of it ; as I look over the written les- 
KH18, many of which hands but little practised have 
prepared, perhaps the first lines ihey ever traced ; 



or cast my eye around to mark the fixed aitenlion 
that has drawn all the members of a olass here and 
there into a living cluster about the teacher, from 
whom, in the apostle's phrase, they " desire the 
sincere millt of the word," that they " may grow 
thereby ; " and then, as I gaze forward upon their 
future career, and see their earthly relations, domes- 
tic, social, and civil, blessed and sanctified by this 
early nurture; or, glancing still further on beyond 
the grave into the world of spirits, behold, what I 
doubt not is the very fact while we here meet and 
meditate, many an angel of God tracing back to 
such a beginning the cron-n and palm and harp of 
his glory, joy, and praise, and pointing his brother- 
angel to what he did for bira in that beginning, 
following the lines of inHuence from a little room to 
that measureless canopy on high, — the material 
yocations, the perishable accumulations, the shining 
reputations of this world, fade and dwindle before- 
the solid, everlasting work. 

"The clond-cnpped towers, the gorgeous palacei, 
The BOlcmn templea, Ihe great globe itselfc 
Yea, all whith it inherit, shnll diasolve ; 
And, like an inauliBtantial p^cant faded, 
Leave not a rack boliind." 

But the virtue to which you have trained a liv 
soul, the sentiment of worship you have inspired, 1 
great thought of God you have awakened, the dev< 
tion to duty you have kindled, the love you 1: 
made to glow for a heavenly Father and his rati* 
offspring, — oh! these things will outlast all, 
abide for ever. 
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FAITH THE SUBSTANCE AND E'^TDENCE. 



Heb. xi. 1. — HI 



How shall we prove the reality of things which we 
denominate spiritual and unseen ? We talk much 
about such spiritual things ; but how show that there 
is any substance corresponding with our language ; 
that it is not, after all, mere shadow and illusion, on 
which we feed our thoughts? The author of our 
text answers ihis question, by declaring that faith is 
ilself the substance or ground of things hoped for, — 
the evidence of things not seen. 

In an age characterized as an age of scepticism, — 
certainly an age of extensive questioning of long- 
received dogmas ; with a deep feeling, on the part of 
many, of great uncertainly in the religious views in 
which they have been bred, or which are proposed 
, for their acceptance; and a persuasion, on the part 
:, that every thing put forth and canvassed 
f men about a spiritual and invisible world is 
jpcant and superstition ; when doubts about the 
^tores, and denial of all that is supernatural, 
busily pave the way for sweeping infidelity and utter 
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irreligion, — at snch a time, it may be well to ex- 
amine what real foandation there Ls al all for faith 
in spirilual things. 

As ihe test declares, so I vroold maintain, that 
faith itself, the believing facully, as a power and 
native tendency of the human mind, belonging (o us 
originally and fnndameniatly, but best developed by 
our religion, is the basid and evidence of what we 
hope for. In other words, an unseen and heavenly 
world is required to correspond to our faith, just as 
iQuch as a material world to correspond to our 
senses. I stand in the midst of nature on some 
lovely spring-morning. The sweet and pleasant 
light salates my eyes. The fresh and bland breeze 
mingles with the warmth of the sun, fanning his 
beams as they fall lo give that perfect and temperate 
luxury which makes the feeling even of physical life 
a delight. The fragrance of (loners from every 
bright and waving branch, dressed in pale and crim- 
son, floats to me. The song of matin birds falls on 
my ear. All this beauty, melody, and richness 
the correspondence to my nature of the materi 
world through my senses. 

Now, there are inward perceptions and inluitioi 
just as real as these outward ones, and requiring^ 
spiritual realities to correspond with them, just 
much as the eye requires the landscape, or as 
ear asks for sounds of the winds and woods 
streams, for the song of birds, or the dearer acci 
of the human voice. To meet and answer the V( 
nature of man, a spiritual world, more refined m( 
of existence, action, happiness, must be, — just 
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there mast be space without for his physical motions, 
and color for the discriminations of his sight, and 
modulation of tones for bis hearing, — else his na- 
ture, satisfied and fed in one direction, and that the 
lowest, is balked, belied, and starved in another 
direction, and that the highest. 

But, without illualrating further, in this general 
way, the rooting of faith in the primary ground of 
our being, let me show the peculiar light in which 
the great doctrines and practical influences of religion 
are brought to us, by thus considering " faith" itself 
as " the substance of things hoped for, the evidence 
of things not seen," 

And first the great doctrine or fact of the being of 
a God is one of the things that corresponds lo our 
faith, of which faiih itself, as a faculty of the soul, is 
the basis and evidence. Much is said of proving 
the existence of a God. Belief itself, I would say 
(in the spirit of my text), as a power and disposition 
of the human soul, is a proof and the great proof. 
No logical argument, metaphysical or natural, is so 
strong. How do I prove the existence of the ma- 
terial world ? By any syllogisms of reasoning, or 
steps of philosophic demonstration? No: such 
proof is impossible. I prove it by my eyes, by my 
ears, and all the senses that bring me into corre- 
■pondence with it. Seeing, hearing, feeling, I cannot 
doubt, I cannot argue. The world is a bright and 
l^ocioua reality with which I am in contact. I 
experience the world, and so need not demon - 
unXe it. 

Even sucii is the true proof of the being of God. 
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It is to see and feel and commune with him. The 
most cunning ladder which speculation ever wove, 
the firmest bridge that natural theology ever con- 
stmcted, will not carry us to him so surely as the 
direct discernment, the holy consciousness, the imme- 
diate beholding, of our failh. Moses, we are told, 
lived as seeing Him that is invisible ; and Christ has 
assured us that " the pure in heart shall see God." 
It ia the moral and spiritual intuition of a justly exer- 
cised and exalted faith. We want no other reason 
for believing in God. Failh itself is the reason, and 
the best reason. As the beloved apostle declares, 
" He that believeth halh the witness in himself." 
We need nothing put under our failh to support 
that, any more than under our direct outward per- 
ceptions, our positive knowledge, the dictates of our 
consciences, or the affections of our hearts, going out 
to fix upon their appropriate objects. Like them, it 
is a radical part of our very constitution, — only a 
part which Christ has come specially to bring out, 
enrich, and ennoble with the truth he utters, and the 
actual objects he presents. 

To the man in whom this principle or sentiment 
of faith is thus brouglit out by meditation, prayer, and 
the whole stimulus of the gospel, the Supreme One 
does not appear simply as a first Cause, an original 
Creator, far back out of our present reach, but as the 
perpetual Sustainer and Renewer of all things, to 
whom he joins wirh the angehc choir of the poet in 
singing, " Thy works are beautiful as on the first day." 
His God is near him, nay, wiih him ; breatlies upon 
him in the freshness of the morning; folds him ten- 
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derly in the shades of night; vrhispers to him in the 
awed stillness and lo\'ing aspirations of his heart ; and 
answers every entreating or confiding desire which 
he silently ejaculates, with peace, sanctity, assurance 
that can be felt ; " the benediction from these covering 
heavens falling hke dew " upon him. As, saihng in 
northern latitudes, the needle dips to an unseen 
power, so his heart inclines to ihe unseen Power 
of heaven and earth. Observe that I do not here 
speak of faith separate from the influence and un- 
folding power of the gospel. I admit tlie need of 
the light of a supernatural revelation. But that light 
operates in the soul as the light of the sun in nature ; 
not being lodged mechanically in the place where it 
falls, but mixing with, to expand, the primitive germs 
of thought; opening the native sense of a superior 
Power, not into polytheism, or the beautiful idolatry 
of fire-worship, but the adoration of one Father. 

With this ever-quickening sense of the Divine 
Being, comes also, through the vitally unfolded 
power of faith, a feehng of sharing in the perma- 
nence of that Being ; a persuasion, and, so far as in 
the flesh such a thing can be, realization of the im- 
raortahty of Ihe soul. There are arguments, many 
and strong, for the immortality of the soul ; but that 
immortahty never will become vivid and real to us, 
without the development of the principle itself of 
faith, or of the capacity for apprehending spiritual 
and heavenly things. Nay, does not the Scripture 
itself declare that they who are thus insensible would 
not be persuaded " though one rose from the dead " ? 
And they are not persuaded by Christ's raising the 
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Uead or by his own resurrection, because they 
earihly-minded, inlenl on worldly and carnal things, 
having hands only for gross and material works, and 
none of finer make lo lay hold of eternal life. Tha 
spiritual nature, which allies them to God and the 
upper sphere, being dead or asleep, immortality is, 
of course and necessarily, to ihem but a vague 
dream, an absurd vision of the night, a groundless, 
incredible fancy. All the descriptions of that celes- 
tial region to ihem are like showing colors and beaa- 
tiful pictures lo the blind ; or playing on harp or 
organ sweet tunes, harmonious and sublime an- 
thems, to the deaf. Tliey do not appreciate the 
matter, more than a rude savage, in whom the pi 
ciple of taste had never been cultivated, wotild 
masterpieces of the fine arts. 

"When a man whose life has been devoted to 
pleasure, who has had, morning and night, only 
the one thought of riches, or ivho has been assidu- 
ously all his days climbing up the ladder of earthly 
ambition, — when such a one tells me he does not 
beheve m the immortality of tlie soul, I am not sur- 
prised. 1 believe it none the leas, nor is it the less 
credible, for his disbelief. The wonder would be if 
he did believe it. His scepticism is his inward con- 
dition ; his retribution, the punishment of his selfish, 
fleshly course. Though heaven's gates should fly 
open before him, he eoold not properly enter into its 
joy and glory, till the spiritual faculty of faith should 
be developed. So the tribes of the field walk about 
untouched, and in dull stupidity behold with the out- 
ward eye those splendors of the creation, whose 
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matchless order tlirills the musing and devout human 
heart with rapture. 

These views are confirmed by the manner ia which 
Christ himself regards and presents the soul's immor- 
tality. He does not dwell on it as a special theme. 
He does not undertake to assert it as a separate doc- 
trine. He grandly assumes it in all his teaching. No- 
thing, he says, would be true and complete without il. 
It is something he sees and feels continually ; an air 
he breathes; an element that bathes his very being. 
We feel, as we read his words, that he is immortal ; 
not is to become so. We behold the divine and 
deathless in him, when truly we behold him at all. 
We see a being from heaven walking on the earth, 
rot 80 much reasoning upon and enforcing, as illus- 
trating and exhibiting, the fact of immortality ; all 
his deeds and motions savoring of the celestial courts 
whence he came down ; and his rising from the sep- 
ulchre seeming in him no strange thing, but what 
aaturally and inevitably must be, 

And, when we walk in the atmosphere of his truth 
and Ufe, are in his holy familiarity and companion- 
ship, our failh puts forth like a blossom in the spring. 
Our hearts catch from him a sense of spiritual things, 
as it were a heavenly fire. The doors of an endless 
existence, bolted to the worldling, open of their own 
sccord. We believe in immortality, because the soul 
within us thus unfolded claims it as its portion, and 
cannot conceive of any other fate. Its proof is not 
the reasoning of Plato or Butter, Its demonstration 
is not even " the letter " of any single text of Scrip- 
tore. Its faith, its Christian faith, is all the argument 
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it needa. Its inward, spiritual, vital premises involve 
the conclusion more surely than any cnrious and 
subtle analysis of the nnderslanding can reach it. 
" Faiih " itself, as our test avers, " is the basis of 
things hoped for, the evidence of things not 
and needs not that any other foundation though 
rock, or pillars though of iron, should be put under- 
neath it. As we believe in the world below because 
we have senses, and not because somebody attempts 
logically to prove it to us, so we believe in the world 
above by the inner perceptions of faith. 

In fine, the same faith, while convincing us of thifti 
durableness of our real life, redeems us from the 
bondage of death, to which many, all iheir lifetime, 
are subject. Thus the apostle declares of Christ, 
that he "abolished death." For just in the degree 
that, through a religious faith, the fechng of immor- 
tality grows in the soul, the death of the body loses 
power to dijilurb or alarm it. Principles and affec- 
tions are developed, on which, we know and an 
inwardly assured, death cannot lay that icy fingt 
which must chill every flowing drop in ihe circula*! 
lion of animal life. The spirit, alive to its relationa-j 
to God and to all pure beings, is conscious of ni 
thing in common wilh the grave, has nothing that 
can be put into the grave save the temporary garment 
that it wears; and its mounting desires, its ardent 
love, its swelling hopes, its holy commanings, are 
stuff woven into ihe texture of that garment, but 
as separable from it as the lamp from its clay vi 
as the light of heaven from the clod it for . 
moment illumines. In fact, in this state of iuwardJ 
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life, the ideas of the spirit and death, of dust and 
the soul, cannot be brought together, any more than 
can the ideas of virtue and color, thought and mate- 
rial size. 

Death is dreadful to the man in whom no such 
soaring wishes and expectations have been born, 
whose spirit is dormant, whose faith is dead, the ac- 
tive principles of tvhose nature are sunk in the flesh 
and the material world ; who, by love of pleasure, 
baa identified himself with the body, nor can clear- 
ly, even in thought, disentangle his soul therefrom; 
or has gazed on no prospects beyond houses and 
lands and earthly goods. Death must be dreadful 
to him ; for it must seem to he the death of all : it 
must look like annihilation. As a candle goes out 
in a deep pit, so he must fear lest his life should be 
quenched as he is lowered into the tomb; nothing 
being as yet distinctly unfolded in him which can 
live, and, as a triumphant survivor, ascend from 
the wreck of matter and mortal decay ; no " faith " 
now, when all other props fail, to be the " basis of 
things hoped for, the evidence of things not seen." 

But to the believer, who has cherished and culti- 
vated a spiritual, evangelical faith, death, robbed of 
these terrors, comes not as a destroyer, but a deliv- 
erer; finds iu him, not a victim, but a victor through 
his Lord Jesus Christ. The life that is in his spirit 
from God is the pledge of its own endless continu- 
ance. God help us to secure that basis nothing on 
earth can shake, that evidence nothing can refute 1 
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Paul was in Athens, and Athens was another nanoMB 
for a place of philosophic and religions speculation ; 
the "air full of noises" of disputing sects and 
schools, — Stoic, Epicurean, Greek and Jew, with 
their doctrines of one God and many gods ; of cold 
destiny as the guide, or mere pleasure as the end, of 
life. The apostle, with his characteristic ardor, 
plunges into the midst of every little gathering 
swarm of debaters in the synagogue and the market ; 
and, either by the superiority of his power or the 
singularity of his views, soon attracts general atten- 
tion, and becomes the central figure in that motley, 
many-tongued group of citizens and strangers, — 
They take him, carry him to their high court of Areo- 
pagus, and ask of him a fuller exposilion of his faith ; 
which, from Mars' Hill as his pulpit, he preaches to | 
the whole assembly and to the world. The calm at>| 
lerance of his unwavering convictions in that sceiH 
of scepticism, contradiction, and intellectual curiositM 
suggests to us the importance of a positive ret 
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*gioaa faith ; snd to the sabj«ct I invite yotu at- 
' tenlion. 

Paaeing in review ibe rarioos (bnns of optnion 
that have prevailed from age to age, or ibal now 
bave dominion in one or another sediuo of the 
church or the world, it is easy lo see how much ibey 
express which we do not believe ; easy lo reject the 
loudest and most preteadiog ibeories ; to sniile at 
and scorn modes and judgments, once supremely 
potential over the homao mind ; to brand much as 
obsolete or exploded, and much as exercising sway 
only over ignorant, snperstitiotis, and bigoted minds. 
Bal, meantime, amid all this negation and conlempt, 
the question comes back and thmiders npon us, — 
What do you believe ? What is your true substitute 
for the supposed erroneous ideas of past centuries or 
present millions ? May we know what your doctrine 
u respecting these high themes, God and man, life, 
death, and eternity ? 

You disown, as absurd or groundless, lliis or that 
notion or dogma, or mass of notions and dogmas. 
Let Ihem pass, as univorlhy further notice, into the 
receptacle of things forgotten and " lost on earth ; " 
bnt recall your attention to the substantial and posi- 
tive principles, if any such there be, which you 
maintain ; and, if none such there be, consider how 
maoh you gain, or how lofty a height of reason you 
reach, by merely sitting in the seat of ihe sceptic and 
scomer, and not burning with the enthusiasm and 
love and devotion of ihe religious behever. 

Yoa disallow perhaps the Hhidoo's doctrine of 
manifold successive uicarnations, from age to ago, 
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of the Sapreme Being. Do yon accept, with all its 
consequeaces, ihe New Testameot leaching of one 
inca runt ion, or manifestation In the flesh, of God in 
Jesus Christ ? You deny the blind faie of the Greek 
and the Turk. Have yon trembled in mingled awe 
and joy at ihe thought and in the use of your moral 
freedom ? For herein is the importance of a real 
positive faith on any point ; its tendency to pass into 
disposition and act. moulding the heart and life. 
And here is ihe misery of having an unbelieving or 
indlSerent mind about religious truth, that the heart 
becomes a prey to mere inclination and the present 
world, and that the powers of the world to come are 
miloosed from it. Positive failh, even though we 
have but a little, a few sentences, a creed of a hand- 
breadth, including simple and grand points, only 
embraced and held-to vitally, — as dying martyrs 
have clasped the Bible or ihe Cross to their bosoms, — 
■ will exert an astonishing influence. As it is said 
there is electricity enough latent in a drop of water, 
could it be developed from all its affinities, to charge 
a cloud, and make a shining thunderbolt; so there 
is power in the shortest and most obvious doctrines 
of our religion, in the very particles of faith, if prac- 
tically brought out and applied, to dissolve our 
earthly reliances, and revolutionize our lives. 

Do you believe in so plain a thing as this, " Thou ■ 
God seest me " ? — that, in every thought and deed 
and purpose, you are seen by God ? What, then, 
is the deed you do, the thought you think, the pur- 
pose you intend, under that secret, blazuig i 
tion? What the sentiment you express, upon 1 
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faintest fealare of whose expression that unearlhly, 
penetrating light falls? 'WTial the covert from ob- 
servation you retreat into, which that andeceivable 
search instantly unroofe and exposes ? ^liat the de- 
fences and fortifications you rear, what the tissue 
of fraud or veil of self-deception yon weave, before 
motives, which, beneath any entrenchments and all 
illusions, that Omniscience so easily grasps ? What 
good and righteous purpose shall I not make pre- 
dominant in all the frame of my mind, and all the 
work of my bands, if " Thou God seest me " ? 

Or take any other simple doctrine, thus positively 
held. Do you beUeve in the influence of the Holy 
Spirit ? thai, as Christ declares, you, as a parent, are 
not so ready to give a good thing to your children, 
as God is to give, to them who ask. his Holy Spirit ? 
And will you not ask ? Your faith being positive, 
you will. An earthly office, a place of patronage, is 
sued for ; opportunity and means begged to seek 
far-off climes of promise: a situation of any profit 
or political advancement sweUs into a vast aliure- 
menl of magnificence ; and all the lime, as day 
passes after day, and week succeeds upon week, and 
rolling years move on, have you never asked for the 
Holy Spirit ? It may be had for the asking ; with 
no rebuffs or procrastinations, no " law's delay " or 
"proud man's contumely." But, oh! that asking, — 
it is, indeed, no formal motion of the lips, no merely 
intellectual framing of the thoughts, no hasty and 
transitory breath of superficial desire; but a deep 
longing, a needy yearning, a continued besieging of 
the mercy-seat of ihe divine dispensing Power. To 
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those ihns asking, as tfatmgh they meant what they 
said, prized what they requested, believed what ihey 
professed, and wanted what they prayed for, the 
communication shall be made; the door in their 
heart, made mysteriously into the spiritual world 
when their heart was fashioned, shall open at God's 
own touch ; heavenly peace and purity shall flow in ; 
ihey shall be inspired ; perceive the motion of another 
mind, and that the Divine Mind, upon their own ; 
that they are not shut up to their own poor supplies 
and individual nature, bat can draw upon the wisdom 
and riches of an Almighty Father, and feel the light 
of his countenance play refreshing upon them. Even 
so mighty and prevailing is a positive faith. 

Do you believe, once more, a thing so worthy of 
all acceptation as that Jesus Christ came to e 
and reconcile you to God ? Take ancient statemei 
of the doctrine, or modern ones, or put aside 
faulty all the speculations upon it ever clothed ill" 
human speech ; disbelieve what you will in theories 
respecting the cause or the process ; but do you be- 
lieve positively the thing? If you do, your faiA<fl 
will have irresistible power over you. It is provaj 
to be but infidelity's dead profession, if it do ntui 
The man who is assured and positively believes tl 
some European relative has left him i 
fortune, which personal attention is necessary 1 
secure, sits not down to rest upon this as an abstracf 
speculation, amusing with it his thoughts, but rises, 
departs, crosses the sea, with energetic and nice pro- 
cedure, to fulfil the conditions of the case. 
adventurer, listening to a tale of rivers, which, li 
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the ancient Pactolua, flow over golden aanda on the 
fer Pacific coast, is not satisfied ivilh it as a tale that 
he can pleasantly relate to other greedy ears, but 
embarks, throwing himself and his all on the single 
cast. The sick man, learning of sunny climes which 
have a balsam in the very air to pour hoahng through 
the avenuesof disease, bids adieu to all, however dear 
in home and friends and native land, — for the sake 
of the body, the poor perishing body, that mast here, 
there, or somewhere find and fall into its earthly 
grave, — to seek the warm isle or southern conti- 
oenlal shore. And, oh I the sinner, spiritually poor, 
empty, sickly, if he believe in a Redeemer who can 
break the power of sin, and raise him above his own 
selfish and wayward will into the life of virtue and 
of God, will not slay long in cool debate respecting 
the origin and person of that Redeemer, but will 
run to him, as, in all his instructions and precepts, 
life and death, the enricher, benefactor, physician, of 
his sonl. 

Yon dissent perhaps from the doctrine of an abso- 
lute eternity of fiery torments to those who die im- 
penitent, and call it incredible that they should be for 
ever forbidden to raise an eye of supphcation to the 
Father, who has said, "All souls arc mine." But 
do you believe in a just retribution, by which present 
rharacler is inevitably linked to future destiny ? And 
ta lliere not solemnity enough in this as a positive 
doctrine to make you avoid all wrong-doing, as the 
bane of peace and the very seed of ivretehedness ? 
Would you have any thing more fearful than that in 
Poal'ft own answer to his questioners on the famous 
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liiU of Areopagus, " Because he hath appointed a 
day in the which he will judge Ihe world in right- 
eouaneas"? To a rational soul, what particular 
threat could be so grave as this general declara- 
tion ? 

But I must occupy no more time with illustratiotia. 
Returning to the general subject, we may say in 
the most level, unimpassioned tone, bo marvellous is 
this principle of faith by means of that element of 
divine truth it lays hold on, that, as our Savionr 
declared, an amount of it so small as to be fitly sym- 
bolized by a grain of mustard-seed can " remove 
mountains," operating in the moral world as in Ihe 
material do the most potent substances of nature. 
Accept any doctrine of God's revelation vitally, whe- 
ther a doctrine of his attributes and purposes, or any 
one of his attributes or purposes, or of our own 
nature, capacity, responsibility, and destiny ; and it 
will leave nothing in us, from the foundation to the 
summit of character, untouched ; but noiselessly pen- 
etrating like light and air, and cleansing as a baptism 
of water and fire, it will alter and improve our whole 
being. Like the single grain, that has sown a conti- 
nent; like the particle of odor, whose perfume has 
lasted for a century; like the welt-worn instrument, 
that has served in unnumbered scenes of trial, so ils 
virtue will spread and pierce and last. Under its 
ennobling influence, we shall feel we have the best 
of God's gifts; envying no man's wit or learning 
or genius, but adopting the sentiment of the great 
philosopher, who, in the midst of the treasures of 
s of all ages and the added results of his own 
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is a sort of geoeial aunoefihexe, oot a diivct pover ; 
a vague adambratioo, like tint job sav ibe odier 
aighl in the moon's edipee, not a pterring beam of 
ihe son ; who are going, tike tbe femoos nnbelievief 
vre read of, to take at death a leap iolo the dai^ ; 
who coaf(»m, it may be, to certain modes of proceed- 
ing, and assent to certain common-place declara- 
tions ; but, if asked wfaat their £ailfa is, would not be 
ready with its reality or reason, there hariDg been 
no inward esercise and stmggle of mind and heart 
for the truth, but religious appeals and representa- 
tions failing only on their passive attention, like a 
poem or song or rbelorical display upon their ear ? 

To whoever partakes at all of such a character, 
our subject sends from the Most High God its sum- 
mons. It invokes every such one to come to some 
conclusion on this matter, which, if it be more than 
a dream, is a matter of iufinile consequence. A 
positive faiih, though alloyed with snpersiition and 
error, is better than dull apathy or a negalive unbiN 
lief ; for it at least brings the eternal world ucur to 
move with luminous, attractive weight on the soul, 
however it may be misjudged in some of ila features. 
And who of ns can judge aright the whole height and 
depth, length and breadth, of those features? The 
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most TincDligbtened believer, who beholds religion 
covered with a load of ceremonial pomp, who comes 
lo its ontward altar as alone or above ail other things 
sacred, who listens to the voice of its priesia speak- 
ing in an unknown tongue, and sees the Saviour's 
broken body and streaming blood literally in Ihe 
symbolic wafer and cup; — nay, the supposition is 
poor and weak ; I go further and say, the man who, 
wholly out of the pale of Christendom, cries from a 
full heart, " There is one God, and Mohammed ia his 
prophet ; " or the pagan sage, who, ignorant of one 
Infinite Spirit, trusts only the good demon in his 
breast, is nearer heaven while on earth, and more 
likely to have an entrance into it ministered to him 
hereafter, than the nominal Christian, who hag no 
vital, regenerating faith in truths familiar as house- 
hold worda to his understanding, (lowing aroui 
like llie air he has breathed from infancy, and 
light that shines upon him from heaven. 

Let us lay aside, then, as of inferior import, our 
doubts, disbeliefs, denials, and questionings, upon 
which we may have falsely prided ourselves ; and lei 
us gather up our conviciions, as wheat sifted from 
the chafi". Let us positively establish our faith, and 
enthrone it over our life. If it be only so brief as to 
say, not as mere phrases, but with a living signifi> 
cance, that Christ is oar Saviour, and God our Pa- 
iher, and God's Holy Spirit our accepted Sanctifier, 
and immortality, running over these graves we must 
lie down in, our destined career ; let it take its seat 
to preside in us, and rule with a rightful sceptre 
thoughts and conduct. Let it make us walk ai 
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the borders of an unseen state, guarded by a lofty 
companionship that shall give us victory over tempta- 
tion, deliverance from sin, and pluck out the sting of 
death ! Then shall it fulfil its office, and be trans- 
formed into, or succeeded by, nobler and as yet 
unknown exercises of our immortal nature in the 
world which is to come. 




There are Iwo methods of moral improvemenl : first, 
acting from ourselves according to an abstract prin- 
ciple ; and, secondly, living over again the example 
of actual excellence. It is the latter method to 
which the text points. It is certainly a very remark- 
able power which God has given us, of representing 
to and realizing in ourselves a character different 
from our own ; of putting on, becoming another 
person, another soul. We cannot fail to see in such 
a constitution the divine purpose, not only that we 
should enter into the feelings of others, but more- 
over that we should enlarge and enrich our own 
nature ; not be confined strictly to our native ten- 
dencies and original biases, but borrow others' wis- 
dom, copy others' virtue, imitate all good examples, 
assimilate every right quality, and incorporate into our 
own being a thousand exotic and foreign excellences. 
He who exercises not his imagination and sentiment 
to this end, but, in the grave and forbidding, proud 
or exclusive way we sometimes notice, shuts up 
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heart to its own independent resources, becomes 
meagre and impoverished, and is on the way at last 
even to idiocy, lack of common feeling, lack of com- 
mon sense. A consideration of some of the modes 
in which this representing, realizing power operates 
may help us to understand it as a moral faculty, and 
consecrate it to Ihe highest uses. 

Do we not see a very familiar display of it in the 
genius of ihe poet, by which he conceives of charac- 
ters — creatures of his imagination, yet true to nature 
and drawn from nature — distinguished from one 
another and from himself in their modes of thought 
and aclualing passions, and, through all the variety 
of situations in which they may be placed, severally 
well sustained ? Nolhing is more common than this 
representation in the Bible itself. Sacred historian, 
psalmist, and prophet are continually figuring certain 
characters before our minds, as examples or warn- 
ing3. The whole book of Job is, not improbably, 
thought by many critics to be a dramatic poem ; and 
certainly, if so, the sublimest ever written; grander 
than the epic of Homer, with pictures more vivid than 
ever dropped from the pencil of Milton or Danie, 
and delineations that strike deeper into the immortal 
essence thai we are than the tragedies of Shakspearc. 
The parables of our Lord are commonly but por- 
Iraiteres to our spiritual fancy of diverse moral 
characters ; and we can learn the lesson he intends, 
only by a vigorous use of this representing and re- 
producing power. 

The exercises, too, of the human voice in recita- 
iRtioD and oratory, only set before us in tones what- 
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ibe pen has first traced iu simple words. From the 
child that is taught lo speak the sentiments of some 
hero, saint, or martyr, in iiis earliest declamations at 
school, to the grave debater in legislative halls ; from 
the narrator at the fireside, to the lively rehearser of 
inspired pages of human composition, or the edify, 
ing reader of the sacred word of God, what do we 
see throughout but this very endeavor of the soul 
personate and put on, or accurately to report ll 
meaning and feeling of, some other character ; and, 
BO far as it ia understood and believed to be a noble 
character, to adopt, appropriate, and live over again, 
its nobleness. Here, again, is the main office and 
talent of the historian and biographer, to enter into 
the very heart and secret life-springs of those who 
have animated the events of a period, and set them 
forth in their true shapes; as Paul, speaking of a 
record of his own thus made, says, " These things 
happened for ensamples." 

It is to give a lesson through the same personat- 
ing, pictorial power of the soul, that the artist puts 
before us his creations, — the loveliness of the Holy 
Family, the purity of the Virgin Mother, the devo- 
tion of dying confessors, or the courage of bold 
apostles ; the true end being to stir a holy rivalry in 
us to put on such virtue and sanctity, and enter with 
a glorious jealousy into competition with every form 
of excellence. 

Or, to illustrate the subject from more homely, 
universally known facts, the reality and strong work- 
ing of this imitative and assimilating power of the 
soul will not be doubted by any who have noticed 
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how in daily life we continually fashion each other, 
and are fashioned by those we are with ; who have 
observed the contagion of custom in a community, 
(he transfer and diffusion of manners, the mutual 
likeness often obtaining both of moral traits and visi- 
ble expression between husband and wife and more 
or less all the dwellers under a single roof, the de- 
gree to which one can be known by the company he 
keeps, and, in short, the transforming force upon our 
own hearts from the scenes we enter, the presence 
we stand in, the books we read, the images we con- 
template. The votary of any great leader in science 
or action, in arts or arms, becomes filled with his 
master's spirit. The soldiers of Napoleon ivere said 
to become, in some sense, like their captain : they 
put on Napoleon. In truth, we are continually en- 
acting, and, by an art and practice deep as life, and 
made perfect from infancy, working into ourselves, 
the feelings, prepossessions, purposes, characters, of 
all those around us. This impersonation of the soul 
and spirit wiih every man exceeds in subtlety and 
extent all the imaginations that poetry has ever ex- 
pressed. Therefore is not the divine wisdom toward 
us shown, when the Scripture fixes on this great, 
fundamental instinct of man as a moral power to be 
dedicated, as its main employment and final cause, 
to our spiritual growth ? 

Il oj^rates, indeed, to a degree involuntarily, and 
upon all subjects good or bad. But, by a religious 
discipline, we can so hold base and wicked charac- 
ters as spectacles before the mind, that they shall not 
be allowed to penetrate beneath the imagination into 
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the affeelitms, and seize upon the active powers, but 
be alarming 6gure9 in our speculation, not chosen 
ideals lo captivate our person and life. As the poet 
shoivs his art by malcing his villains and mean per- 
sonages hateful and disgusting, though he paint them 
as perfecdy as the noble and pure, or, if some writer 
of fiction clothe his unprincipled characters with 
winning charms, he is exclaimed against as eormpt 
and a corrupter ; as the reciter and orator, by their 
very accents, hold off at a certain despicable andg 
condemned distance the worthless whom ihey dtf 
scribe; as the historian and biographer, even in thti 
sober narrations, and when pronouncing no dogmatffi*^ 
judgments, yet contrive to fasten a subtle sentence 
of disapproval on the actors that have performed an 
unworthy part in the great theatre of human life ; > 
sensuality and hypocrisy on the artist's canvas gari 
no attraction over us, though clothed in an eqati 
strength and splendor of coloring with the holy and 
the jusi ; nay, as our Lord himself, with his brief but 
matchless strokes, carves in his immortal language 
the appearance of the ungodly for an admonition, and 
of the righteous to work a gracious and benignant 
spell upon our thoughts : so, while imagining the 
whole variety of human dispositions, we may enact 
by our will, personate in our love, work into on* 
feeling for the alteration of our character and soul, 
only those patterns which fancy or true story, actual- ' 
observation -or holy apologue, has unfolded in fea/T 
tnres of all that is beautiful, admirable, and f 
bling. 
Like the painter who drew in a single likeness thd'J 
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transcript of what was best in each selected counte- 
nance, we shall thus be continually transferring from 
the vast galleries of Providence and Holy Writ, 
from the society of the present and ihe past, from 
the face of those on earth and those in heaven, the 
manifold moral beauty which is " every creature's 
best ; " and thus putting this imitative and personat- 
ing faculty, by which we pass into another's heart, 
to its highest designed use. And doing thus, we 
shall do H work incomparable in its importance and 
solidity. Yea, the poet's time-defying page shall be 
but a poor, perishable production ; the orator's ac- 
cents of fire and softness, which have kept until now 
the name of a Cicero as " the very mocking-bird of 
eloquence," — so had he in^vrought the naturtd lan- 
guage of all human emotion into his marvellous 
speech, — shall be but a transient sound in the air ; 
the fresco of holy temples shall be a fading picture 
on their old, venerable walls ; the statue of marble, 
a cmmbting stone on its firm pedestal ; and all his- 
toric &cts turn to a fabulous tale, as historic facts 
have done, — in comparison with those durable and 
everlasting realizations of whatever is true, pure, 
lovely, with which, from every earthly source and 
lofty example, we shall have adorned the chambers 
and inlaid the very substance of Ihe heart. For our 
imitation is not in words or tones, colors or forms, 
but in living thoughts and affections. The lofty 
worth we steadily hold up before our emulous soul, 
like the landscape through the daguerreotyper's lens, 
leaves a more indelible print. The justice we ad- 
mire, the charity we love, the holy zeal and endurance 
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we revere, the fervent adoration and self-devotion 
which make oar bearls burn, — all these we possess 
and become, " growing in grace," and translated 
out of the poor limitations of our individnal or merely 
private nature, " from glory to glory ; " blessing God, 
as we advance, for this privilege of increase which 
he has given us, not only in the native gernis and 
individual qualities of our own being, but more 
abundantly in communication with all the spiritual 
riches of his ralional universe; especially saying, —; 
" Thanks to God for his unspeakable gift." 

For all that has gone before in ihis exposition 
been but the construction of a ladder to the hei^ltl 
of our text, — " Pat ye on the Lord Jesus Christ." 
The whole gospel is preached and summed up in 
that single exhortation. Its difficulties, which hav]^, 
furnished subjects of disputation for centuries, 
here explained. "To put on Christ; 
found in him, not having our own righteousness 
lo be " clothed " with his meekness and humility ; to 
have " his spirit," and " the same mind in us that was 
also in him ; " to open our hearts for his " abods^i 
and have him " formed wiihin us, the hope 
glory;" — who does not recognize at once, in 
so controverted and abused language, the burden 
the New Testament ? Is not here, too, the t: 
rational as well as scriptural meaning of " the mei 
of Christ," as, in the teclinicat language of creeds^' 
" imputed " to us, of his " sacrifice" and " atonement 
for us, of his " becoming wisdom and righteou-snesa 
and sanctiGcation and redemption " unto us ? Wl 
19 it all but the impcrsonaliou and inward putting) 
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of the Lord Jesus Christ ; not a conceit of specula- 
tion, as has been so much supposed ; not a figment 
of the theological brain, the scholastic iuherilance of 
a thousand years ; not a forensic, technical transac- 
tion with God ; not a vicarious offering, independent 
of our participation ; not, in the Romanist's notion, 
an eating of the Lwd's real flesh in the bread, and 
drinking of his real blood in the wine ; — but a prac- 
tical, vital assimilation of him, of his mind and spirit 
and undying love, according to the simple laws of 
oar being ? This, verily, is Christ's life and example, 
Christ's cup and cross, Christ's crown of thorns and 
bloody sweat, " his stripes by which we are healed," 
his death in which we live ; all dependent for their 
virlue and efficacy upon the exercise of this sympa- 
thetic and reproducing power, through which his 
majesty and lowliness, his submission and self-sacri- 
fice, his sinless virlue and everlasting love, melt lilte 
the expressive traits of some grand and pathetic 
pictare inio our eouls. 

Thus, the divine graces of his character are not 
unpressed in the way of mere commandment alone ; 
but, as the beauty of the landscape and the fra- 
grance of (lowers possess our outward senses, so 
these finer influences sink into the deeper perceptions 
of tlie spirit. No poet's imagination, no speaker's 
expre^ion, no artist's fancy, no friendship's experi- 
eace, and no other character on the historic page, 
can work on us an 'exalting transformation, like thai 
we feel in gazing on our Master as he appears in the 
ariless evangelic accounts, till our whole thought 
becomes engrosaed in and identified with the ohject 
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of our regard, and he appears to na, not in hnmaii 
articles of theoretic belief, but shines wilh a living 
glory into our very consciousness and love. Neither 
can any simple self-culture, which has perhaps been 
too much our rnelhod, any laborious efforls of will, 
any works or merits of ours, suffice for our salvation, 
our elevation into the highest divine frame, without 
this admiring absorption of mind into the model and 
mould of perfection, by which we "put on J^us 
Chrisl." 

Thus, coming to the point of our whole meditation, 
this impersonating, reproducing energy of the soul, 
which may be abused or used to trivial ends, we 
devote to its highest and most precious purpose. 
The hypocriie and dissembler may use it for the 
masking of his real character, or the pretence of an 
unreal one. The playful mimic may superficially 
employ it to catch the mere looks and vocal inflec- 
tions of another. The poet, with a profounder reach, 
makes it his instrument to dissect and delineate the 
very workings of design and passion in the human 
breast. And the performer, by voice and gesture, 
wields it as his talent to set forth, by an illusion of 
likeness and motion in ihe very air, the poet's mar- 
vellous scenes. But the seeker for truth, and for a 
regenerative, ever-growing enlargement of his own 
soul, exercises it more grandly to import into and 
re-create in himself every thing right, generous, ex- 
cellent, holy, and religious, witnessed or learned, 
far or near, in the whole scope of human knowledge 
and social action. And so beholding, in the person 
of the Saviour of the world, the noblest and moat 
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spotless portrait of whatever is venerable and lovely 
in character, hung up in the frame of history or 
human imagination, beyond all other contemplation 
of fact or fiction, let us dwell in the sight of those 
matchless features, and '^ put on the Lord Jesus 
Christ." 
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DISCOURSE xm. 



DEATH IS yoURS. 
1 Cor. iiL 21, 22. — all tnisoa abe todhs, 



The apostle is exhorting the Corinthians to take no 
narrow, sectarian view of their religious position; 
and he goes on to make some general enumeration 
of their large privileges and lofty opportunities. All 
Ihe living teachers of the Christian faith were theirs ; 
the world, with its beautiful and glorious revelations 
of God, was theirs; hfe, full of promise and occasion, 
was theirs ; death, too, was theirs, — (hings present 
and things to come. He reckons death among their 
treasures and advantages. He encourages and in* 
spirits them wiih the consideration, that it, as well W 
life, was their right and blessing. 

Certainly this is a very peculiar view of death. 
Death ordinarily presents itself to us as a misery, 
not as a privilege ; as the inevitable termination of 
all we have experienced, and pursued, and dehghted 
in, not as itself another boon ; as something that 
nature recoils from, not welcomes. And, lo! the 
apostle would take it into the catalogue of great 
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possessions ! In a rapture of holy joy, and a slraiii 
of exalted eloquence, he appropriates it to the rich 
and boundless eslate of his converts. He marvel- 
lously calls in " the king of terrors " among the min- 
isters of comfort ; puts the last enemy into the list 
of friends ; and makes the robber, who has laid waste 
earth's cities and villages, who steals away all that is 
bright and bcauliful and happy, and puis the riches 
of a million homes and myriad hearts in his unfilled 
pit, — makes him lo be a generous patron, to whom 
we are in debt and under obligations. 

This New Testament represenlalion of death is in 
striking contrast with any ever given in the famous 
and splendid Greek or Roman literatures of the 
world, and far in advance of any thing even hinted 
at in the Jewish Scriptures. We ourselves are apt 
to speak and think of death as a dread necessity. 
Such is often the tone even of Christian literature. 
So great a man and so humble a believer as the dis- 
tinguished Samuel Johnson expresses the sentiment, 
that the only reason why we do not weakly weep at 
the prospect of death, is, that we know it is of no 
nse ; for we must die. And the pulpit too much 
echoes the same sentiment, and, in dolorous or threat- 
ening accents, declares to the children of men, " You 
most die I " 

That " it is appointed unto all men once to die " is 
no doubt a fact to be gravely brought to the notice 
of the careless, unrepenting transgressor ; because 
"after death is the judgment." Siill the event or in- 
stitution of death is not the Almighty's cntse, but his 
blessing. Strange, indeed, if it were an evO, hap. 
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pening universaUy as it does to intelligent creatures 
tuider the government of a benevolent God. No: 
death is yours. I would fain say it to you, my 
friends, not in the spirit of melancholy, uncertain 
doubt, but of cheerful assurance and hope. I come 
from the funeral-company, from the coffin and the 
grave, to say it ; and many of you have come from 
the burial of loved and pure ones to hear. Death is 
yours. 

What thought can be of more interest and prac- 
tical power ! Behold ihe frail mortality in which the 
spirit in us is swathed ! Nole the perishable vesture, 
the worn covering, the perhaps already decaying 
frame, drawing in for every instant's need a brealh 
of air to fan and keep a Ultle longer unextinguished 
the flame of life; the vital current, propelled by 
rapid strokes of so slight enginery through a thou- 
sand channels, and making each member tremulous 
with the constant pulsation that so small an obstruc- 
tion could stop ; or sending a quivering into the grasp 
and pressure of friendly hands, as though to remind 
each other, not of a mighty aflcelion alone, but of 
the slender thread on which all eartlily tokens hang. 
And is it not indeed a consolation and re-assurance 
to know that not only hfe, transient, fading life, but 
death, too, is yours ; not an angry, menacing demon, 
to dash every good thing from your hold and at last 
prostrate yourself, but a good angel, a munificc 
donor, an upward leader ? 

Far in advance of the worldly or the pagan ( 
timent is Paul's Christian doctrine, — not of \ 
death robs us, but how much we o(ve to the dai 
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flngel, set by God as the sentinel and conductor 
between the verge of this world and another. Long 
before we reach that station, what a purifying power 
does death exert upon our whole life ! Speechless, 
but how solemn are its admonitions 1 untold, but how 
vast its benefits to tlie individual and to the race I 
All the preachers in the world utter a voice how 
feeble in comparison with its real instruction ! All 
rhetoric and art of language are but "sounding 
brass and a tinkling cymbal" beside its eternal em- 
phasis. Every call to virtue seems to be embraced 
in its incessant summons. Every warning against 
vice blends in its terrible alarm. What a blessing 
and iueslimable treasure does death communicate to 
us ia this very influence 1 What privilege so great 
and indispei^able as this restraint from sin, and in- 
citemcut to goodness ! For what shall we thank 
God, if not for this awakener of our good pur- 
poses, and extinguisher of our evil desires ? How 
dangerous, indeed, and ruinous our state without it ! 
Into what luxuriance, but for this check, would our 
lower appetites spring ! How would our vanity and 
ambition blossom ; how our pride tower ; how thrifty 
the love of gain and pleasure become ; and oh I how 
cast down from heaven every aspiration, and rooted 
in the earth every propensity, but for this solemn- 
breathing air from the everlasting world, mingling 
with the atmosphere of this world, to suppress the 
poorer and stimulate the better growth of our minds I 
Nay; if, with this serious and perpetual power to 
move or bind us, mora! evil can shoot up so hardy 
and vigorous, what would be our condition were it 



DEATH (9 YOURS. 



withdrawn, to leave ns subject lo the unmitigated 
forces of seduction from the world, the flesh, and 
the devil, — lempling whispers from without, and evil 
inclinations within ? 

We may indeed, then, be grateful, and in the 
highest energies of our nature sublimely cheerful, 
that death, no less than life, is ours, — ours as a 
spiritual helper and sanctitier. The king of terrors 
becomes thus a rightful prince and minister of good 
to us from and under the Supreme Ruler. The 
harsh lines of his countenance are softened into 
trails of ivisdom, and even of love. And through 
the shadows of the picture in which lie stands on the 
brink of all things earthly, brilliant (lashes of blessed- 
ness and glory dart forth from the immortal scene. 

Young man, whom the solicitations of sense v 
allure into sin ! look at death so standing. Se 
monitory finger ; hear his wordless but stirring c 
sel; receive his sober but real benediction. For h 
can speak a benediction to the tempted, yielding 
heart, such as never fell from mortal lips, and that 
grim spectre bless you, as never could human beingw 
however ready to bless. 

Man in middle life, at the point equidistant froi 
the cradle and the grave ! new-born existence v 
Bt first all you could feel, or receive any notions 
from. But, since, a mighty teacher indeed has 
stepped upon the stage ; and, oh ! how many lessoni 
of vigilance and preparation he has given you ! " 
yon have not yet learned, and well-nigh grown ] 
feet in, the meanings of his advice, how insensibj 
you are ! How often have you seen the door of I 
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chapel of instruction opened I What sermons, with 
the coffin of a chiJd or the bier of manhood for his 
desk, has he preached to you ! How many times, 
amid assembled mourners, have you sat under his 
instrnctiops, or, in the long procession, gone up to 
his sanctuary ; and stood and heard, in the falling 
clod, hia inarticulate but significant voice ! Has he 
not, even yet effectually, done for you his office of 
persuasion ? Let him do that olfice on your heart, 
ere he come to do his other office upon your outward 
frame. For, accomplishing this inward service, veri- 
ly, as the apostle says, he is yours ; your deliverer 
and benefactor; for whose redemption and bounty 
you are to bless God, even as you do for fife or the 
world, for wise and good human counseUors, or for 
any thing else in the list of favors which the apostle 
in the test enumerates or intends. For what gifts of 
fortune, wealth, earthly honor and pleasure, can 
equal those gifts of purity and spirituality which will 
come to him that seriously and habitually holds con- 
verse with death ? 

Bui I check this sober, monitory strain ; for not 
Ihese " gifts of purifying " alone do we receive. 
Death is also a consoler, rewarder, and uplifter to a 
better state. We speak of death as a sad, unavoida- 
ble fate, which has overtaken our friends, and is to 
overtake ourselves, But suppose it were offered 
any of us, with our friends, to be exempt from the 
dread necessity, and to live for ever in this world. 
Should we eagerly and unhesitatingly accept this 
alteraative, sit down content with the elements of 
btqipineas and means of progress this earth can 
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aflford, forego the vast mysterious hope that rises 
within and runs beyond into a spiritual world, and 
call back the " thoughts that wander through eter- 
nity " ? Sordid, earth-born mediocrity of aspiration, 
if we did ! No : the sentiment of the hymn is just, 
" We wouhl not live ahvay " here. The very enter- 
prise, and much more the holy yearning, of 
nature would carry us up and on. This life, the 
by God's goodness it has a large overraeasure 
happiness, is yet but a bare beginning, an oil 
painful probation, a sometimes hard and sore bailie 
with evil and sin. It is at moat but a preliminary 
and a promise ; and, were it not for the expectation 
of something better, its best satisfactions would soon 
end in weariness and satiety. Therefore, standing 
on Paul's height and sharing his inspiration, let uq 
aay, Thanks to God, that he sends at last death 
take off from us this " flesh and blood," whicl 
" cannot inherit his kingdom," and to translate 
to a more glorious sphere. " For me to die," 
the chief apostle, " is gain." 

I have looked with a solemn joy on the soul-' 
deserted body and mortal face of the dead. I have 
heard with gratitude of the release of the Chrislian, 
yes, of my own friend, from the infirm and dislressi 
earthly tabernacle. I have, mlh the eye of faiti 
followed the spirit to its new home ; and I can o( 
ceive of its first thanksgiving to God there as being' 
for the death that broke the bonds of flesh, and 
raised it for ever above the pains of sense which its 
patience so faithfully bore. My own soul, in its 
ter momenls, refuses not, but would gladly go a 
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When I think of dcalh as introducing the humble 
believer, and as our religion teaches, — at once intro- 
dacing him to those joys and glories, under whose 
weight God's own word sinks in confessed inade- 
quacy so to describe them that the eye or ear or 
heart of man could lake them in, I cannot view the 
advent of death to any prepared disciple as to be 
deplored, I wonder not at the story of the Mora- 
vians, with their real faith, as singing their song of 
praise lo God, without one faltering note, amid the 
horrors of impending shipwreck, 

I ask nothing more definite abont the future stale 
than Infinite Wisdom has seen fit to reveal. The 
simple Indian, we read of, in his harsh northern 
climate, may conceive of it as a place " where there 
is no more snow." The savage, in a temperate zone, 
may anticipate a nobler field for his hunting. These 
ere dim struggles of the great hope God has planted 
in his children's breasts. But we, Chrislians, not 
carious to know what shall be the sky or what the 
grotind of those heavenly regions, will be content 
and ardenlly thankful to look forward, as the gospel 
encourages, to an everlasting progress in virtue and 
happiness, And, so looking, we will behold a charm 
and a beanly even in that gloomy portal of the grave, 
ihrougfa which we are to enter on sueh glorious pro* 
gress. 

Meantime, let not the duties of this life, however 
lowly and homely, be neglected ; for they alone can 
make us ready for the life to come. Not that death 
is an evil even for the man who has lived unfaithful. 
"When a man has perverted and abused his body and 
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sonl by habits of sin, it may be oftentimes, in God's 
mercy, the best thing for him to die, and to have hia 
present iuvetCralely vicious course interrupted and 
broken up, into whatever purgatory of future discip- 
line he may enter. 

Bnt the good man's approach to that dark vallej 
which alone separates him from the heavenly hlll^ 
should figure itself to us in the likeness of a triunipthfl 
His expiring sighs should sound in our ears but t 
the soft prelude of divine exultations ; and ihe groaig 
with which he dies swell into the shout of vietot^ 
over all pain, sickness, temptation, and sorrow. 
have fought the good fight, I have finished 
course, I have Isepl the faith ; henceforth there I 
laid up for me a crown of righteousness, which t 
Lord, the righteous Judge, shall give me at thf 
day." Kingdoms may be shaken, old dynasties 
fall, and nations rise in their might to reconstruct tj 
fabrics of earthly rule ; but there is mightier t 
mote blessed change than this, in the departure ( 
the good from all transpiring beneath the sun. 
placed in whatever earthly sphere, — exercising 
boly virtue in the tasks of the bnsy world, or r 
the beautiful sacrifices of love and devotion in I 
domestic scene; though encountering trouble, aAi 
prostrated with anguish, — Ihe good man has eval 



" Three firm friends, more sure than day Bnd night, 
HimHelf, his Maker, and the angel Death." 



DISCOURSE XIV. 



THE DEAD SPEAKING. 



Tub powers of language have been exhausted in 
describing ihe shortness and feebleness of human 
life. It is a shadow that fleeth. It is a vapor that 
vatiisbetb. It is a flower that fadeth. It is grass 
tliat wilherelh. Generation after generation passes 
away, like the clouds that chase one another over the 
landscape. Such is the representation, and it ex- 
presses truly one aspect of niorlal existence. But 
it does not express the whole. Tliere is a very large 
and important exception to be made to it, and that 
exception it is my purpose now lo stale. 

Huiuan creatures die, but the dead speak: they 
exert an inflnence on the hving world. Six thousand 
years ago, and four thousand years before the words 
of oar text were written, Abel, a keeper of sheep, 
brought of the firstUngs of his flock an offering 
nuto the Lord, an outward expression of the reve- 
! of heart with which his spirit bowed before 
the majesty of heaven and earth. He laid his sacri- 
fice oa the altar, and died in the morning of exist- 
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ence, in the dew of bis youth ; his fair and gloiionsl 
promise blasted before his parents' eyes, hia innocei 
blood shed by an envious brother's hands. E 
like ihe tender stalk he was cut off, and no maa 
knowelh the place of liis burial. But, though dead, 
he spoke ; spoke through the sincere fervor of his 
worship to God ; spoke through the nnresisling 
meekness with which he sank under the smiting 
murderer ; spoke in the voice of his blood lliat cried 
from the groiuid. And that first allar of Ihe 
which he reared seems still to smoke up to heaveo, 
it excites feelings of adoration, even to this day, 
unnumbered bosoms ; it makes our hearts throb 
the self- same worship. 

Every religious act will not operate so strongly 
but it may operate as long. This is the nature 
all influence, physical or moral. A motion, out 
begun, continues in some shape or combination & 
ever ; and so moral character is self-productive will 
out end, and our temporary existence will leave 
hiud an element of power for Ihe permanent weal 
woe of our feliow-mcn. What consideration should 
so affect ns ? What is the posthumous fame which 
some hope to secure in the mouths and mention of 
men, compared with the privilege of working a pi 
fying principle into the mind and heart of 
shall come after us ? But there is another side 
the picture. The evil that we do shall also live after 
us. Cain spoke as well as Abel ; spoke in the voice, 
not of piety, but of unholy passion; not of meek- 
ness, but of revenge ; not of solemn appeal to God? 
mercy, but of impious defiance to his justice. 
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There is thus a double soleninity in !he life that 
we lead. We believe we are to be judged at God's 
bar for the deeds done in ihe body ; but by those 
same deeds we are doomed to help or hurt all wilii 
whom we are or shall be connected here below, till 
the last circulation and throbbing of a heart that 
shall claim kiodred with or be cognizant of our own. 
This is not an arbiirary decree : it is the necessary 
condition of human life. We influence others ac- 
cording to our characters continually while we live. 
Bill death has a peculiar power of bringing out dis- 
tinctly the characters of Ihe departed. With what 
lively and deep impression it paints their portraits, 
clearing up the features and deepening the lines, 
perhaps before dim to us, in the chambers of the 
heart ! No pencil has truth and force like that of 
death. Nothing will reveal us like death to those we 
are to leave behind. 

The subject requires you to tajje a position which 
perhaps you have not attempted ; to transport your- 
selves in imagination to the other side of the grave, 
and from that point contemplate the continued effects 
of your life. It is a sober and monitory, and at the 
same time a cheering and inspiring doctrine. By 
the force of mingled alarm and exultation, it calls 
on us to take heed to our ways. One might think 
the joyful side of the alternative would alone suffice 
Id make every man good and faithful. Think of it. 
Your example of fidelity in the earthly post of duty 
where Providence has placed you, shall not only 
adorn the station itself, but send light along the track 
of yoar successive co-workers in it. It shall be a 
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voice of good cheer, a reviving word to them, hbe 
that flung out from the walchmaa'a trumpet to the 
tempest- tossed and benighted sailor, a word of guid- 
ance and safety. 

It is not true, then, that while 



The good work you build shall aland when the 
earthly workman is dead. As the tree dies, but in 
its very decay nourishes the toots of a new forest ; 
as the little silkworm dies, but his fine fabric does 
not perish ; as the coral-insect dies, bul his edifice 
breaks the angry wave that has traversed the ocean, 
and becomes the foundation of greenness and future 
harvests; so, when you die, be your place lofty c 
lowly, your self-sacrificing endeavors shall leave e 
during riches and a moral bulwark. Being dead, ■ 
shall yet speak in some way. If faithful, while ouf" 
cheerful tones mingle in the praises around God's 
throne, some auiheutic word shall also sound har- 
monious and peace-making among the lower circlH 
of earth. 

With what new interest does this thought clotbl 
alt the relations of human hfe t It speaks to you, 
parents. You are now insliUing into the tender 
heart, principles that shall survive this mortal exist- 
ence ; and you shall speak to your posterity with 
the whole power, and according to the precise char- 
acter, of the influence you are now exerting. What 
is taken in " with the milk and first circulations ( 
the blood" is a living principle, to grow with 1 
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growth, and strengthen wiib the strength. Your 
very look, your lone, your rnauner, your expression, 
are embalmed and alive in your child's mind. Your 
own spirit shall expand in it with its expanding 
frame ; and all your influence shall come back to act 
with new power after you ace gone. Your child, 
when it comes to stand over your grave, shall be 
governed by feelings which you infused. It shall 
know that it is, in great measure, what you have 
made it. Out of the silent chambers of death, ming- 
ling with their hollow-sounding echo to the tread, 
your voice shall return to it in familiar tones. If you 
have neglected or misguided its early affections 
and budding desires, the chilling remembrance com- 
ing back, when it slops there to muse, may cheek 
the thanks to God which, for a good parent, burst 
from every filial heart, as for the great blessing of 
life. If you have unfolded the better nature in your 
child, you will live and speak to it, as with angel- 
accents, after you are dead. It has been said of those 
engaged in some great literary or civil undertaking, 
that they were working for immortality. The good 
parent is working well for immortality ; aye, for that 
earthly immortality, which the exjiression, in its most 
vulgar use, intends, no less than for the more glorious 
and truly endless immortality in heaven. 

The dead speak, however brief the term of the 

mortal career, and even though ihal career be closed 

while the moral nature still sleeps in God's own 

charge. Tiie little child, fading Uke a tender plant, 

. baa not wholly perished even from the earth. Though 

I U came bat to smile and die, yet has it left its iiiflu- 
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ence ; an influence not flefliog, like the shadow 
Us earlhly existence, but long abiding. That gentle 
image of innocence, that strange power of patience, 
shall soften your heart, and make it move with len- 
der sympathy to the distresses of your kind, even 
the end of your own days. But a peculiar powi 
belongs to those who have been wayfarers upoo^ 
earth, who have fought the battle of life, and gained 
the victory over temptation. Let me bear witness 
that it is not the living alone who move me ; but the 
faces of the dead, especially the excellent departed, 
mingle in the company. I feel ever environed and 
attended by the ghostly, but living band. Faith and 
imagination have removed from those faces evei 
vestige of weariness and pain, and have touchf 
their cold, marble hues with the animation of unde-* 
caying health. They come not in funereal garments 
and with the chill damps of the grave clinging to Iheir 
forms, but " clothed upon " with robes of light, and 
that " house which is from heaven," I feel, — and do 
not they feel ? — the unbroken cords by which we are 
3tdl knit together. I seem to be with them ; oui 
intercourse renewed or continued ; and I gather in- 
struction and take in affection from their presence. 
They encourage me in my toils ; they say to me, 
"Here is the end of thy griefs;" ihey warn 
against the indulgence of my errors and sins ; 

" Soft lebuhes in blessings ended. 
Breathing from tlieir lips of aii." 

But, in a matter so momentous, I cannot gi^ 
place to merely pleasant or moving description. 
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is a practical purpose for which we meet, and (here 
is a seriousness in the Iruth we are considering, that 
ought to come home with pungent and awakening 
force to every conscience. When these tongues are 
still, and these arms are wasting ashes, shall our 
spirits walk the earih, nol, according to the old 
dream of crazy superstition, as apparitions to the 
eye, but in the survival of onr characters to work in 
the inward hearts of men ? What, then, are we 
doing, what principles cherishing, what dispositions 
manifesting ? How shall we re-appear to the con- 
templative eye of those who shall here outlive us ? 
Were it only ourselves that we had charge of, only 
oar own destiny that we could affect, we might, with 
leas aggravated and peculiar guilt, take the fearful 
hazards of moral negligence. But we cannot stand 
alone. It is the law of our life and nature that we 
shall not stand alone. Our hearts are knit to the 
hearts of our kind ; as our hearts throb with good 
affections or evil passions, their hearts will partake 
of the impulse. And " when our tale ia told," and 
we have no more to do beneath the sun, our charac- 
ters will l>e summed up, a living reckoning in the 
natural and necessary effect of their confirmed ten- 
dencies and accumulated manifestations; no drop 
that ever fell, left out of the stream, no grain of our 
slightest act missing from the vital deposit. 

It becomes me to ask that you should ponder it, 
and make a scrutiny into your own breasts in view 
of it. Let rae give voice to your self-examinalion. 
IIow would you return in the survivor's memory, 
were you now to receive from God your summons .' 
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As a faithr<il father, who let slip no opportunity to' 
train up his offspring in ihe way of virtue and honor, 
who never sacrificed the welfare of his family to 
his own pursuit of profit and pelf, but sought for 
ihem the treasure that is better than gold ?■ — How 
would you appear ? As a good mother, who never 
in time of need forsook her child for the gay scene 
of selfish mirth and pleasure, in that silent return, 
as when a spirit passed before the face of Job, 
coming and standing before it as one guiltless of any^ 
injury to its body or mind ? nay, more, as an obji 
of worthy veneration for those early benefits of 
rental care and counsel for which there can bt 
after years no substitute ? And how would it be 
with you, children, were you, like some who have 
been your companions, called out of the world? 
Yon would not utterly vanish from view. Oh ! no : 
your parents, at least, would still behold you ; — and 
how behold you? Would it be with emotions of 
unmingled satisfaction that your re-appearing images 
would inspire them ? Would they have that greatest 
of consolations in your departure, that you had ex- 
hibited a uniform affection and obedience while yoa 
lived? Would this recollection dry their tears, or 
mingle sweetness and gladness in the tears they 
might shed ? 

Bat the appeal is to every mortal. " No man 
fivelh to himself, and no man dieth to himself." 
In whatever relation of hfe thou mayest stand, 
thy soul now speak to thee, and say, if, when th| 
bodily presence ceases, thou will leave a holy ai 
hallowing infiuence in its room ; if, whether or 
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thou bequeath wealth to thy heirs, they shall receive 
from thee what is more precious than rubies ? 

I have now discharged my commission. I have 
eel the truth of the text before thee. The responsi- 
bility becomes thine how thou wilt consider it. Go, 
I pray thee, and take heed to it. Reflect on that in 
the temper of thy soul which will survive thee. Place 
thyself in thought on the other side of the grave, and, 
with reverted eye, mark how if will be. From that 
position, now imaginary, — but how soon for each 
one of us to be real ! — dost thou look back, and see 
selfishness, nieaniiess, pride, envy, lust, passion, ab- 
sorbing love of the world, all from thy hfe working 
rain, according to their nature, on thy associates 
and fellow-men ? God forbid I 




The disciples who had followed Jegns from iheir 
homes far and long through town and desert, when 
he took ihree of them, as it is supposed, to the top 
of Mount Tabor, to behold his transfiguration, 
might be pardoned for mshing lo shake the dust 
from their way-worn sandals, and to rest in such a 
scene. They perhaps fancied that all iheir glowing 
though indefinite anticipations were now on ihe eve 
of accomplishment. No more exposure and hard- 
ship ! The world is to be a wilderness no more I 
The Master's triumphant manifestation, his longed- 
for kingdom, is at hand ; and this sacred cifulgence, 
these celestial visitants, announce his grand corona- 
tion. 

Empty dream of temporal display ! Foolish c 
fidence of ended toil and blissful security 1 
moment, Moses and Ellas were speaking to Jesus oj 
that departure in agony from Ihe world he I 
had predicted. In an hour, they were lo desec 
from thai mount, gleaming with a lustre more beaiv 
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liful than the ancient crown of Sinai. Those golden 
clouds but hid the bare earth, along which alill 
further they must wend their toilsome way, and 
were but as a yellow haze over the midnight cold- 
ness of Gethsemane and the wild desolaleness of 
Golgotha. That lighlning-elad snmrait must be 
exchanged for the low vale of yet sorer privation 
and anguish than they had ever Icnown, But were 
they to sink thus into final prostration ? No : the 
near vale but intervened between Tabor and a height 
more glorious for their future ascension. The bright 
mountain -cloud that veiled the lonely garden, and 
bong between them and Calvary, shadowed forth, 
beyond all the towerings of earthly sublimity, and 
infinitely above the disciples' present idea of the 
kingdom of God, that heavenly Jerusalem, whence 
Moses and Ellas came, whither Christ was going, 
and where Peter, James, John, and others innumer- 
able, would at last rejoice with them together. 

Is not this scene from our Saviour's history a 
picture of human life and of human love ? "When 
ihe bright, heavenly cloud of unbroken domestic joy 
has overshadowed us, we, in our sweet converse, 
have said with Peter, " It is good for us to be 
here." Like the disciples, we have reached the spot 
of our desire, after much fatigue and anxiety. To 
this day the traveller approaches Mount Tabor over 
a range of stony hills. So come we lo the mountain 
of our social peace and prosperity. " Why should 
we not remain ? " we ask with almost a bold exulta- 
tion, as we cast our eye backward over Ihe long, 
rough passages through which, on our progress, we 
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i wound. We have paid the cosily price which 
only endears lo us our invaluable boon. " Sweel is 
pleasure after pain." Labor gladdens ease, diffi- 
culty burnishes acquisition, sufiering blesses afTectioii. 
And, after we have taken every hard step, — after 
care has chiselled its lines in the face, and the sinews 
remain stretched from habitual toil, why should we 
not build tabernacles for a permanent abode ? 

It is, indeed, like the old paradise, a scene t 
which even an enemy might pause, and gaze wi^ 
delight. Beautiful it is lo contemplate the " 
love does for this world only. What tabernad 
like those it builds 1 How it moves to effort, spuifl 
ess, kindles the desire of gain, else sordid, 
and cherishes a tenderness for reputation! It dig- 
□ifiea even the gaudy show of earthly luxury and._ 
splendor, to remember how far this is the gift of « 
prompting affection ; how many of the beautifii 
adornments are tokens of love ; how much iht^ 
would be folly, if spent on selfish and sensual desired 
is sanctified and immortahzed by disinterested kioi 
ness ; for how much lavish profusion a true sentimei 
gravely pleads ; how it alone keeps the splend< 
I uiidiramed on the diamond's point, and the dm 
unchanged in the bracelet's polish ; how the weavio 
in of its filaments preserves beauty in the band, whin 
cunningly, of half invisible threads, the loom 1 
fashioned ; and allows us lo keep, wear, or 
what we should be ashamed to procure ! 
prompts us to toil, to endure, to forego, and to t 
rifice. Its children are patience, devotion, and ha 
ism. Second only to religion is its motive aud i 
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Bpiralion. How it surrounds tbe dear object wiih 
every comfort, privilege, and social advantage ; with 
bU the means of solid education and various accom- 
plishment! How it builds up the precious heart 
with the granite strength of principle, and on the 
front of sincerity shapes the ornaments of grace ! 
Alas 1 does it make but a momenlary transfiguration 1 
Is it building for the grave, at service under death, 
decorating a victim and an oflTering ? Did our dis- 
cernment and solicitude overlook this ? Saw we 
not the stamp of mortality in the face so dear, and 
death's mark of property on the pahus we clasped 
•8 our own ? Supposed we the beloved head in- 
mred, al least for a term beyond our own decline ? 
Or, in our solitary, self-examining hours, have we 
■eemed to make a covenant with God to spare our 
jewel ? In the petitions which cannot be uttered 
aloud, have we secretly cried, "O God! thy will 
be done ! Yet, quench not the light of my eyes I 
Remove not t!ie joy of my heart! Take all but 
that, without which goods and possessions turn to 
ashes ! " Our prayer anticipates David's wish of vain 
euppUcation, that he had died for his son Absalom ; 
and, from such secret wrestlings with the Almighty 
Providence, fond creatures, we turn to look at the pre- 
cious couulenanee. " Oh I it is mine, my fine gold, 
my pure treasure ; a heart warmer tlian mine ; a life 
belter than mine ; that which makes achievement 
bright, and honor dear, and virtue itself strenuous I 
I am not to give it to the dust ; it is part of my own 
•oal; vitally — I know not where — it joins with the 
inmost Hbrcs and circulations of my being." 



THE TSHES T4BEH:TACLE3. 

But we cannot decide such a question, of the onl- 
ward shape and tabernacle of our life. "We may 
say, " Send other trials of weakness and disease upon 
us, — sleep 119 in poverty to ihe very lips ; " but we 
cannot thus deal with God in compensations and 
substitutions. He must appoint both the measure 
and the kind of our discipline; while we can gain 
the benefit he intends, only by willingly submitting 
to the allolmeni, and rob the thunderbolt of some- 
thing of its sharpness, by a ivisely previous aad 
habitual principle of resignation. 
. Let us not, then, build our tabernacle with a vain 
feeling of its sure continuance ; nor foolishly say, as 
our solid fabric of domestic comfort rises, " This is 
for us and our friends, and we build it strongly, as 
of enduring stone, because we would have it last us 
our lives." Alas ! how the building survives the 
builder ! The traveller in foreign lands tells us the 
most striking impression of the great works of art ia 
the shadowy, transitory life of their framers. We 
rear monnmenls in our church-yards and in our 
beautiful city of the dead; yet what are our houses 
but mausoleums, and our streets but lines of memorial 
structures, in which have lain corpses unnumbered I 
Our dwellings cry to us with the Scripture, " Arise 
and depart, for this is not your rest!" Let ihe 
sense of life's uncertainty breathe through us, not 
only when we tread the silent aisles of man's final 
resting-place, but as we walk amid the bustling 
cro^vd, so soon to be hushed inlo what stillness! 
Within the door, upon which, as we go by, our eye 
carelessly falls, the last sands of life may be running. 
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So have I passed the gale of my friend, and knew 
not it conld never open again at his touch. Wait 
not till church-yards and graves come into your 
mind, but look upon the chamber where you lie at 
rest as to be soon the witness of your mortahty, the 
container of your clay. Think of the threshold at 
which you daily enter as that from which soon, in 
your coffin, you must be borne. Oh 1 could " the 
stone cry out from the wall, and the beam out of the 
timber answer," as in the vision of Habakkuk, would 
not a low murmur from every human abode, reared 
long enough for the weather-stain, through all your 
daily walks, be continually saluting your ears, " Set 
thine house in order;" — "Prepare to meet thy 
God"? 

To the thoughtless, this whispered summons is a 
piercing alarm. Heavily tolls Ihe bell in their ears. 
But to those who have truly loved, the thought of 
death is made happy by Ihe rending of their own 
heart-strings ; mortality is embalmed by the dear 
members that have passed under it ; the mansion of 
wood and stone is hallowed by the expiring sigh on 
which the faithful spirit fled; and the grave, which 
joins to that of partner or child, looks winning and 
pleasant. In another sense than that of the sacred 
poet, — 

" Swcot is the bbvot of their names, 
And soft their dying bed." 

Such is the peculiar privilege of afHiction. Its 
earthly tabernacle is not only darkened, but glorified. 
Precious, indeed, are the forms, the faces, and voices 
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of our friends. As these, so long familiar, vaiii 
and die away, we can hardly realize lo ourselves ihe 
loss. When the door opens, we expecl lo see the 
well-known countenance, and lo hear Ihe wonted 
greeting. The near and seen love of kindred and 
companions has warmed and enlightened the com- 
mon ground on which we tread. It has made of 
Ihe whole cold earth a mountain of transfiguration. 
It is a sad and painful descent to go down from ihis 
beautiful height. But, if our souls be true, we do 
not go down merely, any more than did our Saviour 
from that old summit of celestial converse. "We do 
not go to the chamber of agony and Ihe deposit of 
dust alone, any more than he did to his rough cross 
and to Joseph's new sepulchre. He went down lo 
rise again, and how far more gloriously ! Tabor 
was the dim illumination of a nighl, and the splen- 
dor of a narrow lent, compared to that transfignra^ 
tion coming from no sudden blaze of light, no tran- 
sient emotion of joy, but essential and everlasting, 
in a tabernacle that cannot be moved, and a city 
which hath foundations. And so all the joys of 
present affection, satisfying as they may somelimea 
be, are but as a low height and feeble brilliance 
compared with those which God hath prepared lofi 
them that love him, where none of this earth's 
understandings, distrusts, or sins can come. 

Can ye not believe this, ye that bow and agonize 
with sorrow ? If you have been loyal in your hu- 
man love, I know that you can. The man that pines 
and despairs merely cannot have known the 
purity, and spirituality of real affection even hi 
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for such affeclioii is no sceptic. It is esseiitiiilly 
believing. Faith and hope are its own offspring, 
that come into its desolate room as the best con- 
solers, and cheer it with promises and longings, 
against which the grave is no bar, but a door " to 
that within the veil." True affection lifts up its 
objects frona the sod. It rescues them from the 
corruption of the charnel-house. It enshrines them 
in happier spheres, suited to the unfolding of all 
their own holy faculties. How such affection wel- 
comes the revelations of Jesus, and can accept his 
largest prophecies, and can go on by anticipation 
to occupy the glorious mansions he prepares in his 
Father's house ! Did I say that all your training 
and adorning of those dear to you were but the 
decoration of victims for the tomb ? Let me recall 
those words, or rather let me add a more glorious, 
predominant truth, which finds uot its period in the 
grave, but runs immeasurably beyond it. No : all 
the true instruction, all the beautiful accomplishment, 
all the euriehiug of the mhid, and unfolding of the 
soul, are not the garlands of a corpse I They cannot 
be sculptured on a lomb I They cannot wither ivheu 
the world's beauty has for ever faded, or when the 
places that have known you are themselves no longer 
known, and the tombs you have builded can no more 
be dislingnished from the dust they were meant to 
cover. They will bloom in immortal beauty in a 
region where nothing decays. They shall shine 
where both the light and the shade of the earthly 
picture are tost in an unmingled lustre ; for no clouds 
can come, and no shadows fall, where " God and 
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ihe Lamb are the light." Peter himself, who would , 
so readily have made tabernacles of ease and com- 
fort in which to abide upon the mountain, could 
afterwards rejoice in his sufferings for his converts. 
The voice he heard through the splendor of the tran»^ 
figuration, — " This is my beloved Son, in whom I 
am well pleased : hear ye him," — could cheer him 
on in a path where was no comfort or ease, but 
which, lined with the thorns of hardship and persecu- 
tion, was lo end in a bloody death. Let that voice, 
though uttered eighteen centuries ago, still cheer 
us ; for we shall know no trouble that can be final, 
no grief thai can be desperate, if we heed it whilst 
we hear! 
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The Book of Revelation is filled with accounts of 
the writer's visions of things above the ordinary per- 
ccplions of mortals. He has a second and higher 
sight. As he gazes, the veil is drawn aside from 
futurity, the gales of heaven and hell ate mirolded, 
the joys of the blessed and (he woes of the lost reach 
him. The dispositions of human souls, as they are 
exercised in the passing hour, or lurk in the secret 
chambers of the mind, are projected, in their final 
consequences, upon this broad canvas in the air of 
eternity, while the rapt prophet reads and notes them 
for the instruction of ihe living- 
According to Ihe tradition of the church, it is ihe 
beloved disciple John who is honoured with this 
privilege of unearthly insight ; and from the lonely 
isle of Palmos he looks up, not, like the astronomer 
from his observatory, to measure (he size and caU 
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culate ibe motions of the stars, but to survey tl 
magnitude and the working of moral beings and 
causes through the unljounded universe. These 
things are set forth in the most gorgeous style of 
poetry, now in pictures presenting definite outlines, 
and now in obscure cloudy shapes floating in the 
distance, and iooming hugely up from the back- 
ground. Ko commentator has ever succeeded in 
clearly expounding the purpose and meaning of this 
whole book. But here and there, through dark folds 
of gloom and vapor, that hide so much of what no 
human language could convey, gleam out vivid and 
glorious significations. One of the brightest of these, 
flashes is in the text. 

After the messages to the churches, the opei 
of the seven seals, the sounding of the seven li 
pels, the battle of the good angels with the drag* 
and the rising of the beasts from the earth and 
sea, a scene is disclosed of beauty unparalleled 
any thing that had gone before. This magic lens 
of a spiritualized imagination reveals to the seer a 
Lamb standing on Mount Sion, and with him a 
hundred and forty-four thousand having his Father's 
name written in their foreheads; and, by this instru- 
ment of a prophetic faith, his hearing too is extended, 
till it catches a voice from heaven, " as the voice of 
many waters, the voice of a great thunder, and the 
voice of harpers harping with their harps : and 
they sung as it were a new song before the throne, 
and before the four beasts, and the elders ; and no 
one could learn that song but the hundred and fort 
four thousand which were redeemed from the earl 



ana 
these ^^ 

Lrui^l 

dtiH 

:d I^H 



THE SONQ OP THE REDEEMED. 163 

What can be the meaning of this singular an- 
nouncement of a song not to be taught even to the 
Other inhabitants of heaven ? "We require no celestial 
coram uni cat ions, and no supernatural quickening of 
our senses of body or mind, in some measure at least, 
to apprehend it. We need but refer to a familiar prin- 
ciple of the mind's operations, whose religious signifi- 
cance is often not perceived ; by which toil, pain, and 
trial, however hard and sharp and grievous in the 
experience, turn to comfort and delight in the retro- 
spect. As, by the influence of chemical attraction, the 
most glossy while is brought out on textures originally 
of the blackest dye, or as the mere constant falling 
of the bleaching sunlight makes a dull surface glisten 
like snow, so do the soul's melancholy passages 
change as they are acted on by reflection, and the 
darkest threads of its experience brighten in the 
steady light of memory. It will suffice, for the illus- 
tration of our text, to notice some simple instances. 

There are few enjoyments more exquisite than the 
father feels in telling bis son of the hardships of his 
early life. How he dilates on the eflbrls and sacri- 
ficea with which he began his career I and never tires 
in repealing the story of the want and destitution in 
which, with no privileges of learning, he laid the 
foundations of his prosperity ; building in the low 
place? of poverty the fabric of his fortunes, while 
fixed to his tittle plot of ground, or tossed lo strange 
shores to gather his materials. But would he spare 
a single one of those pangs now ? one hard day's 
labor, though it wore and bent his frame ? one hour's 
tbirsi, with which his lips were parched ? or, per- 



chance, of choking hunger, when food was beyond 
his reach ? Not one : not one thrill of pain, not one 
act of self-denial, not one palient stretch of endur- 
ance ; for all these, by this tianaforming principle, 
have become most pleasant to his mind. 

On (he same principle, we can understand, wi 
out referring to unworthy motives, the soldier's ii 
terest in his oft-repeated narratives. Oh ! the dark 
and deadly scene ! man lifting his hand agauist man; 
brethren turning the engines of destruction against 
brethren ; the ground wet wilh blood ; and the smoke 
of carnage mounting heavy and slow over the dead 
and the dying ! And how can the old man, in whom 
the passions are now quenched, if they were ever 
wrongly kindled, — how can he, with mildness in his 
eye and benignity in his heart, take any satisfaction 
in recurring to the frightful encounter ? How be 
pleased to think of llie alarms of invasion, the plough 
left in the furrow, the checked breathing of terror in 
the domestic circle, the standing still of those loved 
hearts, in the moment of fearful uncertainly ? It is 
not necessarily that his soul breathes the spirit 
war, or that he would encourage the spread of 
" flame from hell ; " but it is that these, like o 
trials, turn to joys, as viewed from the height of 
present thought, strelching picturesquely through 
long valley of the past. 

The same principle operates in the hardships 
peaceful life. The sailor has a like gladness fi 
the dangers with which he has been environed on 
stormy deep. His rough and flinty experience, 
melts ui this crucible of inward recollection, by t 
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wondrous alchemy changed to gold. He would not 
lose now from mind the rough winter, the perilous 
voyage, the tempestuous Cape, in doubling which, 
the biting frost and the bitter wind did their worst 
npoo him, and his bark well nigh foundered in the 
trough of the sea. Not a hurricane, or season of 
scant allotvance, or exposure to deadly disease, would 
he part from. Sweeter ihan the music of harps and 
organs, the breezes whistle and the billows rage from 
afar ; and more beautiful than the calm inland lake, 
refleciing the wood and the verdant hill-top near 
Tvhich he was born, that foam still sparkles, and those 
breakers swell and gleam, into which, as he clomb 
the giddy mast and grasped the frozen rigging, he 
had well nigh been plunged. The gloomy patches 
of the scene charm him more than any spots of sun- 
shine. He interprets the almost intolerable accidents 
that overtook him into a good and gracious Provi- 
dence, and sings of his calamity, privation, and 
fear. 

So all the sweetest songs, and all the grandest 
and most touching poetry, that have ever been on 
earib breathed into sound or written in characters, 
have sprung out of such work and strife, sorrow and 
And why should not a new song, unknown 
■to the elder seraphs, be so composed and 
heaven, out of all life's trouble and 
iler; while the mercy of God, the atoning in- 
flaence of Christ, all heavenly help and guidance 
that they have received in their struggles, shall add 
depth and melody to those voices of the redeemed ? 
The seraph cannot learn to sing that song ; for he 
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has not had, either in its hardship or salvalion, this 
experience. Other hyrana, of his own history and 
early course, he may sing for the redeemed from the 
earth lo hear ; hut he must listen lo song^^ from them 
no less sweet and ravishing, though something of the 
plaintive strain of the minor key, as well as cheerful 
airs, mingle therein. 

Such is the mystery and bounty of the divine 
Providence laying its hand most heavily upon us. 
Through our superficial feelings, beneath the hard 
rock of cuslora, repeated blows of trouble pierce at 
last into that vein and fountain of hving water which 
is found nowhere but deeply embedded. Para- 
doxical as it may seem, God means not only to 
make us good, but to make us also happy, by sick- 
ness, disaster, and disappointment. For the truly 
happy man is not made such by a pleasant and 
sunny course only of indulged inclinations and grati- 
fied hopes; by a worldly lot, containing every de- 
sirable circumstance which a worldly mind could fix 
on, with a cup fnll lo running over of all that fond 
mortals choose and strive for. Hard tasks, deferred 
hopes, though they " make the heart sick," the beat- 
ing of adverse or the delay of baffling winds, must 
enter into bis composition here below, as they will 
finally enter into his song on high. There is more 
than pleasant fancy or cheering prediction in that 
language about beauty being given for ashes, the oil 
of joy for mourning, aud the garment of praise for 
the spirit of heaviness ; for out of dust and ashes 
alone beauty can grow ; supreme gladness glistens 
nowhere but upon the face where grief hath been 
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Biting; and the highest praise to God is sung when 
ke halh delivered us from the pit of woe and despair, 
The opening of one of the most strangely beautiful 
flowers, from the roughest of prickly and unsightly 
Stems, is an emblem of the richest blooming of moral 
beauty and pleasure frotn thorns and shapes of ugli- 
ness in the growth of the immorlal mind, 

Our question, then, is answered. The new original 
Bong of the redeemed, which cherubim could not 
team to chant, which should be an addition even to 
tbe rich and infinitely varied melodies of heaven, 
must arise from the peculiar experience of toil, lemp- 
latioR, and trial, through which the redeemed, under 
God iheir Father and Christ their Saviour, pass 
ID their first abode upon earth. But there is a slriet 

; condition. They who would blend Iheir voices in 
Ibat happy choir, to whieh the hosia of heaven pause 

' to listen, must be faithful in performing this toil, in 
overcoming this temptation, in enduring this trial. 
If, recurring to our illustrations, the father cannot 
with truth refer to any hardships he nobly bore, and 
eecrtfices he freely made, in his early hfe in building 
np his fortunes; if his prosperity has been an acci- 
dent or a gift, or a cunning booty, though it might 
have been far easier and more pleasant so at the 
time, he has no such delight of prolonged recol- 
lection and no such inclination to repeat the history, 
which redounds not to his honor. If the soldier 
can remember only that he was craven when courage 
breathed high around him, it will be but a gloomy 
picture that is hung up in his imagination. He will 
not dwell exultingly on the self-denials which he did 
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not share, or the triumphs he did nothing to secure. 
And it", when the billows tossed their angry crests, 
and the whirlwind made dread music among the 
rattling cords, the sailor slunk to the side or the bot- 
tom of the ship, the description of old ocean's fury, 
and of the motion still felt in every nerve of the 
rocking and engulfing waters, will lose all its magnifi- 
cent charm to his fancy. The boast of his adven- 
tures will falter on his tongue. For the sweet feeling 
of safety, as he cowered in the hold and found the 
means of escape from his post, he has sold the per- 
petual delight of the mind. 

In the " earthly things" behold perfect emblems 
of the "heavenly." Be faithful through the long 
work-day of duly, firmly resist in the fierce battle 
with temptation, and patiently bear under the beat- 
ing and weltering storm of grief, and the over-pay- 
ment of bliss shall at last come. Yea, no emigrant 
from Welsh hills or from Swiss mountains shall 
sing from his peculiar experience a song like yours '. 
No captive of Arab tribes shall tell a thousand times 
of his enslaved and thirsty pilgrimage through the 
endless Sahara marches, with the keen zest of your 
memory ; nor shall Napoleon, from leading his army 
along the snowy ridges of the Alps, have so great 
power and command in his own will gladly to re- 
member, as you from your bloodless victories. The 
temporary roughness of your lot shall soften the 
progress of your unbounded career. Does not the 
harbor's sight at break of day, opening its safe seclu- 
sion, rejoice the seaman's heart in proportion to the 
rough and boisterous weather of his course ? Can 
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a stout and unbroken constitution give the enjoy- 
ment arising from those inlerruptions of sickness 
which show the greatness of the blessing, develop 
new emotions in ihe spiritual nature, and yield the 
delight of convalescence grealer than of health? 
Such to the redeemed, who have been failhful to 
their God and Saviour, will be their final health and 
everlasting refuge. The edge of earthly trial will 
plane smooth to their feet the floor of heaven. 
John's Apocalypse, now dim to this sensual, earthly 
vision of ours, shall gather brightness and power to 
their translated souls. 

An ancient poet says, it is a delight to stand or 
walk upon the shore, and to see a i^hip tossed with 
tempest upon the sea ; or to be in a fortified tower, 
and see hosts mingle upon a plain. But what ia 
SDcb pleasure compared wilh that felt by those who 
look down from the firm ground of heaven npon 
tfaeii own tossings in the voyage they have wilh a 
•acred and rehgious faithfulness accomplished, and 
fix their retrospective eye on the fight they, with a 
holy obstinacy, waged with their own passions and 
besetting sins I Overpassing the deluge of time, 
and discharged from the warfare, they at once join 
in the new song which they and their companions 
alone of all God's universe can sing in the common 
housebold of the saved. Shall not ours be the toil, 
the battle, the endurance now, that ours may be the 
song and the harping then ? 
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I AM A STRA^'GER ON THE E.\W 



: exDression. -^^ 



There is something very aifecting in ihis expression. 
You can hardly hear it without some moving of your 
seDsibilities. In your more serious moods, you must 
have paused over it, and had it return to you with a 
stirring power. For, in truth, it comes from no 
superficial or accidenlal chord of feeling, but swells 
from the depths of the soul like a solemn dirge. 
is emphatically repeated, at long intervals, in the* 
Scriptures. The psalmist says again, " I am a stran-' 
ger with Thee and a sojourner, as all my fathers 
were." Once more, he speaks in Ihe name of all the 
people, "We are strangers before Thee and sojour- 
ners." Abraham, ages earlier, uses the same lan- 
guage. The writer to Ihe Hebrews takes up their 
strain of sacred antiquity, and says, " They con- 
fessed that they were strangers and pilgrims on Uie 
earth." 

The emotion which the very phrase excites, 
ning down from the earliest times to the presei 
generation, shows that it refers to something permiU-' 
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nent in human oalnre. Plato felt it when he tried to 
prove, from ihe nature of the soul's operations, that it 
was but a mysterious visilor from some pre-existent 
state. A modern author felt it wiien he described 
men as ships passing each other on the ocean, and 
hailing each other in vain for directions on the way. 
My friend felt it when he confessed his ignorance 
before this great question of our being and destiny. 
Very shallow must have been our experience, very 
lightly must we have pondered our condition, if we 
too have never felt it, and responded to tlie declara- 
tion, "I am a stranger on the earth." Very sound 
most have been that man's spiritual slumber who has 
not opened his eyes to perceive that his relations to 
visible objects around him, and to human creatures 
like himself, do not explain his whole position and 
being in Ihe world ; nay, Ihal his close and endear- 
ing connections with kindred and friends do not 
supply all his wants, and cannot furnish for him a 
complete home. But to his ihoughlful mind, the 
truth vindicates itself. He is " a stranger." No 
human love or sympaihy, no offices of kindness or 
earthly respect, can feud off from him the sense of 
loneliness and need, or give him [he feeling here 
of perfect familiarity and satisfaction. 

Even while the fondest lies rest unbroken, the soul 
in every bosom, as it fully awakes, says to parent, 
says to husband, says to wife, and says to child, " Ye 
arc very dear to me, God be blessed for ihe happy 
and holy bonds that unite us ! Bui, in the so myste- 
rious existence I pass in time, eternity behind and 
before and immensity around me, I feel like ' a strait- 
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ger.' Wafied hither, I know not by what wind, 
some vessel of incomprehensible power, I am lam 
oil an unknown shore. A few things I have becoi 
accuslomed lo, a few persons I have formed 
quaintaiice with ; but the vast universe arotind, 
obscure and shining, stretches beyond this point of 
my attainment into unfalhomed abysses. Pleasant 
is life, delicious is hope, precious is affection 
my footmg b insecure : ' I am a stranger on thff 
earth.' " 

So is it while all our fixtures of habitual depend- 
ence stand. But, when they are smitten down, and 
those we leaned on, like props sinking in the flood, 
vanish away, then the feeling of the " stranger on 
earth " rises with redoubled power. Under any 
great disappointment or alteration of our circum- 
stances, this alien feeling will arise, the scene around 
us put on a look of strangeness, and a voice be 
heard inwardly exhorting us, " Arise and depart, for 
this is not your rest." The world is beautiful and 
glorious: it lies around us, as one has 8aid, "like 
a bright sea, with boundless flucluaUons." But wo 
are not at home in it. We are lost and bewildered^ 
amid its splendors. We are unsafe amid its wast*' 
ing forces. We are but little versed in its capacious 
stores. Our hold upon it is faint and transient. So, 
across the guif of past ages, we enter into eager 
sympathy with those old believers who confessed 
that they too were strangers ; and we would seekf' 
with them "a city which hath foundations," 

But my object is not only to verify the feeling 
dicated in the text, but to show the deliverant 
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offered aa in our religion, from every thing in the feel- 
ing that is painful or sad. For it is jusl this stale of 
ignorance, this sense of exposure, this unquieted 
search, and this strange and alien feeling of the soul, 
llial the gospel of Christ came to meet. The Chris- 
tian faith delivers us from such conscious blindness 
and puzzling insecnrity, and defines our position. 
This authoritative estabtishment of our actual rela- 
tions in the universe is the great blessing of the gos- 
pel. "In lime past," says the apostle, addressing a 
society of Gentile converts, " ye were aliens from 
the commonwealth of Israel, and strangers from the 

covenants of promise Bui, in Christ Jesus, ye 

who soraeiimes were far off are made nigh. . . . Now, 
therefore, ye are no more strangers and foreigners, 
but fellow-citizens with the saints and of the house- 
' bold of God." Truly not alone to the ancient Gen- 
tile or believing Jewish soul did Christ offer this 
onion and rest, but to every solitary, weary wan- 
derer, child of Adam, whom his voice can reach. 
What an unspeakable gift I Strangers and foreign- 
ers have often purchased to themselves, for a great 
price, the freedom of earthly cities in which they so- 
journed, or been rewarded with it, in the decoration 
of golden emblems, for high achievements of heroism 
and goodness. But the freedom of the city of God, 
granted through symbols more cosily than emblems 
of jewels and gold, the freedom of the universe, the 
freedom cerlifiod to us of an everlasting progress in 
virtue and social blessedness, which no change can 
iaierrupt, is bestowed by Jesns Chrisl. Here is the 
great point and peculiarity of our religion. This 
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liea not simply in its revelation of the falfaerhood 
of God, and the brotherhood of men, glorious, in- 
spiring, and fruitful doctrines as these are. Siill leas 
does it lie in any theory about human nature, or sin 
or salvation. It is to be found rather in the assured 
direction our religion gives to the long- questioning, 
grophig, doubting faculties of the hunaan mind ; and 
in the clear, broad aim with which it raises the affec- 
tions of the human heart, so long feeling after, if haply 
they might find iheir fate, and too often sadly, in 
their darkness, searching around the grave-stone and 
the narrow house as the last distinct objects in their 
doom. It is in the home, in short, among eternal 
realities provided for the spirit that is in man, and 
" a stranger on the earth " ! 

I trust I do not open a vein of sentiment remote 
from any of you, or point to a source of relief for 
merely fictitious necessities. Have you never, in 
your meditation, in your adversity, in your grief, 
in your satiety, in your uneasy longing, had the ex- 
perience ? As you have finished the ever-reeorring 
routine of the day's labor, while you listened to the 
monotonous cries of business, or as you heard tha 
sounds of evening gayety, have you never become 
aware, that your soul was very much a stranger 
among these things; that it had "faculties" whicb 
could not be "used" upon them, and needed to 
abide in some higher objects, before it could be truly 
at home ? When your capacities of thought and 
emotion have been aroused by some special provi- 
dence of God, have you not realized that the earth 
itself, the old familiar earth, was to you as a fae 
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place and foreign country, and you had still to seek 
for your native land ? Then have you felt as did 
those old Hebrew pilgrims, when " they confessed 
tbat ihey were strangers on the earlh." "For they 
that say such things declare plainly thai they seek a 
country. And" (with what paihos continues the 
Scripture I ) " truly if they had been mindful of," 
thinking of, " thai country whence they came out, 
f they might have had opportunity lo have returned. 
But now ihey desire a better country, that is, an 
heavenly." 

This is the only solution and satisfaction of the 
soul's yearning desire, coeval with its intelligent his- 
lory, through all Pagan and Christian times. We, 
different from the lower creatures, have aspirations 
this world cannot limit, spiritual abilities which it 
eaoDot employ, but only that " better " and " heavenly 
country" can satisfy; and never, to the sojourner 
in foreign parts, did ihe songs of his native land 
Bound ao sweetly, as to t!ie soul, really knowing its 
0\vn wants, do the teachings of Jesus respecting the 
many mansions of the Father's house, and the place 
he goes to prepare. 

Bui if you have not had this scripture feeling of 
the " stranger on earth," seeking and in Christ find- 
ing your true home and country above the skies, 
ihen I would fain stir your hearts from the pressure 
of worldly custom up lo it. For nothing do you so 
much need, and nothing will be so rich in holy, prac- 
tical results, even in your moral conduct among 
men, aa thin adjusting, under Christ, of your relations 
of ciiizenshtp in thai celestial abode, which the pro- 
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phecies of Judaism looked forward to, and whic 
gospel and epislle, the moalh of Christ and pen of hi^ 

meesengers, declare. The little child morally steeps 
for awhile in the natural, kindred relations of earth ^ 
but the unfolding mind that advances to manhoo<l_ 
and womanhood will at lengih transcend them. Un — 
less bound in the stupefactions of sense, or cruste<L 
over with habits of worldliness, it will perceive that 
the conditions and coniingencies of this life cannoC^ 
meet its whole nature, or fill its final need. I would- 
call you to contemplate this simple issue. By the; 
terrors of doubt that cloud the prospect of the un— 
spiritual, I would warn, and, by the satisfactions of" 
Christian hope, I would win you, vitally to embraot 
the peculiarity of the gospel, in the ties of fellowship* 
it offers you, not only with the living and present^ 
but with the unseen bemgs of another world, — n» 
longer the dim, shadowy, (lilting, uncertain phantoms 
they were lo the pagan failh, — with the saints, truly 
worthy that name, elder and younger, in " the house*J 
hold of Gud." As the New Testament is true, ihiq 
association is offered us. Death, terrifier of i 
world, stands hack to let the light stream throu 
his gloomy house, and reveal the holy and hap 
assembly. Sorrow bends aside her head, so as nol 
to obstruct the inspiring vision. Sickness lifts i 
the conch her heavy eyes, to catch a glimpse of j\ 
What refinement ! What elevation! What genet 
rosity and joy ! What motive and impulse ! Thei 
ahve, appear to us the good departed, whom v 
have known here below, and those we have n 
known ; the celebrated in the calendar, and the .un* 1 




I canonized, as worthy as they; ihose v 
( stand as raonumenlal exemplars on the page of the 
Bible, with names no less pure written only in the 
Lamb's book of life ; — and we, " strangers on 
the earth," in these crumbling garments of clay, are 
invited to be fellow-citizens with them all. 

But there are conditions. We must give up our 
selfishness, we must give up every shape of sin. We 
must leave behind our spiritual sloth and our sensual 
excess. We cannot accept the invitation so long as 
we regard this as our true home ; so long as our 
most valued interests are concentred in the world ; 
so long as the visible earthly scene, with its comfort 
and pleasure, with its gain and honor, yea, or its 
friendship and love, seems to us the only solid re- 
ality. We must have faith in that higher slate 
before we embark for it our heart's treasure, as 
Columbus had faith in this western world before he 
risked all to reach it. 

Bui, in fine, whether we have or not the peculiar 
and lofty feelmg expressed in our text, it is obvious 
to you, that not only a feeling is expressed in it, but 
a fact. As a matter of fact, our position is that of 
*' strangers on the earth." Have we not just arrived 
here ? Are we more than very partially acquainted 
with the place we are visiting ? Even to a child's 
question, respecting many things, must we not 
jrankly answer, that " we are strangers," and cannot 
tell ? Is not the conveyance preparing, which is 
to take us away from the spot where we have 
transiently alighted ? Have we not seen our com- 
panions carried out ? Will it not soon be our turn 
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to follow ? Let us not, theu, be bliDd to the facC:, ff 
we are dead lo ihe feeling. Let ua be neither blinrf 
nor dead. But, if we suffer ourselves so to be, — 
ah I the immutable reality ! — the fact will not th us 
be negatived, or ihe feeling finally kept off. 

" Tet a few days, and thoo 
The all-beholding sun shall see no more 
Tti all his course. 

Thou alult lie down I 

■With patriarchfl of the infant- WQrid ; irith kinga, I 

The powerful of the earth; the wise, the good ; I 

Fair forms, aud hoary seers of ages past, — I 

All in ODC mighty sepulchre. I 

The sons of mea, \ 

The youth in life's green spring, and he who goes 

In the full strength uf years I 

Shall, one by one, bo gathered to thy aide I 

By those who in their turn shall follow them." 

" So live," says our subject to us, cultivate such 
sympathies with the departed " wise " and " good," 
that, when the body goes to mingle with theirs in 
the dust, the soul may meet theirs in the heavens, 
not as an ahen and a stranger, but as a fellow -citizea ] 
and a friend. 
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yATCEE, CONSCIENCE, AND REVELATION, DECLAR- 
ING GOD, DUTY, AND DESTINY. 






m the text, chosen out of several closely related 
nerses, are indicated the three great sources of leli- 
Wious knowledge, — Nature, Conscience, and Reve- 
Blion. The apostle, writing to the Romans, who 
mere members of the great Gentile nation, eilizens 
!pf the world more than any others whom he ad- 
■dressed, underlakes a larger account than elsewhere 
Ud the whole subject of religion. He Is led thus to 
poDsider the particular light dispensed respectively 
b the three directions already named, — Nature, pro- 
elaiming God in his " eternal power ; " Conscience, 
irbile echoing that proclamation, enjoining also duty ; 
lad Revelation, while re-echoing God and duty to 
be soul, disclosing still further human destiny. 
' God, Duly, and Destiny — these are the great 
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words severally spoken to roan by Nalnre, CfUh I 
science, and Revelation. It becomes us lo receive 
each and all these messages, through the three divine 
voices that convey them, into grateful and obedient 
hearts. There is still among religious believers con- 
siderable difference of opinion as to the relative 
offices and effects upon human life of these three, — 
nature, 'conscience, aad revelation. Bui, if we efTec- 
tually learn from the first of God, from the second 
of duty, and from the third of our destiny, we cannot 
be misusing any one of them, though the provinces 
they relatively occupy should never be exactly de- 
fined. 

Nature speaks to us indeed, above all things, of 
God. Unless our hearts are hard and insensible, 
we cannot stop with the outward scene, with the 
bloom and plenty, with the order and splendor, of 
the earth and the heavens : we must seek for the 
invisible Cause. Nor have we to seek long or far. 
We are so made as to recognize the necessary exisl- 
ence of a Superior Power and Wisdom to account 
for what we behold. We may look at tlie sun and 
moon, and shining host of the firmament, that beau- 
tifully divide the hours between them in the lofty 
sky, or we may survey the smallest flower that opens 
its leaves and diffuses its fragrance at our feet, 
and equally they declare to us God. His name is 
written on the immense arch of the universe, but 
just as distinctly on a spear of grass or an insect's 
wing. His intelligence is proved by the revolution 
of the planets, but just as clearly by the sap I 
ascends in a plant, or the blood that ciiculatea ( 
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Oar own veins. The thunder, the cataract, the roar 
of the winds and waves, is his voice, but none the 
less the hum that rises from the myriad happy tribes 
of animated life. Verily, nature speaks of God, 
shows hi3 abode in ihe immensity of space, and alike 
' in the little sparkling crevice of the rock, which only 
the microscope can detect. God is ihe sound that 
seems to reach our ear, as we regard any single part 

■ of Ihe creation, but at once returns from Ihe oppo- 

■ site part, and, like a word shouted in the echoing 
gorges of the mountains, reverberates in a million 
endless repetitions above and below, before and 
behind us. So that, were %ve left to the religious 
influence of nature alone, did not the voice of con- 
science prescribe duly and prompt us to action, our 
own existence would be well nigh overpowered, 
swallowed up, and lost in the Divine. Yet, though 
thua re-assured by the dictates of responsibility in 
onr own hearts, by the admonitions of the spirit that 
is in man, our exbtence would still seem precarious 
and ready lo disappear, but for the light cast by 
revelation on human destiny. 

The instructions of nature, grand as they are, and 
reinforced though they may be by the reflections of 
our own moral faculty, do not satisfy. They pro- 
claim God, and the soul responds duly, obligation, 
to this Mighty and Eternal One ; but the thought of 
God himself and of duty is not enough to give peace, 
without some idea also of a future destiny. That 
idea a few rninds of peculiar cast and temper may 
Beem lo themselves to gather from outward emblems 
tnd inward musings ; but it cannot so rise to any 



193 NATURE, CONSCIENCE, AND REVEI^TION, 



height of £xcd assurance in the common heart of 

mankind. 

Nay, in the moat intensely ihooghtful and medilaf- 
live frame of mind, amid the workings of nature, our 
exposure to decay and death may seem only the 
more signal and menacing. I have stopped amid 
the gloom of pathless woods; I have stood on the 
shore of the sea, and strained my eye to its dim 
vanishing-point in the far horizon ; I have gazed at 
twilight through the interlacing, indistinguishable 
branches of the trees, and looked up into the bound- 
less region through which the stars in shining troops 
hold on their immeasurable careers ; and the reality, 
the vastness, the glory, of all this mighty ^um of 
things have descended with oppressive and insup- 
portable weight upon me. I have trembled, with a 
shudder of the heart, in the awe of profound wor- 
ship before the Infinite Being who had laid these 
foundations, and reared these pillars, and spread out 
this roof of sparkling worlds. But what am I, and 
what my life, in this solid and incomprehensible 
scene? Behold! I am as rioihing. My habitation 
is in the dust, I am crushed before the moth. My 
life is a vapor, a particle of matter, a flower, vanisb* 
ing, fading, blown away, and annihilated before the 
permanent order which an uncreated and everlasting 
Strength rolls on independenlly of me; while I, the 
creature that yesterday brought forth, and to-morrow 
shall dissolve, even as I look and think, declme> 
and perish. 

Nature ! wilh but a handful of her dust, 
by the almighty fiat, made me ; and what does 
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' owe me bat a place where that animated do^t may 
I crumble? My friend halh gone before me, and I 
Jcnow ihe place of his grave ; but whither shall I go, 
to what point in the boundless scene, lo find his 
eptrit ? My thought flies forth, but, like the dove 
over the deluge, finds no rest. There is the sepul- 
chre where ihe body decays, and, hard by, those 
pathless woods where the green generations of the 
forest auccessively rise and sink ; and, on the other 
side, the ocean dashes with restless ajid impatient 
moan against its rocky bounds, and still, at their 
stations of inconceivable distance above, move on 
the glittering orbs, amongst whose mazes my imagi- 
nation strays : but where, throughout the vast extent, 
is the abode of those dear to me ? In what chosen 
spot have their spirits pitched their tenls ? Or have 
ihey yet, — for the doubling question will rise, and 
has in the greatest minds that ever lived on earth, 
when looking at nature alone, — have they yet any 
tabernacles of life and rest, " a local habitation and 
a name," in any rank of other being ? 

In the dwelling from whose window, or near 
whose ancient walls, I tlius gaze and meditate, is a 
feUow-creature slowly wasting away with an incura- 
ble disease. Every day she parts with something of 
her life and frame to the elements, that, continually 
robbing her of her strength, will soon seize the poor, 
withered corjwe as their lawful prey. Shall Ihe 
thinking, feehng principle be embodied again ? or, as 
a disbeliever there in Christianity argued with me, is 
all over and extinct at death ? Nature does not an- 
swer, save \vith biacles dubious and above our clear 
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comprehension. The only word she speaks ^ 
distinct and nnqoeslionable utterance is God. Con- 
science does not answer, save wilh fond hopes and 
irrepressible yearnings. Tlie only additional word 
she speaks, wilh deep emphasis and everlasting re- 
petition, is Duly. Revelation does answer, adding 
that other and final word of Immortal Destiny. 

Christianity thus reinstates us in that hold on exis- 
lence, which, in our connection with outward na- 
ture, had seemed so frail and loose. In Christ, oaf ., 
life can no longer be compared with the most fugitim 
things, as the vapor, the withered flower, the mtre* 
garded particle of dust, but outlasts the most abidj 
ing features of the creation. Instead of p 
away beneath the sun, it shall endure till his Same Js] 
extingnished, and the whole material order changed*,] 
The ocean shall shift its bed, the primeval forest shall! 
mingle with the clod, the very stars shall grow old o 
be borne into new cycles of revolution, while the spui ' 
of man is yet fresh and youthful, in the morning of 
its endless career ; the grave that seemed to swallow 
it up being but the entrance, the porch, of its loftier 
and everlasting abode. 

How joyful, how inspiring, how almost too great 
for our hopes, the prospect of that desliny which the 
Christian revelation opens I How joyful, did I say ? 
How fearful, too, solemnizing, and subduing to the 
thoughts ! Remember the terms in which the text 
describes that destiny : " In the day when God shall 
judge the secrets of men," The color of that com- 
ing destiny is to be determined by the color of ooi 
present life and conduct. What is to-pass thronol 
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fthat low porcb of the grave, appear in that immortal 
(dwelling, and ouilive t!ie sea, the sun, the stars, and 
Ibe the fountain of good or evil to na in the eternal 
(Career, is oar character. How far it can be changed 
tor improved in that mysterious future, we know not. 
t£at Christ and his apostles teach that our condition, 
"on entering the world of spirits, shall be the conse- 
^aeoce of what it has been in the past. I call upon 
! jou, then, to stand, not with rejoicing only, but with 
•Bolemn awe, before your destiny, as revelation lays it 
|l>are. I call on you to stand with humility, with 
self-ex ami nation, with repentance before it. I ex- 
I horl you to lead a good and holy life in view of it. 
I I charge you so to hslen to the proclamation of duly 
which conscience makes, as not to rush upon that 
eternity which the gospel discloses, w^ith a worldly, 
siiiful, and polluted soul. 

The Being who is to sit at that judgment of our 
] destiny is the same almighty, wise, true Being whom 
I nature declares, and who is declared by Christ also, 
! as be is intimated by our own conscience, to be a 
Judge just and holy, no less than gracious and kind, 
I pray you, my friends, to consider it ; for to this 
point all rehgious instructions from all sources re- 
specting God and duly and destiny, with accumu- 
lated weight and piercing closeness, converge. Are 
' you living a righteous, prayerful, temperate, faithful 
life ? Do you cultivate good and spiritual affections 
in your homes, and with all your fellow-creatures? 
I Are you promoting or injuring the virtue of your 
I fellow-men ; helping them on in the way of purity 
and sobriety, or setting before them temptation and 
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a snare ? These inquiries are pertinent ; they 
imperative ; they demand a reply from the sincere 
cotiviclion and most watchful self-knowledge of yoor 
hearts. 

Mail in advancing years! have you so thought 
of your destiny ? Has your course been tending to 
make that destiny happy, by lending to exalt your 
oivn and others' eondact? If not thus, but other- 
wise, has been the direction of your actions, trust not 
to God's mercy to excuse you from the suffering to 
ensue. God's mercy, like all his other attributes, 
is pledged to ihe infliction of that Buffering, to purge 
away, if it yet may be, the baseness of your motives 
and the rottenness of your life. The word revealed 
is, Your secrets shall be judged, the inmost parts 
of your deportment and your spirit probed in thi 



Man, who standest in that centre-period, on tl 
summit-level, of existence, which seems to commaoS' 
as a high ground of security both what is past and 
what is to come 1 do now, before God and your con- 
science, what will prepare for you a good destiny. 
Trust not to a future opportnnity. You, too, in the 
prime of life, — like one whom I have been used to 
meet in the ways of bnsiness and amid all the bustle 
of this world's interests, — may be close to that 
"eternal blazon," which nothing but Ihe veil, the 
thin and fragile veil we wear, of flesh and blood, hides 
from any of us. Young man ! lend not so dull an 
ear to the warnings that are wont to be uttered 
from this place ; they concern your destiny. 

Children ! listen to the voice of God speaking 
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you from his word and works ; listen to the dictates 
of conscience in your own breast, that, by the grace 
of God, and the deeds of duty, your destiny, lying 
as yet all before you, may be blessed. So may God 
and duty bless to us all for evermore our destiny ! 
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Every scripture -narrative is set in a religious light, 
teaches some moral lesson, and thus deserves the 
title, sacred history. That we may catch ihe mean- 
ing in our text, lei us imagine ourselves present in 
the scene it describes. Belshazzar was the king of 
Babylon, one of the most splendid cities in the world. 
It was built in an immense plain ; and its walls mea- 
sured a circumference of sixty miles. A hundred 
gates of brass adorned it; and hanging gardens, ter- 
race above terrace, clothed its regal palace with liv- 
ing verdure. Through the midst flowed the great 
river Euphrates, painting in its depths the surround- 
ing magnificence, and shedding beauty ou temple 
and tower, that looked boldly from its banks. Yet 
the crowned lord himself of this wondrous cily was 
a worthless wretch. He spent his time in luxurious 
repose, pampering the baser appetites, and permitting 
all the glory of his great abode to be stained by tbf 
debauchery of hia people. Many years he wei 
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^*>d did his pleasure. God permilted bim to choose 
^U own course, and work ont his own dealiny, iu the 
^laiion assigned. 

The scene of our test is laid at the return of a cer- 
tain idolatrous festival. Tlie king had prepared a 
rich feast to grace il. He called in a thousand of 
his lords to the sparkhiig tables. His wives with 
his concubines came to join the company. And 
they reclined at the cosily viands, spread all around 
in grateful abundance. Odorous lamps hung above 
from golden cliains, and shed a sweet brilliance 
through the vast hall, so thai the night shone even as 
the day. Idols, richly carved, bent upon them grace- 
fully from the walls ; and gaily those feaslers greeted 
thera in their songs. So they went on, hour by hour, 
intoxicating their senses, and burying their souls in 
onbonnded revelry. 

At length, heated with wine, Belshazzar ordered 
the sacred vessels, taken by Nebuchadnezzar from the 
temple of God at Jerusalem, to be brought for service 
in this scene of rioting and drunkenness. And they 
all, king, yjrinces, wives, and concubines, used these 
instmmenis of holiness as their own goblets. They 
polluted them with their voluptuous lips, and poured 
oat libations to the idols, and sang impious songs in 
honor of false gods. Then, suddenly, they saw the 
fingers, as of a man's hand, wriliog over against 
the candlestick, upon the plastered wall. Dim grew 
the lamps before those letters of fire. With the super- 
natoral splendor, a ghastly paleness spread over the 
featores that had been dissolved in mirth ; and such 
was the king's panic, that the joints of his loins were 
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loosed, and his knees smote one against the other* 
Wherefore those letters ivritten on the wall ? Sim- 
ply to announce a punishment for the crime com- 
mitted that very night? Thus are ihey generally 
understood. But the reference was, doubtless, larger 
and more solemn. It embraced the king's whole 
being, and was a final judgment on the long course 
of his guilty life. There is not a word of reproach 
for any single offence, but a general decree compre- 
hending every sin of his soul : — " Thou art weighed 
in the balances, and found wanting." 

Was the king utterly at a loss, even at the first, to 
know the meaning inscribed by that miraculous 
hand ? So it is commonly supposed. And the idea 
seems to be justified by his offering a reward to any 
oue who should be able to read it. Bat, affrighted 
as he was at the terrible appearance, there is reason 
to believe that he was not altogether surprised. 
Though he could not read each particular letter and 
syllable, yet it seemed as if from the whole fearful 
inscription flashed a meaning that almost maddened 
him. For, you will observe, it was not the wondrous 
miracle nor the blinding splendor that moat moved 
the king. No : the text informs us it was his thoughts 
that troubled him. It was not stupid amazement 
and blind fear. No : his thoughts, rising clear and 
strong and breaking at once through ihc fumes of in- 
toxication, troubled hiiu. And how was it that the 
king's thoughts troubled him ? Ob ! was it not by the 
interpretation they gave of the miraculous writing? 
Did they not translate that burning symbol, wh(»e 
separate words he could not read, into one 1 
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cornmenlary on his whole sinful life ? Yes: guiliy 
conscience woke from her slumber in his bosom, and 
compelled even the monarch lo travel with her far 
away from the brilliant hall of feasting to scenes of 
cmel bloodshed and dungeons of unjust imprison- 
ment. Far into years long gone and forgotten, she 
harried him as ghosts are said to hurry their victims ; 
and, onee more to the king's awakened mind, they 
were filled with their own fresh scenes and real char- 
acters. The souls of base men he had rewarded, of 
innocent men he had destroyed, passed again before 
bim in long review. Those letters on the wall his 
nnderstandiiig could not indeed distinguish, yet thus 
he felt their real force within. Though he could 
not read them, he read himself by them, as by a 
lamp held in the hand of eonsctence. And, as it 
were in the heat of their flame, the whole page of 
life which that profligate man had written, as he 
boped, in fading traces, was brought out to his eyes 
iu perfect preservation. 

Well, then, might the king's thoughts trouble him, 
so as even to loosen the joints of his loins, and make 
his knees smite together. For, though there had 
a no Daniel, wise above all the magicians and 
soothsayers and astrologers, yet would Belshazzar 
himself have made out what was essential in this 
letter wriiten him from the bar of judgment. A sol- 
emn account to be rendered, a fearful retribution to 
be endured, — these ideas, at least, would have been 
impressed on his mind. 

Yet be called in the wise man of God to read tlie 
writing, and, as he had prombcd, rewarded him with 
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a chain of gold abont Iiia neck, and by proclaimi 
hira Ihe Ihirtl ruler in the kingdom. But not fo 
moinenl could he slay the righteous goings of 
divine law. Hard on the sentence pronouns 
pressed its dreadful execution. Terrible iotermp- 
tion came lo thai scene of joy, where " a thou- 
sand hearts beat happily, and music arose will 
its voluptuous swell." Thai very night the Persi 
general, having turned the river Euphrates from 
cotuse, marched his troops along the empty chanat 
The drunken Chaldeans had left open Ibeir brazen 
gates. In rushed the besieging army, and the city 
was filled >vilh confusion and bloodshed. The royal 
guards were slain ; the nobles perished ; and the 
monarch himself, his conscience slinging him for 
present guilt, his memory arraying before hira past 
iniquities, even like ihe usurping king of Denmark, 
" with all his crimes broad-blown and flush as May," 
was hurried from this final steeping of his soul in 
lust, and, at an instant's warning, Blood before the 
tribunal of his Maker. 

And to what, my friends, have I really been call- 
ing your attention ? Simply lo some events that hap- 
pened at a far-otr place, and in a distant period of 
history ? No ; but to a scene perpetually acted over 
1 at all times on the theatre of human life. I 
have but pictured the operation in a single insianee 
of a law which is universal and eternal, — Ihe law of 
retribution. It is not Bf Ishazzar alone, and Babylon, 
and two thousand years ago, of which I have spoken, 
but of every vrllful offender against God's law who 
walks our own streets. It is the portrait of sin mii- 
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versally, true in every feature: the present mirlh, 
ihe recklessness of consequences to come, and the 
andden deatruction with which it is overwhehned. 
Into this historic mirror, then, let us lools : we may 
recognize our own faces. 

Il is to be feared, most of us do not live with a 
practical regard to this law of retribution. And 
wherefore? Is it because we have not found con- 
clusive evidence of lis reality ? It cannot be: for 
not only is it clearly expounded in Scripture; it is 
suggested by all the analogies of nature which Scrip- 
lure has used for its illustration. Il is written every- 
where in history. It is langht in all civil regulations. 
Let some base man outrage society with violence to 
person, property, or life ; let robbery track and spoil 
the traveller, or deeds of horror be committed in the 
pirate-ship; and how resounds the cry, — not alone 
among the brave and ardent, but the timid and ten- 
der-hearted, — Let the guilty be brought to justice! 
Let not night be made horrid, and the sea perilous, 
by suffering bad men (o range unmolested. When 
tile murderous Thugs of India were dislodged from 
their burrows, wlien proof of their guilt was brought 
from secret graves in many a solitary plain and deep 
jangle, and they wore subjected to the rigors of the 
law, whose pang at their execution equalled his joy 
that a continent was made more safe to the traveller ; 
and that, for every victim of the law's affronted ma- 
jeaiy, the necks of a score of Ihe innocent, the fair, 
and the manly were saved from the cord of the 
Btrangler ? 

The same thing is seen in the delight taken in lie- 
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tioii or Iragedy. Why have the tragedies of Shal 
peare such enchaining interest, though they abound 
in scenes of bloodshed and groans of despair ? Be- 
cause of their fulfilments of moral laiv, that give a 
solemn exultation to the conscience, and sink all 
physical pangs into insignificance beside its infinite 
joy. It loves to see the poisoned chalice commended 
back to those ihat mixed it, and the gory locks of 
the ghost shaken at the murderer, and the stains 
of guilt refusing to quit the heart of the usurper. 
The soul demands, in tones sounding of eternity, 
that virtue have its joy, and vice its woe. 

We see the same law governing domestic life. 
How many families, rising to riches and honor by the 
path of the virtues, have as surely fallen by that of 
the vices ! Two or three generations measured 
their ascent, and two or three more have sunk them 
in poverty and shame ; and then men talk of the 
wheel of fortune. Nay : it is the revolution of Provi 
dence ; it is the justice of God ! 

This moral law, too, while exactly adjusting 
vidual fortunes, as easily weighs kingdoms. Tij 
Roman empire was built from the feeblest beginning] 
by the force of temperance, industry, and valor. Shi 
spread her arms over the nations, gave law to savage 
tribes, made the mention of her citizens a universal 
joy and terror, and became another name for the 
world. But luxury flowed in, stagnant sloth ex- 
tended, corruption prevailed, ambition battled ; and 
she that had ruled mankind by virtue, dissolved in 
vice, fell a prey to barbarians. 

All known religions, loo, of merely human inv«^ 
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lion, have confessed the same principle. Hoiv 
deeply have ihey sunk caverns of torment in the 
world of spirits I The Oriental imagination has 
poured gloom on the fiilure ahodes of the wicked, 
and the pagan mythology has prophesied of infernal 
regions in which reprobate spirits must wander. 

In fine, the vilest sinner himself has fearful anlici- 
pations of hb doom, as if, in the very highly fign- 
ralive language of another, " the funeral pyre of 
the last judgment were already kindled in an un- 
known distance, and some few flashes of it, darting 
out beyond the rest, were flying and lighting on the 
face of his soul." 

Retribution, then, ia not only a solemn doctrine of 
holy writ, but a great fact in human nature. And 
the picture of it which I have presented is but one 
of a countless number, of which the world, as a vast 
gallery, is full, Our disregard of it comes not from 
any want of proof, IIow, then, is it to be accounted 
for ? Doubtless, we may say generally, by our oivn 
guilty negligeuce. Yet there are more special rea- 
sons. 

First, the very slrenglh with which it has been be- 
lieved by some, and the terrific manner in which it 
has been set forth, have produced unbelief in others. 
Morbidly excited religionists have averred that the 
^ghtest offence is worthy of eternal punishment. 
Gloomy theologians, impelled by the warmth of nar- 
row and ill-balanced judgment to be more explicit 
than the Bible, have dogmatically declared, that the 
and suffering of all ifrho now mistake the way of 
iSolration shall go on increasing for ever and ever. 
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Men chained to unbending systems liave somelimevl 
contended, that even the litile child, dying uncon- 
scious of i(9 own free-agency, shall tasle without 
relief of the miseries of hell. No wonder that our 
ideas of God, of justice, of mercy, yea, and our hu- 
man hearts, should rebel against such representations. 
Bat, recoiling in horror from this over-statement and 
extravagance, many have gone into a perilous ex- 
treme of indifference and doubt. Men have lived as 
if there were to be no day of reckoning at all, and 
put their souls to imminent hazard. Some philoso- 
phize to excess on the subject, and, on speculati 
grounds merely, extend the season of probation 
discriminately beyond the grave. Others, nnseri 
turally and irrationally, deny any working of the law 
of retribution after death. How many, too, view 
retribution simply as a doctrine of the understanding, 
to be uncertainly reasoned about, refuted, or proved, 
and a fit subject for sectarians to try iheir armor upoo 
in theological warfare ! We have received it low 
much as an opinion to be discussed, ralher than ec 
reality to be felt in a perpetual pressure on the heart, 
There is as much difference between these two 
modes of regarding truth as between partaking of 
bread for nourishment and analyzing it to gratify 
cariosity. A man may be the finest of biblical critics, 
and yet, disobeying what he so well understands, joih 
them who eat the fruits of sin in unseen abodes 
misery. 

Thus may we, perhaps, in part account for 
general indifference to this fearful law that binda 
Exposed to such dangers, it is well for us to be 
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sionally reminded, that retribution, however we may 
»Tiake it a knotty point for amusing discussion, is a 
dear fact and solemn reality. It is well we should 
consider, Ihat the sober law of righteous compensa- 
tion, however it may have been, caricatured in human 
systems, however expounded in dogmas of cruelty, 
however clothed in false shapes and addressed in un- 
real terrors to the imagination, — yet still remains. 
What is plainly important for us to know is evi- 
dently the simple fact, just as it is. And I believe 
we see Ibi^, in its (rue proportions, in the account 
already given of Belshazzar. 

This account shows us, in the first place, that men 
are generally allowed to go on for a while as they 
please, really to enjoy the pleasures of sin for a sea- 
son. It is sometimes said, guilt always receives ils 
full punishment immediately, in this life. But this is 
plainly not true, as matter of fact ; and, if it were, we 
can hardly conceive how sin or virtue should exi«t 
at all. Were the stripes inflieted at once, and for 
every even the smallest offence, transgression would 
be a Ihbig to be avoided just as we avoid tasting poi- 
son, plunging into deep water, or handling coals of 
fire. Probation, a trial of men to see whether they 
will do right, would be entirely out of the qneslinn. 
There could be no free moral will but would at once 
break down. We should be machines, moving with 
regularity as the sun and moon do. 

But how wa-* it with Bclshazzar? Time wan 
given him to degrade himself fully, and offer abun- 
ttant Bacrifices lo the gods of flesh and sense. Nearly 
•evenlcen years had he reigned. He had galherccL 
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every thing rich and beautiful around faim. He had 
built towers in the city's splendid squarea, and set 
up shining idols in the plain, A thousand limes had 
he feasted wilh his lords and wives as gaily as when 
ibe feast was interrupted by the blazing lellers on the 
wall, and the flashing armor of the Persian invaders. 
And yet the angel of judgment had not sensibly 
touched him. Oh ! how terrible, yet true as terrible, 
this spectacle, — his being permilted to go on, filhng 
up the measure of hla iniquity, laying up wrath 
against the day of wrath \ Yet thousands of th»: 
wicked now present the same spectacle, as stronglj' 
as did Belshazzar. 

But, secondly, the account from Scripture, whild^ 
it shows we have a season of clear and proper pn 
ballon, makes retribution soinelhing equally positive 
and distinct. Though not now mingled in equal 
proportions with sin, it will at length break in upon 
it suddenly and sharply. Probation at an end, exe- 
cutions of justice are not indiscriminately mingletl 
with offers of mercy. If the latter come, it is only; 
after the former have exhausted their power. 

Our own experience will furnish us with cases 
commencing retrihuliou simitar to that of the Asial 
king. We have seen the young man despising wholfr 
some restraints, neglecting regular duties, moving 
joyously through all the rounds of sinful pleasure. 
"Was the sword of vengeance stretched at once over 
his head, and his soul summoned to its trial? No: 
year after year he went on, and spent his substance 
in riotous living, and robbed his brothers' patrimony* 
Noble were the powers of his mind, and, like jewel 
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they might have shone in his noble frame. But, alas I 
their strength was all melted down in the fires of ap- 
pelite, and the heats of passion. At length ihe too 
sorely taxed system began to tremble from the height 
of its proud strength. Fits of pain and sickness suc- 
ceeded each other at rapid intervals, like couriers 
giving signal of the fast-approaching doom. Loath- 
some disease infected the nerves, and loosened every 
fibre. And he that was made to be an honor to his 
parents, and a glory in his day and generation, mis- 
erably perished when he had lived out hardly more 
than half his days. Think you, fancy draws the 
portrait ? But still rests on the mind the vision of 
thai corpse ! 

And death is not the end of retribution, but the 
signal of its more perfect reign. Death is often 
piously spoken of as a circumstance in life. But it 
is not a small circumstance. The time arrives for 
this temple of the human body to be taken down. 
What a building it is! Have you ever pondered 
its marvellous construction, the fluted columns of its 
strength with cunning Joints, the firm bands that 
move "wheel within wheel" its various circles, the 
ebb and flow of its vital currents in the heart, the net 
of communication with its citadel in the brain ? This 
amazing workmanship, — the house in which we live, 
the cradle in which we sleep, the window through 
which we see, the chiming bell of every lone of mel- 
ody, the apt tool of every work of benefit, an archi- 
lecture ihal shames all temples, an instrument of 
infinite uses, and a beauty beyond the stars, — this is 
to be dissolved. We might well believe in a day of 
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judgmeni, even from such fit preliminary as spoilin 
inio food for worms this astonishing arrangemei 
and abode of the soul I 

The question ia often asked, " Will a deathbed n 
pentanee avail ? " Far belter, one would think, might 
the laborer hope to accomplish his day's work by & 
few struggles in the falling Iwihght, or the traveller 
lo effect the sober week's journey by the flight of a 
few hours, or the husbandman to sow and reap bis 
grain in the same season, Ihan could the innnoitalg 
soul to huddle up the duties of life in the short breathl 
ings of the last agony. Is repentance, then, of t 
avail? Surely; for repentance is itself resialanee 6 
sin, and holy effort. Not a toil or tear of it shall U 
lost. What its extreme agony in the expiring r 
ments may do, God only knows. But is not God'd 
free mercy offered ? Truly, thousand fold beyoM 
our deserving; but never, that we know, in i 
of breaking his own law, or warding off from a raol 
ral offence its specific penalty. Nay, is il not I 
highest mercy that he has given us that free mora 
oonstilution which makes suffering inevitable froi 
sin ; but by which alone the soul can gain its 
glory, and which even the pangs of remorse ar 
signed to goad to new struggles for Ihe blessed con-' 
summation of ils being ? Yet is not Christ a sufficient 
Saviour ? Indeed he is to all who take his yoke up- 
on Ihem, and receive his spirit within Ihem. So thai 
the law of retribution is not vacated by our sorrow 
or by God's goodness, or by the salvalion of Jeeui 
though all these may be to us, if we will, migbU 
means lo the obeying of that law, and securing of jd 




blessing. But the law itself ever operates, in many 
ways, more subtle and penetrating than I have speci- 
fied, or can now define. It has not merely an ex- 
ternal, but a deeply spirilual, inlernal working. 
Holding fast to our sins, it pierces to the centre of 
our moral being. Wiih real and inevitable, though 
unknown justice, it weakens the action of the soul, 
subtracts from the strength of every noble senliment, 
turns the tender into the callous conscience, and, as 
soft substances under the steady wash of the elements 
are petrified, converts the heart of flesh into a heart 
of stone. Such, indeed arc fearful, as they are 
incalculable, processes of its fatal equity, at which 
the soul should stand aghast, and foi its life hasten 
back. 

Finally, — the account from Scripture presents 
retribution, not only as a principle thus sure and 
dreadful in its operations, but as a law of rigorous 
justice. But you know how often the subject is pre- 
sented in a wild, indefinite character. No expres- 
sions are thought fit but superlatives. The infinite 
and eternal are set over against the finite and tem- 
porary; and to a few brief actions are ascribed 
consequences absolutely without bound or end. 
Men are divided rigorously inio two classes, one 
of which are to be all equally and for ever happy, 
the other all equally and for ever miserable. How 
difTerent all this from tiiose just discriminations 
everywhere made in Scripture ! Even to the dis- 
solute king it was said, " Thou art weighed in the 
balances, and found wanting." Relribulion shall be 
1 measured and meled out to thee in exact proportion 
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to thy sin. Thou shall suffer as much 

servest, and no more and no less. The unbounded 

and unqualified declarations wblch are so common 

are apt lo make us forget this just and guarded style 
of the Scriptures. A man ia lo reap exactly what 
he sows, of the same kind and in the same degree. 
Some are to be beaten wilh many stripes ; and others, 
less guilty, vvilh few stripes. And to every man will 
God render according to his deeds. Such perfect 
justice is there in the retribution that shall seaicl 
us all. 

Turning aside, then, from all ingenious specul 
tiona, here ia the solemn fact, that should press U] 
our hearts, and control our lives. We must eat the 
fruit of our own doings, and all of it. Wc must 
receive, and it is God's justice and goodi 
should receive, down lo the very dust of the balani 
tile whole weight of suffering corresponding to 
amount of our sin. As every step we take movt 
however imperceptibly, the solid globe on which w( 
tread ; as our words are for ever printed in this vas 
volume of leaves of air, and our deeds recorded in 
the very frame of nature ; so, heed it, or heed il not, 
every moral act we perform affects our future destiny, 
Oh ! were we but once thoroughly persuaded of this 
simple truth, ivhat revolutions would take place in 
our lives I How should we avoid every inordinate 
passion as a raging fire! How should we cast all 
envious and uncharitable thoughts, like vipers, from 
our bosoms ! What immense interest would life 
gain in our eyes ! To sleep over our duties, to 
indifferent to the moral tendency of our actioi 
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^vould be impossible. How would a realizing sense 
of this Iruth slarlle ihose who are giving their lives 
to pleasure, as the Chaldean revellers were startled 
at midnight by the letters blazing from the wall ! 

SteadUy and for ever the work goes on. Subllc 
and strong are the cords that bind this world to the 
falure world in fast connection. At the sligluest 
lonch tremble both the mighty spheres. Whatever 
we build here is budded there. Each breath, each 
moment here, makes a new decision as to what we 
shall receive hereafter. Events sweep by us, ever 
taking some stamp from the moral temper of our 
minds, the transcript of which is entered on the book 
of judgment. As not the smallest particle of dast is 
ever annihilated, so not a thought we have cherished. 
not a feeling we have indulged, not the most trivial 
act, done in the most sportive mood, shall be lost. 
Buried these things may be, and are, for a time, like 
seed in a field. The traveller walks over the smooth 
Burface, and dreams not of the mighty process ^oing 
on beneath. But, nevertheless, soon does the full 
harvest wave wide its golden treasure. Thus, too, 
the harvest -season of life shall come. Now is the 
spring-time of the moral year 1 Swiftly we scatter 
the seed. Like the careless traveller, we may not 
suspect the silent spiritual growth. Nevertheless, 
soon shall we see it standing high, and thick with 
ripened clusters. Shall it give us sweet leaves and 
healthful fruits, or plants of poison and bitter ashes 
to our taste? "Whatsoever a man soweth, that 
■hall he also reap." 



DISCOURSE XX. 



IT 18 JO HN. 



Hark tL 15, 18. - 



Cmncs have quealioned what led Herod to expresil 
so positively this singular opinion respecting the 
person who had begun to astonish Galilee with his 
miracles, and to amaze the synagogue with his wis- 
dom. A close consideration of the circumstances 
shows that Herod's language is to be interpreted 
as the voice of conscience, and so opens a chapter in 
the history of conscience, which, even at this distaocts 
of time, it may profit ns to read. 

The story begins, as always, with the violation i 
conscience in a single infraction of right. Herl 
lakes to himself his brother Philip's wife, wb3J 
Philip lived ; making room for her by divorcioi 
without cause, his own ; thus violating, not 
Jewish law only, but all law human and divitri 
This is the first step, conscience resisted and i 
down, while some lawless appetite rides in Iriumfl 
over il. 
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The next point in the history is the effect of charg- 
ing the wrong-doer with his guilt. " It is not lawful 
for ihee to have her," says John to Herod. The 
sincere Baptist spared not high or low, but, in God's 
name, levelled his rebuke even against the prince in 
his palace, surrounded by his guards, witli all the 
powers of the state at his command. It was too 
much for the haughty sovereign to bear. He could 
not be so bearded on hia throne. His proud honor 
was in arms. But what rcUef shall he gain from the 
stigma of crime ? For never Uved the human being, 
to whom this black stigma was not as a burning 
brand, sore within, and intolerable to be exposed 
without. What, then, shall Herod do? Behold 
here, indeed, the second step. He will shift the 
blame on his accuser. Yes, if Herod can put John 
in the wrong, that will be a healing salve lo the 
smarting wound. And so, doubtless assuming great 
show of offended dignity and outraged majesty, and 
making a very uigenious plea of self-justification, he 
inflicts punishment on the preacher as a treasonable 
or seditious, at all events a dangerous, man. Is not 
this the second step, this attempt somehow to put our 
accuser in the wrong, holding true for all time, one of 
the suhilesi devices of the wicked heart ? So was it 
with Herod. He, like others, readily makes this 
cunnuig plan with his own conscience seem to suc- 
ceed. He has but to nod to an oihccr at his beck, 
and ihe^preacher is arrested, and conveyed by a 
cohort of soldiers to prison in the castle of Machs-- 
ms, on the shore of the Dead Sea, where Herod was 
then holding his court. 
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Here comes the third slage, atUl more remarkable, 
and as miivetsally Irue in Ihe workings of conscience 
in the sinful breast, — and that is a secret respect 
for the right, and for the doer of the right, felt even 
by him that has opposed it. Man may brave it out 
well and boldly against just accusation ; he ia«f, 
crush and silence, and put out of tlie way, his acco* 
ser ; he may hope to bury one MTong in the grave of 
another : but the heap, grown but more monstrous, 
shall seem to cry out against him, and the unrcpented 
sin shall hve and stir in the very sepulchre of obli- 
vion, ready to spring forth upon its author. So is it 
drawn in our historic picture. John lies in his dun- 
geon, and Herod rolls on in his path of splendor. 
The grand occasion arrives of his birth-day. Sa- 
lome, the daughter of Herodias by Philip, sharing in 
her mother's treachery, pleases her new father by a 
display of her skill in the fine accomplishment of 
dancing. The weak-minded monarch, vain in his 
provincial dignity, and his imagiiiation warmed with 
the luxury of the scene, makes to ihe dancing girl 
an extravagant promise, by which he 
abide. For it was customary to crown such enter- 
tainments with donations to those whose talent In 
any art had furnished amusement for the hour. Sa« 
lome, guided by Herodias, who thirsts for reveng^ 
upon John, uses her unlimited freedom of choice 
demand the head of the captive. The king ^vsis 
sorry. Sorry ? and why ? Because he still feared 
the unpopularity of the act to which he was urged ? 
No : the phraseology points to a different and deepWi 
feeling, growing out of the secret, shuddering respt 
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which rests, and must rest for ever, in the very heart 
of guilt towards innocence and virtue, and can never, 
and by no means, — so hath God made us, — be driven 
therefrom. Very striking are the words of the evan- 
gelist: "For Herod feared John, knowing that he 
was a just man, and an holy." Feared John there 
in prison ? — feared the helpless captive, bound and 
conlined far from the sight of a friend ? A trait how 
deeply true to the hrunan soul I Yes, vice must 
respect virtue all the time : ever putting it to shame, 
countermining and insulting it, banishing it, loading 
il with chains, it m.ust fearfully respect it. Is it not 
so, my brother ? Wlienevcr yon have been the 
aggressor in any difference or quarrel with a fellow- 
man, though you may have added defence to de- 
fence, and piled vindication on vindication, have you 
been able, after all, to uproot a deep-seated regard 
even for him you differed with ? When the passion 
and larbid commotion of the hour have passed by, 
has not that solemn regard subsided to the very bot- 
tom of your mind, and, in the light of transparent 
reflection, made you ashamed of yourself, if not 
caused you to stand aghast at the wrong you see 
scored against you, as with the point of a diamond, 
on the page of yonr own heart ? 

This, too, is an authentic passage in our history. 
So was it, indeed, wilh Herod. He had not got 
wholly rid of the prophet, by imtnuring him in that 
lonely cell, where be could hear, as he lay awake in 
the night-watches, only the whistling of the wind and 
the dull wash of ilie waves of the Dead Sea near the 
caetle-wall-^. .lohn had left a barbed arrow in He- 
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rod's hearl, and he could not draw it out ; bat there 
it clung Btiil, and rankled beneaih hk robe of gold 
and jewels, and mixed a sharp pang ever and anon 
wilh the sweetest of his pleasures. While, under that 
camers hair and that old leathern girdle, in the prison^i 
the pulse was calm, for no guilty feeling made iM 
intermit ; but the approval of conscience, the pledge 
of the approbation of God, gave unbroken peace. 
Which was the favored, ihe truly happy man of the 
two, — Herod, unable to drown self- upbraiding in 
feasting and wine ; or the Baptist, with light at the 
centre, and a holy love there, which the cold and the 
gloom that enveloped him could not quench ? God 
for him in the prison, and against his oppressor in 
the palace, and each one knowing the whole fact 
with respect to both I But Herod resisted the warn- 
ing voice within, that charged him not to add guilt l| 
guih. Alas ! one false step involves another ; icM 
guilt must be added to guill, until the sinner i 
make up his mind for a frank and thorough repenuV 
ance. So Herod set aside the holy grief of his bett^ij 
nature ; and, " for his oath's sake, and for the sakx 
of them that sat with him at meat," he gave ordd 
according to the iniquitous request. 

Here opens the next passage in our history ; 
its title is, the motives and templalions by which t 
sinner suffers himself to be induced to persevere i 
iniquity. " For his oath's sake." And what right,J 
then, had he to keep or make the mad oath ? How 
much sin arises from hasty and unprincipled en- 
gagements! From the rash vow of Jephtha, dow» 
through Herod's promise, to this day, how much ei^ 
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from unconsidered and indeterminate obligations I 
But the other motive that urged the king to wrong is 
still more common in this history of Ihe moral senpc : 
" For ihe sake of them that sat witb him at meal." 
Had ihe king honestly consulted his own btvsom, he 
would have gone no further in this fatal way nf 
niin. Had he heen alone, the shadows of his closet 
falling aronnd him, or could he at that moment have 
drawn strength from any habitual remembered fre- 
qaenling of the closet, he might have broken through 
Itie loib of those wicked women, and thrown his 
wretched and unlawful oath, with the wild, unprin- 
cipled promise it sealed, to the winds. But no : 
not alone ; a stranger lo the closet ; the gay company 
round abont reclined at the festive board, and he at 
the head. The delicious viand smoked ; the inebri- 
ating draught steamed out and sparkled beautifully ; 
the red cup passed from one to another ; the delights 
of sense absorbed the soul. To erown all, the 
mazy dance had just wove in its bewitching circles 
with the reeling of the intoxicated brain ; while laugh 
and jest and coarse allusion seasoned the gay repasi, 
and gave the spice to many a pleasant fancy of the 
mind. And in such an hour, in such a chosen hour, 
ihe whisper of Herodias goes through Salome to ihe 
governor's ear ! His conscience smites him. Every 
Uiing ptire and magnanimous appeals to him. Ah ! 
he has no power of independent moral purpose, 
none strengthened and built up by private reflection 
and prayer, on which to stand, and, under God, 
execute justice as her sworn defender. So he looks 
lo the faces ahoui him, and ihe rising intimation of 
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duly is not reflected back, Nolhing ia said to seconi 
the enorrnoua suggestion of Herodias, no voice lifted 
to counsel the inramous grant. But he detects an 
ahnoBt imperceptible smile on the counleiiance of one 
or another that lies voluptuously near him, a shade 
of suppressed ridicule at his own pale shrinking and 
virtuous relenting. As he pauses and looks again, 
he imagines painted on the features of one more 
distant some suspicion that he is afraid to do the 
deed ; and, at the farther end of the table, there are 
two that studiously conceal their looks and expres- 
sions, as quickly they confer together. Surely they 
are making sport of this hesitation of the royal ma- 
jesty I Ah I " the world's dread laugh, which scarce 
the stern philosopher can scorn 1 " No one dissuades 
from the evil counsel. No one sides with any more 
generous feeling in the breast of Herod. Coti- 
Bcience, poor, solitary, must struggle single-handed 
with aroused pride and vanity and vain-glory, and 
she succumbs in the contest, " They shall see," he 
secretly exclaims, " whether I sit not a monarch on 
my throne ! They shall see if I am a craven that 
durst not do whatever I will ! " The fatal order 
given. 

Does this trait of the picture fade away or becoi 
unmeaning for us here and now ? Young mi 
tempted from the high course of your better feel 
because your companions are not as scrupulous 
yourself, answer ! — putting your hand to a doubtful 
act, because you fear others may say you dare not, 
and because you prefer (he reputation of hardiht 
to that of a very tender conscience ; venturing. 
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a false shame al the scorn of the wicked, to sacrifice 
Ihe approval of the good, answer ! — waating the 
courage to discountenance and disallow in your 
presence an oath, however loud and mighly it sounds 
oa the tongue of presuming youth, or of more pre- 
suming and inexcusahle manhood ; or to disown an 
indecency, however the merry laughter may ring 
round the circle when it is vented, and force from 
the moral cowards in the company a smile at the 
vulgarity ihey are shocked at, answer I Would 
there were no young man or elder on whom I could 
call to answer ; no cheek to tingle at the call, as 
memory s]>eaka ; no heart that would not feel it an 
indignity to have such language left upon it, and not 
taken back ! 

The true-hearted prophet, the forerunner of Jesus, 
yields his head to the sword ; yields it as meekly as 
he had boldly used his tongue to proclaim God's 
truth : and the gory sight of the pale features and 
blood-staioed hair, which the artist has sometimes 
endeavored gloomily on canvas to represent, is 
brought in and given to the damsel, and by her to 
her mother, as they gaily together tread the rich 
saloons of the royal palace. Ah ! then, this history 
of ours is not of low places only, of the outlaws of 
society and all decent living. Sin is not a coarse 
and vulgar thing alone. It is nol committed by the 
rough and ignorant and ill-mannered alone. Beauty 
and rank and elegance have dipped their hands 
in blood. Cruelly and hatred and revenge have 
lurked under gay clothing. The highwayman is 
sometimes hid in the garb of the smiling citizen. 
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The thief may possibly somewhere still say, as he 
(lid to Alexander, " I am the small robber, but yoi 
are the great." Now, as ever, with perfect smooth* 
Jiess of demeanor; now, as ever, with tinexceplioiN 
able politeness of deportment, with sweet smiles, am 
honeyed words, and soft pressures of the hand, ma^ 
be the preface and beginning of volumes of h^ 
pocrisy and terrible unkindness of conduct. " The 
words of his mouth were smoother than, butter and 
softer than oil, yet were they draivn swords." Happy 
the roan who has had no experience to verify thi 
words I In the midst of your civilized life, 
speak amazedly of the crimes of barbarous and sain 
age life ; in the midst of your fashion and yoor 
pleasure, look to your heart, examine the principles 
and passions that rule in your heart. 

Time wears on. The event whose circumstances 
have been related passes by apparently into oblivion. 
Pleasure holds undisputed reign in the regal dwell* 
ing ; and the momentary sorrow of Herod, at havi 
enacted so dreadful a tragedy, seems whelmed an 
lost in the full stream of uninlerrupted prosperitj 
But rumor at length bears dimly from afar to the pnr-4 
lieus of the court strange tidings of mighty works, 1 
such as no living raorial had ever before beheld, 
what a singular spectacle now I King Herod does ntH 
rebut the account with any sneering scepticism, 
a thing strange and extraordinary, — the murderer M 
believer ! Some of the Jews denied the genuiiu 
ness of the miracles performed before iheir eya 
Herod accepts them at a mere hint, a dim rumoi 
without ever having seen. He believes that the ma| 
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whom he had slain, and whose very head had been 
pat into the keeping of a Herodias's revenge, has 
now got up out of his winding-sheet, in which for 
moaths his body had lain cold and mouldering, to 
perform — what ? Wonderful deeds of omnipo- 
tence, to which, when ahve, he had never pretended. 
Ah I the voice of eonacience, the never quite-sileneed 
voice, that will speak on in the most guilty hearl ; 
will make itself heard through all the inward sliHings 
of evil passion, and all the outward smotherings 
of a worldly life ; will grow tender in the very spot 
where it has been seared, and pure under the very 
baseness with which it has been polluted I Ob ! 
the power of conscience, that could lay such a grasp 
on the soul of a Herod, — Herod, the true son of that 
Herod who, at the time of Christ's birlh, had slain 
the innocent children, and fiUed Rama with the la- 
mentations of Rachel mourning and not to be com- 
forted, because her children were not ! Yes : the 
power of conscience, I repeat ; for I would thai 
every one might stand in reverential awe before that 
which will, if not now, at some time, manifest its 
power to the confusion and grief of all who do not 
revere it. For who is this tetrareh Herod, now so 
quick to believe in the earthly resurrection of a man 
whose ghastly visage he had seen brought in, in a 
charger ? He — can it be believed ? — isaSadducee, 
a member of that sect of ^vhom we are told, that, hke 
some persons still, they utterly rejected all idea of the 
resurrection of the dead, and held to the existence 
of neither angel nor spirit. He it is, a Sadducee 
of the Sadducees, thai verily believes John the Bap- 



list, whom he beheaded, has riaen from the dead! 
For an energy within him, stronger than this curions 
and captious infidelity so ostentationsly paraded, 
has opened all the moral sensibihties of his aalure ; 
and the little sceptical creed which he had built in 
his speculative intellect, as a house on the sand, and 
of which he had made a proud, worldly profession, 
is borne off upon the irresistible tide of feeling, which 
electrifies him into an admission of the supremacy 
of the spirit, and of the reality of the powers of ihe 
world to come. 

" It is John." No: he was mistaken. It was not 
John. John had risen, not however on earth, but 
into heaven. Herod was to meet and confront him, 
not in lime, but in eternity. Ay, in eternity ; for the 
final conclusion of this solemn history does not yet 
appear, so that I can narrate it ; but in eternity shall 
we read it, where, for us all, will be a resurrection 
of all our deeds and purposes and mutual relations, 
in the light of a moral truth more clear, and of a 
conscience more awakened, than this world ever 
knows. Yes, we shall all meet our consciences 
there. The judgment of God and the rewards and 
retributions of immortahty are but our meeting with 
them. Our meeting with God himself (be it reve- 
rently spoken] derives from this one fact its solei»>J 
nity, that our consciences wilt speak to us befonki 
him. And the whole histpry I have related is I 
for one question. How shall we treat here that moi 
nature, before which we shall be brought face lo f; 
hereafter? For, howtver we doubt about i 
regard now God's revelation of eternal things. 



IT IS JOHN. 215 

these things are open in all their grand and dread 
sublinaity, as by the unfolding of a scroll, the great- 
est sceptic of us all will be no more astonished than 
it seems Herod would have been to see the beheaded 
prophet stalk from Ihe tomb to his palace-chamber. 

Close not, then, your ear to the grave and warn- 
ing atrain. Some history of your conscience you, 
too, are v^riting ; and the page shall be indelible, as 
it ^vas with Herod, on the very tables of your heart. 
Be persuaded to examine the writing as it fatally 
forms under your hand. What entries are you 
making in that book of account which shall be 
opened before the throne of God? For you that 
apocalyptic vision was seen and recorded : " The 
dead were judged out of those things which were 
wrillen in the books, according to their works." It 
is the book of conscience. It is the volume of mem- 
ory. It is ihe written history, without one erratum, 
of your daily life ; a plain, artless, unvarnished lale of 
the true and false, right and wrong, in your speech 
and conduct, whose relator is within the reach of 
no bribe you can offer. The recording angel is your 
own incorruptible consciousness, and you can touch 
with no forgery a single sentence that falls from her 
mysterious pen. The leaves of this book are curi- 
ously folded together, as the busy scribe of the soul, 
ivith your will or against your will ; turns Ihem over, 
one by one, day after day ; and ivriles on, ever on. 
Of many a leaf no effort of desire can now break 
the seal, or bring the lines into the light of remem- 
brance. And we may sometimes foolishly fancy the 
rceonl annihilated and irrecoverably lost in the gulf 
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of the past. No : never. The flood cannot droir77 
it ; the fire cannot born it No power of destruction 
or of the world can reach it. The body shall leare 
us, how shortly ! but that record will remain perfect 
in every jot and tittle, and every link that now binds 
it be unclasped at once before our eyes, and in the 
sight of Almighty God. 



DISCOURSE XXI. 



PERSONAL RELIGION. 
Dent. zix. 14. — but the noan is vebi maa vva 



Much is said of ihe importance of personal religion, 
as what alone is pleasing to God, or can secure 
baman salvation. We should know the precise 
meaning intended in this expression; and my object 
will be to define it. And first, an idea is given in 
ihe lexi and the circumsiancea connected with il, — 
the idea that religion consists in nothing external and 
formal, nor in any sudden impressions made from 
without upon the mind. The very heavens had been 
opened to the Jews, and the moral law proclaimed 
amid terrific sounds and splendors. But the thun- 
ders had soon died away, and the fightnings van- 
ished on Ihe burning mount ; and nothing could 
avail any further save the quiet discharge of duly. 
The commandments, graven on tables of stone, had 
■ to be imprinted on the heart. 

Moses, in his second communication from God, 
j reverts 10 the circumstances of the first. He con- 
I jures the people not to place their trust in any out- 
1 ward display or sudden excitement. They were not 



2tS PERSONAL RELIGION. 

to gaze upward and ask, Who shall bring down Ihe 
commandment from the sky? or to look away, and 
inrinire, W'lio shall transport it from beyond ibe sea ? 
For what ihey needed could not come from abroad, 
but was in their very heart and mouth, in every viai^si 
they were speaking, or thought ihey conceived. 

Even this simplest and most obvious view of pei^ 
sonal religion needs slill to be urged. Many seem 
still to rely for salvation too much on the display 
made, and the excitement produced by outward cir- 
cumstances. We may abound in meetings and 
movements ; enthusiastic gatherings in field or forest 
may kindle all minds with a common sentiment ; 
great revivals may bear away thousands on a torrent 
of sympaihy : but it is alt in vain if men do not 
retire from the tumult to the silent culture of every 
right disposition and the quiet practice of every duty ; 
in vain, unless they patiently engrave the command- 
ments on in\vard tables, unless they hear a still voice 
in the soul, and retain a steady warmth there, when 
Ihe noise has ceased and the flames have died away, 
as on the ancient mount of revelation. 

But there is yet a stricter meaning in the phrase, 
personal religion. Our duties may be divided into 
two great classes ; ihose belonging lo social connec- 
tions, and those included in the mind itself. To the 
lalter, personal religion has primary respect. There 
are those who seem to think their whole duty is pub- 
lic and official. If they are faithful to every civil 
relation, and meet every just claim, they think their 
Christian character complete, and are ready with the 
young man's confident question to Jesos, " What 
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lack I yet ? " But, like him, they may have in these 
outward respects acted from worldly motives, with- 
OQt any thorough culture of the religious principle. 
Do not, then, rest contented wilh discharging your 
outward and social obligations. There is a class of 
duties more solemn still, lying within the circle ol' 
your own being. They respect the choice of mo- 
lives, the establishment of principles, the cultivation 
of hidden personal graces, the cherishing of just senti- 
ments towards the Author of your being, and a calm, 
conscious preparation of spirit to meet the solemn 
eras his finger has marked before you on the Hne of 
futurity, — death, judgment, and retribution. 

These duties press upon you, not only when you 
sit in some chair of office, or discuss questions of 
general concern, or deal with your fellow-men in the 
ordinary transactions of life. The times of peculiar 
fitness for their discharge are the seasons of retire- 
ment from the crowd, when the sounds of business 
are not heard, when the glare of day has vanished, 
when you lie awake in the night-watches, with no 
eye upon you but the All-seeing. These should not 
be hours of idleness, but faithfully devoted to the 
culture of personal religion. 

But there is a third and still closer view of reli- 
gion, as a personal thing, to which I invite your 
/iboughts. I believe it is the Creator's design, that 

i religion should be in every soul a peculiar acquisi- 
tion, and have a sohlary, unborrowed character; so 

, tfaat Christians should not be, as we commonly sup- 
pose them, mere copies of each other, but possess each 
one an original character. As the principle of beamy 



220 



PERSONAL RELtGTON. 



in nature shows ilself in no monolonous sncceA'l 
sion of similajr objects, but is displayed in a thousand 
colors and through unnumbered forms, so should the 
principle of piety ever clothe itself in some fredi _ 
trait and aspect. I say, tliis is the Creator's desi^ 
The view I offer may be made more clear by c 
sideriug some of tlie proofs of this design. 

The first proof that each individual should rea* 
B peculiar excellence is, that each has received I 
peculiar constitution. The human system has, iAI 
deed, a certain uniformity, as we speak of hum 
nature in general, all men having the same membc 
and faculties. But as, with the same featnit^ 
throughout the world, there are no two faces aIiko4 
60, with the same capacities, there are no two soalc 
alike. Every man has his own poivers, passions,' 
tendencies to goodness, and besetting sins. How 
does this happen ? By accident ? No one who be- 
lieves in God can think so. Is it through some 
fate that has travelled down to us from former 
times ? We cannot reconcile this with God's uni- 
versal justice. The only supposition left is, that 
God's design is to give to every man his own mate- 
rials of character, and lay in every soul afresh the 
foundations of a divine fabric. 

The church has long been rent with a eonlrovei 
whether we are born pure or corrupt, a questlt 
naturally suggested by the struggle between ) 
and evil tendencies in every heart. But is it ii 
vain dispute ? Can we apply such terms as pui 
corrupt, to these native tendencies ? Do we 
rather employ the right denomination, when we i 
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them simply materials of character ! That these 
tendencies should conflict, is made necessary by ihe 
very end of our creation, which is virtue. Wliat is 
virtue but resisting temptation, and choosing good 
in preference to evil ? But how can we resist without 
desires needful to be resisted ? and how prefer good, 
unless evil also solicit us ? But every man has his 
own desires, therefore his own temptations; there- 
fore, again, a peculiar work to do, and a character 
of peculiar and original excellence to build up. 

Accept, then, your own natural constitution in 
this view, and use it to this end. Imitate not the 
example of those who complain of their particular 
temperament and inclinations, bemoan the depra- 
vity and weakness of their nature, and murmur at 
the task-work marked out. Wonder not why on you 
have not been bestowed one man's gifts of intellect, 
another's amiableness of temper, another's perseve- 
rance of will. Send no repining sighs to heaven that 
you have some dispositions by which you are sorely 
tried, and that certain sins most easily beset you. 
You are not to contemplate these things in indolent 
despair, but to mark them as an index to the duties 
you are called immediately to discharge. Use faith- 
fully the materials put into your hands. Despise not 
nor faint before what in them may seem rugged and 
unpromising. You shall find nothing in them so 
rough and hard, which patient toil will not transform 
into shapes of wondrous beauty. The house built 
of light materials, though soon erected, will not 
stand the blast like that of marble, hewn with long, 
exhausting labor. Obey Ihe maxim on the ancient 
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oracle, " Know thyself," and yon will not fail of that 
personal religion for which you were made. 

But again: God's design, that every spirit should 
reach a peculiar exceLeuce, is seen in the dispensa- 
tions of providence, as well as in the facts of crea^ 
tion. While the general fortunes of humanity are 
the same, every man receives his peculiar discipline 
from the hand of God. He has his own successes 
and failures, his own health and sickness, joy and 
trial. And does any man's portion come by chance 2 
No: ifwehelieve in God at all, we must know it 
comes by bis ordination ; and if we believe in his 
goodness, we must know it comes kindly meant. 
There is no such thing as chance in life, any more 
than it is allowed in the most thoroughly disciplined 
army or wisely ordered school. And every mao 
should receive his own providential allotments aa 
tended for his special training. 

Deplore not, then, your situation in life, any mi 
than the natural constitution of mind ; but use it for 
the building up of a character of original strength 
and beauty. Do not inquire, "Why was not I born 
to ease and wealth, to high rank and extensive influ- 
ence ? — wherefore am I destined to work obscurely 
at a laborious trade, instead of dazzling the world 
by conspicuous achievements ? By what curse am I 
doomed to drag about a sickly frame, instead of 
being blessed with a robust system and unintept, 
rupted health ? " If your circumstances are peoulii 
you have then a peculiar work to do, an origii 
excellence to gain. And God is ever looking down 
to mark your diligence or your sloth. Be careful 
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you waste not a single dbpensation of Provicietice. 
Remember there is no exigency in wliich the work 
of life should cease. Lying helpless on your bed, 
yon have still as much to do as he that ploughs the 
6eld, frequents the marts of business, or conducts 
the operations of commerce. Nay, never has the 
work of life been more swiftly done than often in the 
lauguid hours of sickness. Perchance you were 
wilbdraivn from your place of labor, or from the 
crowded street, because you were not doing enough, 
and special warnings were needed to urge you on 
your way. Wlialever your state, sickness or heallh, 
prosperity or misfortune, view il with no atheistic 
eye, but accept and use it in the culture of that per- 
sonal religion for which you were made. 

Once more : God's design, that every soul should 
reach a peculiar and unborrowed excellence, appears 
in the fact, that all spiritual exercises, to be genuine, 
must have a peculiar character. No man can per- 
form any exercise for another in religion. Take, for 
instance, the exercises of faith and prayer. Every 
one must believe for himself in view of the evidence 
be has seen, and according to the impulse of his own 
tnind. Il mailers not to him that many bodies of 
divinity have been framed. The principle of faith 
is not made !o operate, because he formally accepts 
any one of them. It matters not that a thousand 
creeds have been drawn up; that they have been 
written on paper; that ihey have been stamped on 
the holy symbol of the cross ; that ihey have shone 
in illuminated manuscripts, or been blazoned on 
military standards. A dead and barren faith will his 
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be with all these treasures, unless he spiritually be-H 
hold the truths of rehgion and the realities of another 
world with hia own eyes. And, if he do this, his 
faiih will have a personal qnahty, and be marked by 
some peculiarilies corresponding xvilh the tendencies 
of his mind. No one can embrace the whole circle 
of di^■^ne knowledge. Every one will be attracted 
to some particular points. And here is the wrong i 
done by minute systems and long confessions, to j 
which the soul is bent iu unwilhng conformity. Bf i 
preventing every thing personal in faith, they destroy 1 
every thing genuine. Instead of an agreement of I 
faith, there is an expulsion of the principle froDi| 
men's minds, and for it is substituted a dead, bann 
assent. 

So, too, as no man can believe for another, 
man can perform the spiritual exercise of prayer for 
another. In vain is the preacher's voice heard id 
supplication ; in vain, in the use of a form, do yoa J 
repeat words the mosl filly chosen, unless the beartfl 
aspire to God. The soul must mount on its owbI 
wings; or the Infinite One is not reached, oi 
muned with at all. And if the soul do thus raouatir 
the coramnnion will have, in each one of all 
myriads that worship, a personal and peculiar c. 
racter. It will spring from the individual's own fi 
ings, from his own consciousness of wani, and hitf 
own faith in God's " fulness and willingness " to sup>'l 
ply his wants. Thus it will be not merely a decea^l 
posture in the house of worship, a reverent look, i 
response in solemn tones ; but the knees will bend il 
solitude, the heart will feel special and sudden huiihl 
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blings of itself before God, ejaculations will ascend 
fram the midst of daily care and business, unex- 
pected favors will open the soul to utter the full elo- 
quence of devolion, and conscious guilt will kindle 
it with the still more moving iuspiralions of lowliness 
and grief. 

Who, then, in view of these considerations, has 
made religion a personal thing ? He only who 
knows his own nature, and brings all its powers and 
dispositions to contribute to the building up of a 
good character. He only who makes all the dispen- 
sations of Providence, all events of joy and grief, 
conspire to guide him towards his perfection. He 
only whose spiritual exercises are genuine and sin- 
cere, consisting not in profession or appearance, but 
expressing real convictions, springing from a strong 
consciousness of want, and moving the deep places 
of the soul. 

The man who has formed these habits will con- 
tinually make progress in strong, unborrowed excel- 
lence ; and when his time to depart shall come, while 
earth loses a precious possession, it Is not too much 
to say that heaven itself shall gain a new treasure, 
inasmuch as it will receive a character of fresh, ori- 
ginal strength an<] beauty. For that wondrous sphere 
we call Heaven is no more marked by a dull mono- 
tony than what we have already seen of the universe. 
We are apt to think of tlie angels as having the same 
faces, and wearing the same dress, and doing the 
Barae offices. We picture them in our imagination 
as arrayed in ghltering robes, all the mere copies of 
each other. Bui, wliile purity and piety are univer- 
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sal in these upper courts, and no eccentricity of sin 
exists, may we not suppose there is much more of 
individual excellence, more various forms of beauty 
and displays of goodness, than even here ? We 
know how much the delight of earthly society 
increased, when all persons, equally honest and dia* 
interested, have yet a certain difference of powenri 
and graces, by which ihey, as it were, set off eadli 
other's quaUties, and supply each other's defects^ 
This promise of joy, granted now, may have its ful^' 
Hlment above ; and every chord in the celestial harp} 
all-melodious in itself, add its singular note to pro* 
duce the perfect harmony. Does any one hope to 
be borne within the sound of this heavenly music 7 
nay, to mingle his voice in accordance with, and 
sweeten its tones ? Let him use every power and 
inclination, consecrate every opporlunilVi and pi 
form every spiritual exercise; so that rehgion wii^ 
him shall have a genuine character, be a personal 
acquisition, and display a peculiar beauty. • 

But what is the reliance of those multitudes tha^. 
do the work of preparation for another, in no sudi' 
strict and solemn way as I have described? They, 
pass perhaps for religious men ; they think themj^ 
selves such: but, it must be sadly declared, thai 
have no rehgion which is truly their own. 
reputation depends on circumstances and arti&cii 
associations. It is a very common and a dreadful' 
delusion for persons, neglecting to form a strong; 
character of their own, to trust for recommendalic 
and success entirely to their social coimections, 
the general religious atmosphere in which they iii 
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They hope, that, by the good name or Christian zeal 
of kindred and friends, their own idleness and folly 
■will be allowed to pass unquestioned, as in a pro- 
tecting shadow. But if, at Christ's coming, (he 
nearest relatives were separated, according as Ihey 
were willing or not to profess his rehgion, how much 
more surely, at the judgment-day, shall they be di- 
vided by Ihe sharper test of personal character I 

Every one must die by himself, and go to ihe 
great bar alone ; and there all the excellence of 
friends, all the fame of forefathers, will avail him 
nothing. The traveller in a foreign land often feels 
sorely the loss of that character given him by acci- 
dental relations at home. Every thing adventitious 
being stripped off, he is thrown back upon his per- 
sonal qnalities, and must stand or fall, according to 
the judgment passed upon those. Now, how much 
more surely must such things forsake us, when we 
proceed, each one in his own time, attended by no 
companion, leaning on no arm of flesh, a solitary 
pilgrim, on our last journey to the skies I The heir 
of rich estates shall leave behind Ihe splendor of 
wealth and the flattery of retainers. The haughty 
lord must disrobe himself of badges and stars of 
honor, and be addressed no more with his hereditary 
titles of reverence. He that now shines in a reflected 
lustre from the circle of society in which he moves 
will soon find himself in darkness, unless he have 
fed the inward light of truth and virtue. Even the 
man who marches on in the hosts of philanthropy 
will soon stand alone, uncheered by the sympathy of 
thousands, unsustained by the stimulus of enterprise ; 
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for his secret molive must be determined, whelhet 
be a pure benevolence, or a selfish desire of hi 
praise and worldly advancement. 

Thus, for every one, the question at last will 
not of outward connections, but of personal chi 
acter ; not merely what religious institutions hi 
you supported, but how far have you made religi 
itself a personal thing. And we all, who now tri 
the populous street, passing through multiplied 
of interest, bound in with numberless associatioi 
for business or pleasure that consume our life, shs 
in a few days, sec all these things fade away, 
those shapes in the clouds, which, for a moment, 
resemble rich paths and splendid dwellings, and then 
are gone for ever. Yes, when that last trial of per- 
sonal character shall come, he that rejoices will have 
rejoicing in himself; and, as it has been said, great 
as may be the multitude assembled on that occasion, 
whosoever mourneth will mourn apart. 

If there be truth in this doctrine, every one 
own peculiar mission to accomplish, his word 
speak, his labor to finish. Swiftly do the wheeb of 
time roll on, and ihis life's sun sinks rapidly to its 
setting. Let us also hasten, with the words of oar 
Lord and Master ever in mind, " I must work 
works of Him (hat sent me while it is day." 

I have thus presented the doctrine of persom 
religion. It may to some appear to be a hard 
stern, as it certainly is a serious and warning, d( 
trine ; and, while laying so much on the indivii 
will and conscience, it may seem not to rely 
but to set aside, the extraordinary and supe 
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tural means of salvation. The doctrine does, indeed, 
contradict ihe idea that a superhuman power, in- 
dependent of our concurrence, is the only agent in 
our tedeinplion. We must be saved with our will, 
not against it. We must conspire even with the 
Divine influence. But the true doctrine of personal 
religion does not dispense with any aid from other 
sources, whether common or miraculous, to the 
growth of our virtue. It does not require us to 
work without material, or to create moral excellence 
from nothing. It rathers allows and encourages ua 
to derive help from every source, — from nature and 
oar fellow- beings, from God's holy spirit, and the 
grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, In fact, these 
fountains of supply, so far from overwhelming our 
personal power and responsibility, make a mighty 
demand upon us, in the language of Isaiah, " to draw 
vrater out of the wells of salvaiion." The auxiliary 
and remedial forces of the gospel we must ourselves 
use. The gracious privilege of pardon and atone- 
ment we must avail ourselves of, and apjily to our 
need. The record of sacred writ, the example and 
mind of Christ, yea, even the holy spirit of God, we 
must appropriate to and incorporate with the devel- 
opment of our own soul, or to us they exist In vain. 
The divine resources are infinite, but cannot enlarge 
or bless us any farther than they are assimilated to 
our individual being, which the Almighty will not 
MiiTer even his own action to neutralize or overbear. 
The moral ability implied in personal religion not 
only goes into the outward life, through the work of 



\ 



230 PER90NA1. REUOION. 

the liands, but has a more important, though sile 
and invisible theaire within ihe aoul, where we meet 
" Him that seeth in secret," and hold solemn ses- 
sions in the chambers of the heart, in treaty with 
God. The resolves and surrenders there made be- 
fore the pleading and commanding Spirit are as 
worthy of the " name of action " as the loudest and 
most noted deeds done in the world, of which in 
truth they are the vital origin and cause. 

Thus the fact of Divine influence, so far from 
contradicting, illustrates the doctrine of my discourse. 
God knocks at the door of our heart, but we must 
open. He calls, but we must hearken. He works, 
but we must work with him; nor will our working 
with such a one as he is indulge us with long vaca- 
tions or a settled sloth. We might as well say, thai 
the builder of a house or vessel is exempted from 
toil and personal accountableness by the precious 
loads of timber or granite that lie hugely around 
bim, as that the soul is excused from labor and ac- 
tivity by the truths, motives, merciful offers and 
invitations of the gospel. These but assign our work, 
and set our holy and life-long task. They are the 
priceless and invaluable stuff to be, by our diligence 
and pains-taking, wrought into the substance and 
texture of our characters. They are weights for us 
to lift, elements for us to adjust, threads we must 
arrange, and the weaver's shuttle we must throw; 
else, in our supineness, even the love of God prom- 
iaes tis no spiritual elevation, expansion, or final 
perfection. 
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The doctrine that God alone, without our agency, 
is to begin, carry on, and complete this redeeming 
and unfolding process, while it is a doctrine that 
seems to appeal lo our liumility, appeals much more 
effectually to our love of ease. It is not so painful 
as it is pleasant to a morally debilitated and relaxed 
spirit to be told it has nothing to do but yield itself 
lo a foreign impulse. Thus oar magnifying of God's 
power, while we subtly assume great merit and 
ireedom from pride in submitting to the terms of the 
gospel, may prove to be but an indolent escape from 
that exertion of our oivn highest faculties, to which, 
by conscience within, and as with the sound of a 
trumpet from the skies, our Creator summons us. 
As we are traveUing on the perhaps rough road of 
daty, it may seem delightful, could some swift en- 
gine come to convey us with locomotive speed, or 
some balloon lift us with aerial lightness from our 
feet. But no such instruments have been devised to 
«onvey us to the celestial city. We must tread that 
plain and sober path of duly with our own earnest 
and diligent steps, while we receive " secret refresh- 
iugs" of our strength from above; not making our 
dependence the reason for rest, or excuse for tardi- 
nesa, but the suiHcient ground for never stopping in 
our motion, till we reach the heavenly courts at 
which we aim. Then we shall have guidance and 
•□pport all our journey through. The providence 
of God will be ever working for and with ns, caus- 
ing all events to conduce to our progress. We shall 
be perpetually enlivened by an inward breathing 
Cfora on high. The Son of God, who walked, never 
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for a momciii fnheriiig, in tlie path of duty and trial, 1 
will cheer ua on our way, as we recognize and are 
led by the print of his passage. 

Thus every faculty and affection in our nature 
will be brought out in its intended power and 
beauty. As each kind of vegetable or animal ex- 
istence shows a result more distinct as its germ is 
more developed, so every human soul will be more 
marked and individual as it becomes more perfect. 
It will not, as some philosophers fancy, be absorbed 
in God, but be in harmony with him, and will serve 
him better with the clearer disclosure of its proper 
worth and each higher stage of its personal power ; 
liberty and love, with equal step and parallel ad- ' 
vance, bearing it from point to point along its end- 
less career. But logical deduction and imagination 
would alike fail in an attempt to infer or anticipate 
the condition of glory and joy to which personal 
religion will conduct ihe children of God. lu his 
unbounded universe, there is room for each spirit ha 
inspires to grow without limit, and attain more than 
we can conceive. The fancy may be but a feeble 
one, that there are in heaven individual iulelligences, 
whose knowledge exceeds the united wisdom of the 
human race, and to whose charge and executive 
talent the affairs of worlds may be entrusted. To 
such a sublime consumraalion, the weak germ of in- 
fancy, now nursed and protected by divine tender- 
ness, may arrive ! What a privilege to enter the 
company of such beings I Simple as ihey are wise, 
gentle as they are mighty, with more than the 
" giant's strength," which they use in no " tyran- 
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nous " way, but are energetic only to love, counsel, 
and bless those around them ; while, with all their 
abilities and acquisitions, they can come into no com- 
parison with or comprehension of the Infinite One. 

** In vain the arcliangel tries 
To reach the height with wondering eyes." 
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Revei^tion gives but little express and formal itw ' 
Btruction concerning human nature, because perhaps 
of the little need of any supernatural informalioa 
about that which every body may know from ihe 
world and liis own heart. The inspired writers 
generally take man as they 6nd him; assume his 
character, as it appears at particular times and in 
special circumstances. Those passages, whose strong 
language is ao eagerly quoted as decisive, are almost 
always local in their application, and their foroan 
definitely restricted by the context. H 

Still, not alone for speculative but practical rHM 
Bons, we would know, if we may on divine authority, 
— and not merely judge by experience, or reason 
on grounds of philosophy, — what our nature is. 
There are, to this end, some sentences in the Newj 
Testament, whose conclusiveness I feel there is i 
way of resisting. Observe that we wish to knoi^ 
not the acquired character, but the original nature fl' 
the human aoul. This nature exists pure only ij 



child. This, Ihe advocates of the doctrine of total 
depravity, I presume, all admit; for their language 
is that we are born depraved, that sin is innate, 
hereditary, substantial in the very essence and con- 
stitution of the mind. The soul of a child is there- 
fore its absolute principle and embodiment. Now, 
we have six parallel declarations of the evangelists, 
Matthew, Mark, and Luke, on this very point, ex- 
pressing, not what they thought of the child's nature, 
but what Christ thought and declared; that is, six 
passages giving the decision of the highest authority 
in religion ever in the world. The burden of these 
passages is, that of such as httle children is the king* 
dom of God and the kingdom of heaven ; thai to be 
converted, and become like Ihem, is the only and 
necessary title of entrance into that kingdom ; that 
to be humble as a child makes one the greatest in 
that kingdom ; that to receive a child in Christ's 
name is to receive hira : and, in still another passage, 
he gives it as a warning against despising one of 
these little ones, that their angels (by which, I think, 
he mwit mean the spirits of departed children) do 
always behold the face of his Father in heaven. 
Strictly speaking, I know not that there are in the 
Christian records any other testimonies upon the 
primary, simple nature of man ; and upon these 
testimonies I decline all reasoning. 

Leaving, then, the words of Jesus Christ, it may 
be alleged that this is not a full and fair account of 
the Scripture-representations on this subject ; that the 
Bible abounds in descriptions of iniquity, and rebukes 
of the ungodly ; that it contemplates men as estranged 
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Revelation gives but little express and formal itt^ 
struction concerning human nature, because perhaps 
of the little need of any supernatural informaiion 
about that which every body may know from the 
world and his own heart. The inspired writers 
generally take man aa they find him ; assume his 
character, aa it appears at particular times and in 
special circumstances. Those passages, whose strong 
language is so eagerly quoted as decisive, are almost 
always local in their application, and their foi 
definitely restricted by the context. 

Still, not alone for speculative but practical 
sons, we would know, if we may on divine authority; 
— and not merely judge by experience, or reason 
on grounds of philosophy, — what our nature is. 
There are, to this end, some sentences in the New] 
Testament, whose conclusiveness I feel there is 
way of resisting. Observe that we wish to knm 
not the acquired character, but the original nature 
the human soul. This nature exists pure only in 
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ehiid. This, the advocates of the doctrine of total 
depravity, I presume, alJ admit ; for their language 
is that we are born depraved, that sin is innate, 
hereditary, substantial in the very essence and con- 
stitution of the mind. The soul of a child is there- 
fore its absolute principle and embodiment. Now, 
we have six parallel declarations of the evangelists, 
Matthew, Mark, and Luke, on this very point, ex- 
pressing, not what they thought of the child's nature, 
but what Christ thought and declared ; that is, six 
passages giving the decision of the highest authority 
in religion ever in the world. The burden of these 
passages is, that of such as httle children is the king- 
dom of God and the kingdom of heaven ; that to be 
converted, and become like them, is the only and 
necessary title of entrance into that kingdom ; that 
to be humble as a child makes one the greatest in 
that kingdom ; that to receive a child iu Christ's 
name is to receive him : and, in still another passage, 
he gives it aa a warning against despising one of 
these little ones, that their angels (by which, I think, 
he must mean the spirits of departed children) do 
always behold the face of his Father in heaven. 
Strictly speaking, I knosv not that there are in the 
Christian records any other testimonies upon the 
primary, simple nature of man; and upon these 
testimonies I decline all reasoning. 

Leaving, then, the words of Jesus Christ, it may 

be alleged that tliis is not a full and fair account of 

' the Scripture-representations on this subject; that the 

Bible abounds in descriptions of iniquity, and rebukes 

of the ungodly ; that it contemplates men as estranged 
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Revelation gives but little express and formal in- 
struction concerning human nature, because perhapa 
of the little need of any supernatural informalioa 
about that which every body may know from the 
world and his own heart. The inspired writetB 
generally take man as they find him; assume his 
character, as it appears at particular times and in 
special circumstances. Those passages, whose strong 
language is so eagerly quoted as decisive, are almoM 
always local m their application, and their foi 
definitely restricted by the context. 

Still, not alone for speculative but practical n 
sons, we would know, if we may on divine autbority, 
— and not merely judge by experience, or reason 
on grounds of philosophy, — what our nature is. 
There are, to this end, some sentences in the Nei 
Testament, whose conclusiveness I feel there is 
way of resisting. Observe that we wish to knoi 
not the acquired character, but the original nature 
the human soul. This nature exists pure only in 
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child. This, the advocates of the doctrine of total 
depravity, I presume, all admit; for their language 
is that we are born depraved, that sin is innate, 
hereditary, aubstanlial in the very essence and con- 
stitution of ihe mind. The soul of a child is there- 
fore its absolute principle and embodiment. Now, 
we have six parallel declarations of the evangelists, 
Matthew, Mark, and Luke, on this very point, ex- 
pressing, not what they thought of the child's nature, 
but what Christ thought and declared ; that is, six 
passages giving the decision of the highest authority 
in religion ever in (he world. The burden of these 
passages is, that of such as little children is the king- 
dom of God and the kingdom of heaven ; that to be 
converted, and become like Ihem, is the only and 
necessary title of entrance into that kingdom ; that 
to be humble as a child makes one the greatest in 
that kingdom ; that to receive a child in Christ's 
name is to receive him : and, in stiLl another passage, 
he gives it as a warning against despising one of 
these little ones, that their angels (by which, I think, 
he must mean the spirits of departed children) do 
always behold the face of his Father in heaven. 
Strictly speaking, I know not that there are in the 
Christian records any other testimonies upon the 
primary, simple nature of man ; and upon these 
testimonies I decline all reasoning. 

Leaving, then, the words of Jesus Christ, it may 
be alleged that this is not a full and fair account of 
the Scripture-representations on this subject ; that the 
Bible abounds in descriptions of iniquity, and rebukes 
of the ungodly ; that it contemplates men as estranged 
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Revelation gives bnt little express and formal in- 
struction concerning human nature, because perhaps 
of ihe little need of any supernatural information 
about that which every body may know from the 
world and his own heart. The inspired writers 
generally talte man as they find him; assume his 
character, as it appears at particular times and in 
special circumstancea. Those passages, whose strong 
language is so eagerly quoted as decisive, are almost 
always local in tlieir applicalion, and theii fore«-| 
definitely restricted by the context, 

Still, not alone for speculative but practical i 
sons, we would know, if we may on divine authority, 
— and not merely judge by experience, or reaaoa 
on grounds of philosophy, — what our nature is. 
There are, to this end, some sentences in the Newj 
Testament, whose conclusiveness I feel there is nw 
way of resisting. Observe that we wish to knowfM 
not the acquired character, but the original nature a 
Ihe human soul. This nature exists pure only in iIm 
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child. This, the advocates of ihe doctrine of total 
depravity, I presume, all admit ; for their language 
is that we are born depraved, that sin is innate, 
hereditary, substantial in the very essence and con- 
Btilntion of ihe rnind. The soul of a child is there- 
fore its absolute principle and embodiment. Now, 
we have sis parallel declarations of the evangelists, 
Matthew, Mark, and Luke, on this very point, ex- 
pressing, not what they thought of the child's nature, 
bat what Christ thought and declared ; that is, six 
passages giving the decision of the highest authority 
in religion ever in the world. The burden of these 
passages is, that of such as little children is the king- 
dom of God and the kingdom of heaven ; that to be 
converted, and become hke them, is the only and 
necessary title of entrance into that kingdom; thai 
lo be humble as a child makes one the greatest in 
thai kingdom ; that to receive a child in Christ's 
name is to receive him : and, in slill another passage, 
he gives it as a warning against despising one of 
these little ones, that their angels (by which, I think, 
he must mean the spirits of departed children) do 
always behold the face of his Father in heaven. 
Strictly speaking, I know not that there are in the 
Chrbtian records any other testimonies upon the 
primary, simple nature of man ; and upon these 
testimonies I decline all reasoning. 

Leaving, then, the words of Jesus Christ, it may 
be alleged that this is not a full and fair account of 
the Scripture-representations on this subject ; that the 
Bible abounds in descriptions of iniquity, and rebukes 
of the uiigcKlly ; that it contemplates men aa estranged 
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from God ; that its whole object, the very 
its existence, is to cleanse ihem from cormption; 
while it may also be maintained, that the nature of a 
being is not to be learned from io feeble, infantile 
elements, but from what, when brought out and 
developed, it necessarily and always becomes. The 
Bible speaks of the wicked : for their restoration and 
salvation it speaks. Christianity regards men 
general as alienated more or less from their Fat) 
But bow alienated ? By wicked works. Their 
have separated between Ihem and God, — not their 
nature ; and their own sins, not another's who Lved 
ages before them ; while these, not born but actual 
sinners, Scripture regards as existing in every variety 
of acquired character, and calls each one to repent of 
his own transgression. 

Moreover, does not the Bible speak of the gi 
as well as the bad, commending the former c 
more earnestly than condemning the latter 
in the settling of IJiis question of human nature, 
the good to have no voice or witness ? Are tl 
defective and injured specimens of any thing to 
admitted to testify, and ihe sound, complete oi 
excluded ? You sow good seed in the field, 
of it, deprived of its fit nutriment, or exposed to cat- 
ting blasts or biting frost, is blighted, and does not 
ripen. The rest is brought to rich and large perfec- 
tion. Will you take and hold up the black, droopi 
ears to show the nature of Ihe seed, or the swi 
golden kernels? The Bible, as I said, takes hum) 
nature as it is ; therefore, all varieties of excellei 
and unworthiness lie, as a tracery of sunbei 




when ii i* lea lo MdT; nd ihor, ttc te ^vln >f 
the Dead Ses, ue aiwa^jw 1]^ ami bMtor f 1 Rptf, 
it is not Ibe caaatiSaOoaid hmnaa nOan lo be left 
to itself. It is c nu rt il ul nJ ia Ob comecban «itk 
<}od. He does not so cm k a£ Did be, k woidd 
not only go astny, but penA mimJiilitiiM Hwk 
19, as Scr^More nys, " a fi^ ihal b^lelb emy mn 
tbat oometh into the warid.** lliere is an " uepira- 
limi'* that batfa giveo emy man ondnstaDding. 
Tbexe is a epbil that knocketb at tbe door of every 
man's heart, not to make him good perforce, bai to 
offer bim precioas, g^orioos aids and inftaences, if 
he will accept and ose tbem to become good. And 
to say tbat (he good fmit» which spring from his 
acceptance and ose are not the legitimate issne of 
haman natnre, b not oaly to decry ihat nature, but 
the anthor of it, who meant and made it, nol lo be a 
Ibom or a thistle, bat a grape-vine and a fig>tree. 
That only to be considered human nature which is 
alone, cnt off from the Spirit of God! The very 
definilion is false. Human nature, so cut off, is 
not, — is nothing. 

But ia there not one plain test, at least, whii-h 
•ays, " We are by nature the children of wraih, ewn 
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a3 others " ? Alaa that men will persist in tearing 
out verses from their connection to make of them 
universal maxims and sectarian proverbs I Of whom 
does the apostle speak? Of those who had their 
"conversation in the hists of the flesh," who had j 
"walked" in these Insts. These had come to bo I 
indeed " the children of wrath by nature ; " for cus* I 
torn is a second nature, especially custom reinforce<j| J 
and aggravated, as with them, by universal surround* ' 
ing degradation. And if the word nature is to de^ I 
cide the whole question, does not the great apostle f 
speak of the Gentiles as " doing by nature the t 
contained in the law " ? There is no room to refer I 
to other passages requiring a similar explanatioa; I 
and not one that I know more difficult, else I sureljf 1 
would not omit it. Save in the words I have referred f 
to of Jesus, and the account in Genesis of man's 
creation in God's image, and some verses conforraei 
to these, the Bible makes no absolute statement frc»ii1 
heaven of what exists so plainly on earth as tlwl 
nature that is in us all. 

Iicaving, then, the Bible, is it said once more, that ' 
observation proves the entire depravity of human 
nature? There are those, I know, shrewd and ob- 
serving men too, who have come to the belief, that 
there is nothing truly noble and disinterested in the 
world. All human conduct is to them but a mass 
of selfishness, coarser or more refined; and sy 
of philosophy, I know, have been written to j 
them. Theirs is a much more real doctrine of tola! 
depravity than was ever written in a creed, c 
received on authority. They have seen will 
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lnTn eyes, and know it to be so. What have ihey 
villi their own eyes ? The refleclion of their 
fown hearts! Aa a bright object between opposite 
Imirrors reflects and re-reflecta itself in endless re- 
I turning of the same image, so does the decided spirit 
I and character that shapes and controls one human 
I heart multiply itself, and for ever return. All other 
hearts become its reflections. It is surrounded by 
those it has allracled like itself. The unlike it has 
far repelled. Sharp and solemn index to the inmost 
temper and spirit by which we are ruled ! Bui why 
need ] labor ihe matter ? Hear ihe word of God : 
'' To the pure all things are pure ; but to the defiled 
and unbelieving is nothing pure, but even their mind 
and conscience is defiled." To Ihese worldling- 
infidels in human virtue, I trust none who call them- 
selves religious desire to be joined. Bui to those 
who observe justly through an unpolJuled medium, 
much as iniquity abounds, I eannot doubt the good 
will appear to preponderate over the evil. There 
are more true words spoken Ihan false; more just 
actions done than unjust ; more kindnesses than 
cruellies ; more affectionate husbands and wives, pa- 
rents and children, than vmiatnral ones. Were it 
not so, what a world this would be I and who could 
bear to live in it I and how would our complaints 
change to heavy lamentations, crushing down our 
very souls 1 To this much-abused and calumniated 
human nature I cheerfully so bear witness. 

The appeal is to observation. And what do the 
acknowledged master-observers and witnesses tell 
U8 ? All who read the English tongue will say. 
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that, after ihe Bible, no book shows such deep and 
wide knowledge of human nature as Shakspeare. 
What, ihen, is Shakspeare's epitome of mankind 
In his magic microcosm, he gives sad pictures 
Bmbition, lust, and perjury. We have never set 
worse men, we have never heard of bloodier 
than he describes. Bol is tins all ? Oh I it is n(*i 
the half. How shall we thank him enough, whose 
eye God made keen to pierce the human breast, for 
those living and everlasting portraits of unblenching 
courage, unseducible purity, unyielding truth, before 
which the viilain-faces that have also sat to his pencil 
for ever flee away I Human nature ! child of God ! 
own thy weakness, and weep for thy many falls 
since the first lemplation; but, in the name of thy 
Maker, take thy trophies and wear thy crown, made 
and woven of spotless innocence, brave fortitude, 
all-enduring love, — lake and wear them lowly be- 
fore Him who has made thee thus capable ! 

This nature of ours is, let ua confess, sadly irnper* 
feet in the best view we can take of it. But why is 
it imperfect in its attainments ? Precisely because 
it was made to attain so greatly and reach so high; 
because the ideas of virlue, generosity, and piety, 
that dawn and riae on the inward heaven of contem- 
plation, are so broad and bright; in short, because 
the nature is so nobie and capacious, its unfolding is 
so incipient and incomplete. We have not di 
what we can with this heart of ours. In its vi 
beating, while 1 speak, it tells us we have not. 
have not accomplished our destiny. The best 
taking the first feeble steps on an immortal ri 



d? "*■ 



i 



L 



HUMAN NATLTtE. 94l 

course : therefore let us only rebuke ourselves for our 
short-comings', and spur ourselves onward in a quick- 
er pace over this eterna! road ; complaining never of 
our nature, but of our character alone. It is the 
greatness of that for which we were made which ia 
the explanation of our imperfection, and of the imper- 
fection of all, saint as well as sinner. Far advanced 
in goodness as any one may be, clean from defile- 
ment as he may be, more and more clean, and farther 
and farlher advanced for ever and ever, according to 
ihe high and kindling ideal he must become. 

The mushroom may shoot up and be perfect in a 
night. The green grass may rise and fall twice in 
a season beneath the summer sun. Bnt (he strong 
and beautiful diamond must nialure in its secret 
caverns, wliile the generations of the forest, alike 
with those of flesh and blood, pass away. The star 
that glitters like God's signet, sparkling too brilliant 
in the clear evening air for the eye to fix its shape, 
sprang not into instantaneous being, but, as astro- 
nomy would now leach, began to form, innumerable 
ages bygone, in dim and dark mist; revolving and 
condensing, and gathering pale light, ray after ray, 
B9 century after century rolled along, till what fell 
perhaps on the eye of Adam, as a pearly cloud in 
the profound remote heavens, shoots a fiery radiance 
now over land and sea. Even so dimly and darkly 
forms this human nature of ours, revolving amid 
unshaped elements in the spiritual firmament, con- 
densing — if a moral truthfulness to God be taken 
for its law — ever into more eonsislent and substan- 
tial brightness, and preparing, by the grace of God 
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and under ihe influences of his gospel, to shine aa 
those stars now shine for ever in the heavens, when 
their flames may be extinguished in endless night, 

Oh I this is a far-reaching nalnre of ours ; its very 
birthright immortalily, and Christianity that birth- 
right's seal ! All sin and folly slain and degrade it 
wofuUy, hinder its rise and progress dreadfully, but 
destroy it not, "Man's grief is grandeur in di». 
guise, and discontent is immortality." Be patient, 
son of man, who judges! thy kind, — patient with 
its deviations and mistakes, as God is patient ; and 
believe that patient Father still made it beautiful, 
and for most beautiful issues, while tears mourn its 
errors, and faithful strivings elevate its course. Ho 
who complains of this imperfection complains of that 
crown which God Almighty has set on his head. 

And well, indeed, is it for us, on the general 
grounds of divine truth, that we can so think of our 
own nature. For how come we to believe in any 
thing good and high, that virtue itself is more thait 
a shadow or a name ? — hovv to believe even in 4 
good and holy God ? We sec the evidences of good-r 
ness in his works. But whence this feeling or idea 
of goodness (the very underpinning of ihe argument) 
to which his works are the counterpart ? In what 
receptive spiritual substance is stamped that material 
seal which has the word goodness graven upon 
it ? God has made the necessary and only origin of 
this idea to be our own nature, totally depraved 
though it be called. And, moreover, a deeper philo- 
sophy is rapidly estabhshing the doctrine, that tbet 
strongest and only satisfactory argument for 
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being or any of ihe attributes of God rests primarily, 
not on material nature, with all its perfections and 
glories, but on the powers, perceptions, and aspi- 
rations of the human soul ; that God's works all 
praise and bless him, but his greatest work below, 
human nature, more lliau all. For we cannot get 
beyond our own nature, and the relations of that 
nature. Nor can this demonstration be replied lo, 
till that be done which never has been done, — to lay 
the finger on some fibre in the body, or some faculty 
or fuodainental feeling in the soul, which is bad or 
superduous in this fearful and wonderful frame of 
Uie Almighty's making. Then a reproach will lie 
somewhere ; whether on the creature or on the Crea- 
tor, I leave others to decide. 

I have contended for the essential dignity of hu- 
man nature. But is it a doctrine of pride that I 
have attempted to establish ? Will you exult and 
take great credit that so glorious a constitution is 
yours ? Oh ! no : it is a doctrine of profound hu- 
mility to us all. It is a doctrine of bitter shame and 
confusion of face to how many of us ! The doctrine 
of total depravity, I know, is called one of the hum- 
bling doctrines of revelation. But no doctrine can 
be more fitted to inspire a false humility, and a real, 
though secret arrogance. Why should it not do so ? 
If man's nature is totally depraved, he has nothing 
lo be ashamed of. What should he produce but 
iborns and thistles, corrupt fruit and bilter waters ? 
What can be found on a bramble-bush but spines 
Btid prioklos ? The wonder will be if he does not 
ihia altogether. If he shows any signs of virtue, ajiy 
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remole glimmerings or twilight-beginnings of good 
affection, he deserves great commendalioa. Verily, 
if he is totally depraved, he does remarkably well to 
have such a proportion of truth and jusiice and 
Rtiiiableness in his words and dealings, and may 
plume himself on his extraordinary success with 
Bucb bad means and so unpromising an undertaking. 
If he be a worm, as in sermons and prayers he is 
sometimes called, his proper business is to grovel; 
and it is miraculous that he can have dreamed of 
soaring to be an angel. 

But if he has a noble nature, — if God's high 
chancellor of reason is in his mind, and God's vice- 
gerent of conscience in his moral being, and an image 
of the Divine benignity in every tender sentiment of 
his heart, then may he well hang down his head, and 
blush from his soul that he has fallen so short, and 
done so unworthily. Then may he be indeed a 
publican, and cry, " Unclean, unclean I God be 
merciful to me a sinner 1 " Then may he tremble at 
the catalogue of Heathen or Christian vices that runs 
over the page of the Old or the New Testament. 
Then may he beg of God pardon for the giant cru- 
elty that breaks forth in unjust war or avaricious 
slavery. Then may he put his hand on his mouth, 
and his mouth in the dust, for the corrupting tide 
of intemperance he has let flow over all his noble 
capabilities ; and cast a thicker veil of self-abase- 
ment over his countenance, as he remembers the 
thousand petty meannesses of which he is guilty. 
Then sackcloth and ashes for my disgraceful eniD 
ties and low indulgences ! 



I am not blind. I see Ihis hatred, thia cruelty, 
IbU sensuality, or I should be slone-bhnd. I see 
those who commit mighty and desperate otfences 
before heaven, and I shudder. I see those who 
eeem, under apparently sanctified feelings and pur- 
poses, somehow to take a pleasure in subjecting to 
little torments and mortifications Iheir fellow-crea- 
tnres, especially those whom they suspect in some 
way to be above themselves, and whom ihey would 
fain in some way lower ; and I grieve and am hum- 
bled for the honor of the human soul. But I see 
human nature, God's gift and as God gave it, rising 
up from behind, with snblime dignity and pathetic 
mien, to disavow these slighls and insults cast upon 
her. She declares herself no self-con lemner or sui- 
cide. But the will of man, the spiritual principle of 
ihe will, which God has given us to enact, or, if we 
please, violate, Ihe decrees of conscience, — this will 
has yielded to Ihe snares or the assaults of appetite 
and passion. Why, then, this appetite and this pas- 
sion to be our tempters, this law of the flesh to resist 
the law of the mind 1 Precisely for this very pur- 
po^e, thai we may choose ; not be irrational creatures, 
bat free men ; and that we may, by choosing aright, 
become virtuous. 

This appetite and this passion are the sharp inslru- 
mente which not Adam, but God, has given us, by 
which the jewel of transparent moral purity is to be 
wrought. Let us glorify the appetites and passions, 
loo, that God has given us; for, without ihem, the 
pore and perfect diamond of excellence could not 
appear. They are as essential to human virtue as 
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the spiritaal nature itself. Let us not pnt 
the account of depravity the sallies of iviii and emo- 
tion in the child. Without them, he could never 
become the good and great man. The permitted 
excess, dominion, of appetite and passion is sin and 
ruin. Their government, use, is virtue, the very 
ladder for muuntiiig up into high heaven. Does any 
one appetiiij or passion lend to excess in you natU' 
rally, hereditarily ? This happens in no chance, 
causeless way, by no device overreaching the Atl 
mighty, far less as a curse and a doom to 
The propensity itself is a sacred instrument. Yi 
are to check and discipline it, and, in doing this, to 
grow strong and spiritual. Rome grew mighty by 
toil and struggle. America owes to the rock and 
the wilderness, to bleak winter and the savage, her 
strength and prosperity. The human soul always 
owes what is great and glorious in it to the fierce 
desires it has, with higher principles and the grace 
of God, resisted ; to the hard fighting it has done on 
an unseen battle-field, where deadly arms clash 
without an echo. " To him that overcometh will I 
grant to sit with me in my throne, even as I abo 
overcame, and am set down with my Father in hia 
throne." 

But it may be said, that, besides Scripture 
observation, there is yet another witness in thi 
whose testimony respecting human nature i 
elusive, and that is, human consciousness ; the sei 
and confession everywhere in the world of depravil] 
Knowing ourselves, we know that the moving spring 
ig wrong, that ooi evil affections bring forth evil 
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actions, that a Uack drop runs ihroo^ tbe my 
circolatioDS of our bcwg. Km ibn is do( Ae wbote 
of human consekMiEoesR. The soul of raui is coo- 
scions of much eke ; of a viisl coaaeeOoa whh God, 

by which it " feeb after, if haply it migfit find him ; " 
of a law of rigbt, reTerenced even wben broken ; of 
good affections, thoagh checked by ctiI desires ; asd 
of noble atm^, ibough warped by ibe wind and stream 
of worldly fast and pas^oa. Were depravity total, 
it coold never be confe$&<ed. Bemorse implies some 
spiritual excellence ; and ihe very coafcionsoess of 
sin supposes a germ and beginning of rirtue. Were 
depravity Ihe total or overpowering fact in life, the 
reality of our experience woold be worse even than 
Byron's gloomy fiction of hnman nalare : — 



'■ How b)!aatifal is all Ihis visible world 1 
Hov glarions in ils udoa and ilseU! 
But we, who name onnelTcs its sovereigna, w«i 
Tt^if dusc, half deitr, alike unfit 
To tink at toti, with our mixed enenee nuks 
A conflict of iti el^ncaU. and breathe 
The breath of degradation and of joide, 
Conlending with low wanti and lofty will 
nil our monality predominatca. 
And men arc — what they name not to thenwelTei. 
And trust not to each other." 



Bat were the received, so much darker, doctrine 
depravity true, men not only would not name, but 
eould not even know it 1 

Accordingly, the conwiiousness or the confession 
of sin exists nul, or but in lesser degrees, in the worst 
men. The most moving acknowledgments of the 
plague of iniquity are not from the vUe, but from 
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the noble, when they have let their nobleness, as a 
while escutcheon, be stained. It ia snch men aa Job 
and David, Paul, St. Augustine, and Luther, that 
have stood meekly at the world's great confeasional, 
bitterly to own iheir transgression. The record of 
their lives seconds our acquainiance with good men, 
and our knowledge of our own hearts, to show that 
moral progress alone gives a perception of " the sin- 
fulness of sin ; " and that ihey who have raosl occa- 
sion for alarm and suspicion of their spiritual state 
are not such confessors, but ihe men who pass along 
with light and easy step, unaware of any thing 
wrong in their relations to their Maker. In the 
biographies of sainis, it is remarkable, too, how every 
new advance in holiness more reveals to them the 
enormity of wrong-doing ; makes disobedience lo 
God swell up into all its gigantic proportions, and 
discloses every lurking subtlety and evasion of vice, 
just as the waxing light of day shows alike everyj 
mountain and cave with the slightest uneven surfaced 
As we become children of the light, our conscipnw 
seems to take on a heavier load ; we delect I 
quality of guilt hi things where we had not imagine* 
it, become impatient of habits we had borne withoi 
a wish to shake off, and are slarlkd from expose 
situations of moral disease and death where we hs4 
slept and dreamed of happiness. 

Oh ! no : this consciousness and confession are n 
evidence of depravity alone, but of a nature deeignetfl 
and made for all purity and worth. Humiliation ant 
self-upbraiding are no descent, but steps on Ihe iadH 
dcr thai reaches up to heaven. The cry, " God 1 
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raerciful to me a sinner," is not the voice of an heir 
of perdition, but of a chosen candidate for the society 
of angels. Nor, in the secrets of this confessional, 
which stands more in the heart's chamber than in 
the priest's closet, does it appear to be our nature 
which the self-reproaching soul decries, but its abuse 
and perversion. The guilty, in their honest avowals, 
lay their burdens at iheir own door, and do not shift 
them upon their Creator or on human ancestry. 
Their sin has been their own consent to temptation, 
the consent of bein^ capable of loving and serving 
God ; else it surely would not be sin, but misfortune, 
fate, accident, or Divine infliction. Nay, but for 
these capabilities of lofty affections, which faintly at 
least alir within them, they could not morally suffer 
for their faults and short-comings. Their melancholy 
is, that the celestial in them has been betrayed to the 
earthly. In the conflict of the breast, the unrighteous 
cause has for the moment triumphed. But the strug- 
gle shall be renewed. The forces of conscience and 
the spirit within never entirely surrender. The prize 
for which the fight is maintained is too glorious to 
be resigned ; the shame at its temporary loss, too 
burning to be endured. The conviction of sin before 
God is before the tribunal, too, of one's own soul: 
the uncorrupied judge, as well as the criminal, is 
there. So the consciousness is twofold, the confea- 
flion is resolve. 

That human consciousness in general testiSes to 
much moral weakness, to much actual sin, to severe 
inward struggles betweun the mind and the flesh, no 
one can deny. The poet Burns, who understood 
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the nature of temptation and the power of a habit, 
came nearer than many a theologian to the truth, 
when, in his " Epistle to a Young Friend," he 



" I'll no saj men nre Tillaina a' j 

The real hardened wicked 
Viha hac nae check but hnmitn law, 

Aie to a few lestcicked : 
Bat. och! mBakind are unco wook, 

An" little to be trusted ; 
If self the wavermg balance shake, 

Ifs rarely right adjusted." 



It must be admitted, God has made us fallible ai 
peccable beings. He has not given us a sinful na- 
ture, yet a nature through which we may be led into 
sin. He designs to teach us by our very errors, fol- 
lies, and falls. If, indeed, we try to overreach him 
by doing evil that good may come, we shall only arm 
the pleasure or malice we indulge in with a double 
sting ; nevertheless, from the height of heaven and 
the distance of eternity, we shall doubtless recognize 
bis wisdom in giving us a nature liable to mistake 
and transgression. We perceive in this, that the 
goodness of God is no superficial impulse, but, if I 
may so spealt, a long-minded principle, planning a 
destiny for us so vast and blessed that it cannot be 
accomplished iii this little day of life, but, amid appa- 
rently cross- pur poses and discords, only begun. 

As we have already said, not utter wickedness, 
but moral weakness and imperfection, is that of which 
we are chiefly conscious. A globe of dust, a crys- 
tal, a plant, an animal, can he made and finished, 
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and then begin lo cmmble, fade, and die. Bat hn- 
man oaliire, in ihe grealness and durauoa of its de- 
sign, is so aii&nished that it can at present hardly 
more than be called a promise and a propbecv. 
Could it show at once Ihat beauty and perfecliiessi 
which its disparagers wonid demand as the condition 
of iheir eulogy, it would oidy be ready to dissolve 
and pass away. It would come under Shakspeare's 
account of human life, where be says, '■ We ripe and 
ripe, and then we rot and rot." Having filled out 
it8 ideal, it conld be put into iis grave. But, con- 
sidering its real, botindless aim, its imperfection now 
becomes more beautiful than the perfection of any 
Ihing else on earth ; and it seems a flagrant injustice 
to make that in it the subject of censure which is 
requisite to its progress, and the only pledge of its 
immortality. The blame is praise. Its Author, in 
iTiakiag it, eternally saw, if he did not eternally cause, 
all it would involve and produce ; nor would permit 
its original composition to tend lo vanity or ill, or to 
aught less than angehc and immeasurable excellence. 
It ia the tendency of the nature, not its present con- 
dition as determinate, whieh we are to consider in 
our judgment. One might as well judge of the 
worth and beauty of a ship by Ihe confusion of male- 
rials in the yard where it is building, or of a fruit by 
its green leaf and acrid bud, as of human nature 
by its first demonstrations. We are not to criticize 
ii as we would a performance of skill, or examine it 
as we might a painting or statue, whieh have received 
the last touch of the brush, the final stroke of the 
etiiari. Its experiment is yet to be tried, its divine art 
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fblly shown. It is not Saul of Tarsus that we are to 
look at, but Paul the Apostle ; and still more Paul 
" departed," as he desired, to " be with Clirist," and 
ever anew glorified. The very glory of our nature 
this ideal flying before our advance like the hoTizaOf 
towering over our ascent like the upper air- 
There is undoubtedly a false view of the dignity 
of human nature, held in ignorance or neglect of 
facts. However we may settle the critical dispute, 
whether Paul writing to the Romans of the struggle 
between the will and the deed, the inward man and 
the members, meant lo speak in his own person, in 
that of an unconverted Jew, or that of the whole 
race, onr self-inspection is the only needed test of 
the truth of his words. We feel in us the conflict 
of laws, the present will and the absent power, the 
iin that slays and the holy commandment, the sore 
strife of the flesh wiili the spjrh, which he so vividly 
paints. As attenlion is fixed exclusively on either 
side of this twofold picture, an erroneous view of 
human nature in its present slate arises. One party 
exaggerates, in its slaleroent, the la\v of the members ; 
snotfaer party, the law of the mind. Both parties are 
carried aside from the truth. If, according to the 
first, human nature be fatally subjected to the law of 
the members, the helpless sport and hapless victim 
of appetite and passion, then to talk of human sia- 
fnlness at all is a fiction of speech. A i 
cannot sin. Sin is wicked, unlawful choice. Nei 
sity has no choice or law ; and mankind, ins 
being thus convicted of their actual transgressioi 
fire universally absolved, and made as innocent 
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the aDiraals in obeying their irre^islible instincts. 
Thus a great objectioo to the doctrine of total depra- 
vity is, that it takes a Jight view of sin, a technical 
and negative view, from which the sinner easily 
escapes. Under the semblance of a severe, it is 
really a licentious doctrine. 

But the doctrine of the now perfected dignity and 
divinity of human nature is alike faulty in fixing our 
r^ard simply on the law of the inind, the authority 
of conscience, the good affectious, rhe rich endow- 
ment of capacity in every heart. The advocate of 
this doctrine sees hnman nature, not as it is, but as it 
ought to be. He overlooks existing wickedness, and 
ta blind to, or contemplates with a venial eye, the inor- 
dinate propensities rushing on, heedless of the bound- 
aries of virtue. Thus, as mnch as his opponent, 
though in a difTereiii way, he may make sin a nuUity ; 
as certaia of oar philosophers, in fact, hold it to be 
only privative, an absence, a shadow, a negation, 
which will disappeaj: by the simple development of 
boman nature. So alone the pantheist and optimist 
can understand it, maintaining that God is the only 
will, and an all-inclusive necessity of the divine de- 
crees ; and certainly the pantheist and optimist have 
this advantage over the Calvinist, that their necessity 
only blesses, while his carries also a broad and blast- 
ing curse. Bui sin, the wilfully wrong aqjion of the 
mind, cannot thus be disallowed, without losing al 
the same time the mind's righteous choice of virtue 
and excellence. God's power to create a free being 
is moreover denied, by merging the soul in the abso- 
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lule essence, instead of regarding il as formed lo be 
an individual and deathless force. 

In fine, when human nature is thus magnified, as 
having all the gorms of goodness and correctives 
of evil within itself alone, any interposition of the 
Most High for its rpdeinption becomes superfluons. 
It needs no word from Ihe heavens, and no laying 
bare of an almighty arm, to help or rescue a nature 
armed in ils own right with an irresistible genius. 
This would contradict the ancient maxim, that the 
Deity does no useless work. la not here the secret 
of the scepticism of our day ? Professing to spring 
out of critical difficuliics respecting the records of 
our religion, the uncertainty of human testimony, 
and the incredibleness of miraculous works, does it 
not really spring out of a notion of the independent 
sell-sufficiency of the human mind ? If human nature 
can go alone, it needs nothing to lean upon ; and if 
the voice of reason and conscience suffice to keep it 
unfaltering and undeviating in the high road of vir- 
tue, no superhuman influence to guide it in the right 
way, or arrest it in the wrong, deserves praying for, 
or is worth accepting. But is this actual human na- 
ture ? Is the inward light so bright, steady, and 
uneclipsed, that the day-spring from on high serveB< 
not any more than a flickering candle amid tl 
beams of Jhe rising sun ? See the bondmen of sin| 
the workmen under base desire, the multitudes fall- 
ing below their own idea, the individuals impotently 
subject to some overgrown inclination, struggling by 
fits with their master, and then driven along ; and 
then take your notice of others as the key and cipher 
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of what transpires iii your own breasl, before you 
answer. The "commandment" of God "is ex- 
ceeding broad." It gives sentence, not only against 
abandoned characters, guilty of gross vices and 
chargeable wiih overt crimes against society, but 
levels its blow against all sloih, selfishness, neglect 
of personal improvement and of opportunities to do 
good ; against unkindness to the feelings, injustice to 
the motives, and disparagement of the claims, of 
oihers; against envy, that carps ai and would drag 
down transcendent merit; jealousy, spiteful at de- 
ficient regards and civilities; vanity, standing on 
hollow pretensions; ambition, that would rise over 
mined reputations; avarice, worshipping gold, care- 
less of the temple of a devout, benevolent heart, which 
"sanclifieth the gold;" revenge, perhaps handling 
no weapon but the stiletto of delicate detraction; 
fakebood, deceiving for the cheapest gains; hypo- 
crisy, putting the garb of an angel of hght on mean 
and unworthy feehngs; impiely, with blasphemous 
tongue and irreverent deeds, such as drew into hands, 
never employed in self-defence, the scourge of small 
cords, signal of God's judgment, — a numberless 
brood, an endless progeny of spiritual sins, growing 
out of each other, nestling close together, and pollut- 
ing the sanctuary of the soul. 

Moral evil is indeed not a thing that superficially 
happens in the world, but which the human heart 
consciously knows to be planted in itself. It is not, 
as some would seem to consider it, a slight, passing 
disease, hut a chronic affection of the human will. 
The wrong institutions of society are not carcle.'^s 
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heaps, as of wood and stone loosely piled up on ihe 
surface, and, as Ihe reformer may fancy, to be easily 
or at once overihrowo ; but, like the primitive tiees 
of the forest, they have deep and ancient roots. 
How persistent, how inconvertible often, is nature! 
There is not, indeed, as theologians fancy, a univer- 
sal nature and nniform race alone, much less an 
utter, invariable wickedness of man; but different 
persons have pecnliar native idiosyncrasies and con- 
stitutional leanings. Depravity is neither total nor 
uniform, and the imputation of original sin would be 
morally unjust, were it not philosophically absurd; 
sin being voluntary disobedience. So far as, in va- 
rious manner and degree, that inclination to offend 
and break God's law in his word and in the heart, al- 
lowance of which constitutes actual sin, is a heritage 
transmitted from parent to child, God's wisdom and 
justice to each one will unquestionably appear in the 
foreordained, though as yet untraceable results. Yet 
even now we can see the unambiguous purpose of 
these constitutional tendencies to evil. They are 
meant by God for the occasions and provocatives of 
our virtue, to discipline our principles and sharpen our 
good resolutions. They are our badge as soldiers 
of Jesus Christ, our divine commission on the enter- 
prise and expedition of hohness, even Ihe heraldry 
of our salvation, and the very device of that " whole 
armor" we are to put on "against the wiles of ibe 
devil ; " like the signals engraven in shield and 
breastplate of the ancient knight, of scenes of perib 
encountered, obstacles surmounted, and fierce foMfl 
overthrown, things of good omen, things of good chei 




him of old, « 
to tbe ioatiacine ^mn^mmgg tt I^HMiBr, W «tiA 
aeommon persat.asX dMg bM * ^^^hib Ah^ 
planges into tiie fire or Aoad •» ane Ac fife «r m U- 
low-crealare. — ss Ac Hianv wte ^'■'f fc' 4a>«s Ac 
shaft, bad do vniee far ^mmmX, hot o^f wiA *e ewj 
of " Below !" lo wain his oooipaHi^ mc of Ae wi^ ; . 
to philantfaropT, u her diiBliinmJ uAi aad ckori^, 
poariag oat, as frnm the hna irf pk^'f* l>c beaefee- 
lioRs ; in short, to cTny IbfiB of acniee far God aad 
maa thai makes ibe vrorid ha b il aHe and bnattfiil. 

But if the moral defects aod d^cohiei of mm 
do not make oat the case of eseotial wickednem, 
they do establish that of moral weaknem, aad want 
of help, such as the gospel affords. Aad ilii* required 
help is not of mere law, but moreover of the divioe 
mercy. The blood of $elf-sacrifice, freely shed liy 
Christ on Ihe genile height of Calvary, speaks louder 
to us thaa the thunders that rolled through the 
rugged clefts of 8inai; and the dove of God's spim, 
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descending on the air at his baptism, moves to obe- 
dience more mightily than Lhe heavy tables of stone 
that were lei down into lhe hands of Moses. The 
method of God's grace in our redemption is not to 
draw up in terrible distinctness a list of his violated 
commands, while the awful finger of the offended 
Judge points from the broken precept to the offend- 
er's doom; but it is the Judge himself bending in 
fatherly compassion from his eternal throne, speaking 
in pity to his delinquent children, and sending fiotn 
his bosom the Son that had never displeased him, as 
though Almighty Power would sheathe its thunders, 
and Infinite Justice had become fond. That heart 
must be harder than the nether mill-slone, or rotted 
through with the pollutions of vice, which can resist 
this appeal. The forgiving love of the gospel will 
Boflen the stone which the hammer of the law could 
not break, and the balm of long-suffering kindness 
search into and stir the sensibilities which the pains 
and penalties of disobedience could not probe. The 
blood of the atonement will wash away the sins and 
inveterate spots which the moral will could not alone 
remove ; and the spirit of him from whose sacred 
form it flowed, temper the heart to a celestial strength 
and fineness, which natural conscience could never 
reach. 

Herein lies the importance of receiving Christianity 
as an express revelation, to convince us that such is 
God's mind towards us. Strip off from Christ his 
peculiar character, discredit his miracles, deny his 
authority ; and the law of Jewish or Gentile morality, 
with the hard precepts of the philosophers' schoc 
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returns apon us in cold, stoic austerity ; nature, tliat 
never pardons, resumes her sway in the domain of 
mind as of matter ; and the assurance of that which 
is more glorious than nature, with all her general 
laws, God's unquenchable love even lo the sinner, — 
iis superhuman seal broken, — vanishes into conjec- 
ture and doubt. But, thank God, no human hand 
has yet proved strong enough or can ever suffice to 
break that seal. It stands in uneffaceable charac* 
tera, the pledge, through Christ, of the exhauslless 
riches of the Divine goodness. Il is a certain sign 
lo secure those definite views of revealed religion, 
without which the gospel would at once have sunk 
into the grave of oblivion. 

The divine foresight and equity in the time, place, 
manner, and spread of this revelation, need not our 
vindication. In these, as in all things, God will 
make good and put beyond cavil his own procedure. 
He prepares the fulness of every lime ; he administers 
his truth and providence lo his family's need ; be 
shapes the spiritual and organic elements, and fur- 
nishes the stimulus and discipline of every individual 
being ; he works in a thousand ways which we can- 
not measure or define ; when old instruments are 
worn out, he supplies the fitting substitutes ; and, in 
eternity, will clear up the justice of all his words and 
deeds. In eternity we shall see more of his purpose 
in this human nature which he has formed and in- 
spired. Then we shall understand how baseless was 
every objection to his work. We shall perceive how 
every liability with which he first constituted man, 
or severally endued his offspring, was in wisdom, 
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and every fumlamental feeling and itislinct < 
to yield its ennobled or restrained strength to the 
everlaaling growth of human virtue. We cannot, 
indeed, fully know this at any specific period in our 
future vvay. There shall be no end to expansion, 
no cessation of fruit, no term of progress, no suramit 
of ascension, no liinil of blessedness, no silence of 
our song of praise. But the issues of mortal life 
will at least begin. Existence will have taken its 
course, though for ever to widen its stream. Evet-^ 
increasing production will point back with ini 
santly heightening significance to the seed God hio 
self planted in the human soul. 

To this lengthened discussion must be added, i 
closing, some distinct consideration of the pracl 
influence of the doctrine I have maintained. Indl 
vidual opinions respecting human nature have, 
the same general class of believers, now reached ti 
so wide a difference, that one, belonging to no tbeo^ 
logical sect or denomination, may express his judg- 
ment on this subject wholly apart from any theological 
odium or envy. The conviction of sin is thought by 
many to be the grand ba.sis of all spiritual ediGcation. 
That it is a necessary element in the foundation of 
character, one pillar, if not the corner-stone, of the 
building, cannot be fairly denied. But this solid 
support is to be found in a conviction of actual, not 
of a fancied natural, sin ; while a conviction, not c 
ly of the sin in our heart, but of the goodm 
which there solicits us, is requisite to any loftj 
endeavor or achievement. The moral evil of od 
own soul, as well as the injurious evil inflicted 1 



961 



OUT fellow-men, we can overcome only with good. 
Jesus said lo his disciples, that the spirit he should 
send would " reprove, or convict, the world of sin, 
of righteousness, and of judgment." Wonderful 
instance of his penetrating wisdom, of his divine 
inspiration, that he wonid have men convicted, not 
only of wrong-doing, but of holiness too ! It is not 
sufficient for God's purpose respecting us, that we 
should be repelled from iniquity, but that we should 
moreover be kindled wiih the generous flame of 
excellence, being baptized " with the Holy Ghosl 
and with fire." While we come to spurn at vice, 
to take the distance of disgust, and be removed from 
it by Ihe power of repentance, something lofty and 
magnanimons, positively pure and worthy, must as 
it were descend from heaven lo lay hold of, inspire, 
and lift us. As the lives of the bad do not so greatly 
bless us as the examples of the good, so dwelling 
even upon our own faults and mistakes is not so 
pTO&table as to contemplate, and become vitally pas- 
sessed with, wisdom and virtue. If only the " un- 
clean " demon is expelled, " seven other more vricked 
^irits" will take up their abode in the empty house 
whence he is gone out. But give occupation and 
lodgment in the breast to the Holy Spirit, and, though 
the evil temper have been as a strong man armed, a 
stronger than he shall lake from him " all his armor," 
and " keep his palace." 

Reason and God's word, Christ's method and our 
own heart, together attest the superior power of 
goodness to win, over that of vice to warn us. The 
little child gets a belter benediction from the biog- 
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raphy of the good ihan from [he histofies of trant-; 
greasion, and all tbe diaries and morbid exposures of 
impurity and deceit. The experienced teacher of the 
young, with the practised reformer of the erring and 
prodigal, bears witness that touching the betier feel- 
ings of the heart is more effectual, to guide or reclaim, 
than pointing to the precipice of ruin, or pouring out 
the vials of wrath. Demand what is noble and good ; 
draw the line of high expectation ; in your whole tone 
and deportment presume and require your fellow- 
creatures to walk upon it; east out into practit 
scorn, absurdity, and impossibility, Ihe 
unmanly part; put it into the region of your owyi 
ignorance, and of what would be a shock and sur- 
prise as coming from them ; and they will be apt to 
make an effort to come up to the mark and place of 
your standard. A moral magnetism will draw thera 
into blessed captivity ; as Christ's own life ailracia ns 
into the imitation of his spirit, and obedience of his 
law. The language, "England expects," could 
nerve with double force every heart that throbbed to 
the sound. A writer of fiction well describes a poor, 
degraded creature who had led his life in the vilest 
parts of the social walk, as being stirred even to 
inward renewal by the words addressed to him, 
Heart and lumor ! Animals themselves seem to feel 
something like a moral impression from man's treat- 
ment of them. If he gives them a bad name with a 
curse and a blow, even they are degraded. They 
know when their race is persecuted, and are thus 
made mean and vindictive, A higher, and, we are 
almost tempted to think, more than mortal naiore is 
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brooght oat in them by kindness, confidence, fel- 
lowship, and sympathy. Before the at once com- 
manding and confiding eye of their keeper, the 
fierceness even of the lion, leopard, and tiger sinks 
and ebbs away into the low and remote channels of 
their bosom, and the awkward but affecting tokens 
of intelligence and good-will come out in their gro- 
tesqae motions, and gleam upon their harsh or rug- 
ged features. And it is wonderful that human nature, 
considering how it has been denominated and treated 
in time past, can bear so clear indications as we may 
distinguish in it of goodness and hope. But a wiser 
tad better day is dawning, when the sins into whose 
commission it is tempted will not be regarded with 
any less serious disapproval, yet with a more consid- 
erate and profounder judgment ; while its frame from 
an Almighty hand for a glorious virtue will be dis- 
cerned and acknowledged, exercised and vindicated. 
May God hasten that day ; for it is the day of the 
coming of his own kingdom of light and holiness and 
love! 
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It is commonly supposed to be the apostle John 
who thus adilressee a church of Christ, outwardly 
prosperous and flouriishing, but spiritually poor and 
destitute. "Whether this outward prosperity con- 
sisted in numbers and handsome ecclesiastical ap- 
pointments, or in worldly riches and grandeur, or, 
as is very likely, in the anion of a. rich estate with a 
pompous ritual, does not certainly appear. It is 
only manifest, thai, under some sort of splendid 
external show and conceited self-satisfaction, — ihe 
Laodicean church being, as we learn from history, 
the wealthy metropolitan church of the neighborhood, 
— the real life of religion was faltering and dying out. 
And so the apostle represents their condition as one 
of need and poverty, though ihey themselves fell 
they had need of nothing. He would make them 
aensible of their need, that they might seek for it a 
supply. It is no slight attainment for us all 1 
become thus sensible, and thus to seek. Prosperof 
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Madliie«gMlglfc»Brfiiriiaj *Bite K*^ acidly, 
bol ralher Ae aaifc «f few Btfnc ^r wd pe- 



We B^^ miBt4 Kwrnmna ■ Ksle of 
eo^Kcd. IWkiwcrihe 
ereatore, ibe lenlBSKd; far Ae mote fieeble he 
sensibtliiie^ aanmr tm poitas, aad torpid hn de- 
sires. Tb« sbcflfafc judder mxds bat to Aav m, 
from the beating wnn, «r t b ioo g b ■ ihM d ei apn- 
tnie io the moddj bottom of the sea, a liltte valur, 
aEtd then expel tbe aame ihroogfa those stoay valves 
which are at ooce his deteace and his dtrvlting. 
His finny swimming superior, with a more Tcrsalile 
power, neetU a somewhat richer oatrimeiit. The 
insect, with ils still finer organization, need^ to Ay 
in the air, and to feed oa the sweets of llowefs. 
The beast, of stmclore more complex, and increased 
capabilities, needs a siili greater variety of sti]>tx>rt ; 
tbe cravings of each kind of animal nature multiply* 
ing according exactly Io ils additional susccplibtlilica 
of sensation, intelligence, and afft-clion ; frotii Iho 
creature that is satisfied with a green leaf, and, that 
consamed, creeps slowly and laxily to another, Io 
the fierce or kingly birds ihat cut iho air of a honii- 
sphere, and seek their prey on the far monntain-l»|i 
OT " where the carcase is " in the lonely valley. 
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But, from the most sagacious and strongest i 
the animal tribes, how vast the difference, in capacity 
of intellect and feeling, to man I And no less vast 
the difference of need. He draws from the earth, 
from the water, and from the air, to satisfy hia 
appetites and to satiate his curiosity ; he ransacks 
every kingdom of nature for his comfort and ag- 
grandizement, and is not content. His restless and 
changeful wishes are ever roaming abroad for some- 
thing new, something better, something greater. 
He cannot stay attached to one place, " like the 
limpet to the rock." He cannot stop with one sort 
of food, tike the bee that roves among the blossoms. 
He does not, like the ruminating animal, stand still 
and peaceful in his own reflections. Nor, though 
he should leave his anchorage on the ground, soar 
into the sky, and, for his clumsy balloon, substitute 
the wings of a dove, could he even then " fly away 
and be at rest." He is uneasy, he is needy, he is 
craving and discontented still. It is because his 
faculties are so many and so great, because his de- 
sires are so ardent and so infinite, that his aupplJaJU 
must be manifold and huge. ^H 

Is there, then, no satisfaction for a man ? Are ifiH 
alone in the universe made to be thus uneasy and 
discontented, like peevish children wanting what we 
cannot have, and crying for what is beyond our 
reach ? No : God has not made his noblest creature 
for a wretched failure and a miserable want. Let 
him bring into light all his abihtles and desires, ^ 
they are not too many or too strong ; those of t 
higher nature as well as the lower ; those that I 
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up to God himself and heaven and immorlalily, as 
well as those that tend downwards and abroad to 
earthly things. Let him unfold them without fear. 
The vast supplies from the foreseeing Creator, in 
the treasury of his truth, are ready. Let hira appro- 
priate them to his need. And the fish that cleaves 
the liquid sea, the insect that revels in Ihe cup of a 
flower, the beast that browzes in his pasture, or the 
bird that darts through Ihe yielding air, shall be no 
more at home or conlent with its lot than be ; while 
the lot he is content with shall be as much superior 
to theirs, as " the heaven tuid the heaven of heavens " 
are above the earth. 

Man is a being that does not need daily bread and 
clothing and shelter alone ; but he needs truth, needs 
duty, needs love, needs God. The mistake is in 
trying to gratify fully his nature with such outward 
things, neglecting the spiritual. But, though he turn 
bis bread into luxury, though he turn his clothing 
into splendor, though he turn his shelter into palace- 
like magnificence, he cannot succeed. He may 
eeem to succeed. He may even persuade himself 
he has succeeded. He may go on whh his pleasure 
and pomp, with " his uppermost rooms at feasts, and 
greetings in the market-place," and think lightly of 
or even despise the joy of devotion, and the glory 
of heavenly things that we talk of. But his happi- 
ness is a frail structure, a house upon the sand. At 
the first assault of the blowing wind and the beating 
rain, — which God has garnered in his providential 
treasures, even as he has the winds and storms in the 
air and the sea, — it will fall. 
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It is just this fcxilhardy and hazardous assurant 
of satisfaction in outward prosperity, that, I apj 
faend, the author of our lexl means lo expose. Pi 
it matters not whether it be a whole church or at) 
individual soul that says, " I am rich, increased with 
goods, and have need of nothing," when, in fact, it is 
so limited and cramped, as, in comparison with what 
it might enjoy, to be '■ wretched and miserable and 
poor and blind and naked." Well may snch a soul, 
in the eloquent scorn of the apostle's figurative 
speech, be counselled to " buy gold tried in the fire 
that " it may be rich," " and white raiment" that H 
" may be clothed." Man, — whosoever thou art, 
wheresoever thou slandest, whatsoever thou pur- 
Buest, — being content with sensual good, clinging 
to outward treasure, — that is not " the bread of life " 
which thou eatest. That is not the true gold with 
which thou fillest thy coffers. That is not the durable 
raiment with which thou art clad. There is food 
that satisfies. There are riches of goodness for the 
heart. There is a wedding-garment of purity for 
the soul, which shall never fade or crumble 
but be the " white robe " thou mayest wear in heav< 
when the gay dress is moth-eaten, and the spoil 
shroud, too, earth's last apparel, which thou si 
not put on thyself, bat which shall have been put 
thy limbs, hath mouldered in the tomb. 

To sustain this exhortation, it is not necessary t 
speak in the exclusive ardor of one idea, bat 
sober proportion that takes in man's whole esl 
Though, in the highest sense in which our Savii 
once spoke, " one thing is needful ; " yet, consideri 
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man in his whole nature, — raised dost and spirit, a 
member of society, an associate in civil polity, and 
a hnk in the training up of new generations, in short, 
an inhabitant of this world as well as a hoper for 
another, — he donbtless needs many things. Nor 
will I push the claim of religion with that extrava- 
gant urgency which would shut out his other inter- 
ests and claims. He needs, by various education, 
to get possession of all his members and faculties. 
He needs, according to the primal command, to sub- 
due the earth, and have dominion over it. He needs 
to understand, and perfect its productions ; as, even 
in his original, uofallen stale, he did to train the plants 
of Paradise. He needs, like Tubal Cain of old, to 
dig into the ground, and bring up the metals for his 
arts, using Ihe more precious ones for his exchange, 
and to turn the forest into his utensils, houses, and 
ships. He needs to fabricate, needs to manufacture, 
needs to discover and invent, needs to trade, needs 
to accumulate ; so that every indnslrial faculty may 
be brought out, every hand employed, every talent 
put in motion, — nay, so that the community itself 
may not fail and sink, but be civilized and refined, 
and, with its corporations and capita), its genius and 
skill, undertake every useful enterprise for the indi- 
vidual and public good. In setting before you a 
moral and spiritual need, I certainly do not forget 
these personal, social, and pohtical necessities, nor 
would shove them by an inch from their place ; but, 
admitting the latter, maintain the supreme impor- 
tance, the predominating positioo, of the former. 
Let the soul within us become our solemn prea- 
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cher, and epeak in its own person, according to the' 
dramalic representation in our text ; and what would 
it say from the breast of each one of ns? — "I need the 
air of heaven for outward breathing ; and I need 
the light of heaven for sight. I need the bodily sus- 
tenance on which the vigor and clearness even of ray 
own operations depend. I need the decencies of a 
customary appearance and deportment in my exter- 
nal association with men. I need that exemption 
from galling and ceaseless labor which shall give me 
opportunity to develop my understanding. But" — ■ 
and is not the tone in which it speaks deepening, and 
the accent more thrilling? — ■"! need other, grealetj 
things. I need, oh! I need inward peace. I n< 
' a conscience void of offence towards God and 
I need a religious courage, and a trust which 
fluctuations of the world, on which we are borne as 
a little boat on the sea, cannot unseat, nor its sadden 
changes of life and death, severing the closest cords, 
overthrow, I need objects vast enough and holy 
enough to absorb into themselves these yearning 
affections, content with no created good. I need to 
live, not for mere eating and drinking and cloth- 
ing, and passing selfishly through my career ; but 
I need — oh ! how deeply I — to be endeared by senti- 
ments of love, and deeds disinterested, to my fellow- 
beings. I need to make the world better that I have 
lived in it, to leave some other monument and mei 
rial of myself than a grave-stone, or a flattering 
taph cut by the hand of friendship in its cold surfat 
Verily I need, — God knows it, and my heart 
— I need to bless those around ine, to be 
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to them, not by ties of blood alone, or transient con- 
venience, but by deep, indissoluble, immortal bonds. 
And in order to all this, I need Christ, ihe Son 
of God, for my Saviour, and God himself for my 
friend." 

If ihe soul speak not thus within ns, it slumbers, 
or is " dead in trespasses and sins." If the soul 
speak not thus williin us, we have not encouraged it 
to apeak at all. Or if, from ivilhin, the soul utter 
instead the voice of worldly contentment and of 
old self-complacency in the text, it hath faculties, — 
faculties from God, and which it must answer for, 
but "hath never used," — and needs it does not 
" know." 

The dull caterpillar may be content with lying upon 
the ground as a lump, hardly appearing animated, 
or like a brown leaf, when the wings are actually 
folded up within, to bear it into the sunshine and 
among all the blossoms of the landscape. So a man 
may be content with a low, earth-bound life, a state 
of half-manhood, because unconscious of the heaven- 
bestowed capacities by which he might live above 
Ihe world. But the mere force of nature will not 
unfold the man as it does the insect. He may 
discourage and keep down these wings of the soul. 
He may, by sin and bis rebellious will, wound and 
mutilate them as they insiinetively strive to expand. 
Yet he cannot remain for ever unconscious of their 
exislenee. He cannot exercise Ihem in the mean 
ways of the world in which he treads. Lackmg 
their true element and use, they will pine and wither 
with dissatisfaction and remorse, and his upbraiding 
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spirit turn away from the sources to which i 
confidently carries it for supply, as the lean, travel- 
worn, thirsty camel turns in gaunt despair from the 
empty well in the desert. We need the principle of 
devotion to God and others' good. We need the 
practice of the two great commandments of love to 
God and man. We need to be humble, need to be 
patient, need to be meek, to the Father above, and 
our brethren below. We need these dispositions, 
not only as paying our debt to them, though they 
are our debt, but as the indispensable requisites of 
our own well-being. Our Saviour said no strange, 
unnatural thing, when, after long abstinence, to his 
disciples' request that he would " eat," he answered 
that he had meat lo eat ihey knew not of, " to do the 
will of Him that sent him, and to finish his work," 
For the deepest need of every one of us will not be 
supplied, till to omit daily prayers, and daily services 
of good-will, shall be like taking away our daily 
food. Service, the communication of benefit as a 
child of the AU-bountiful, is indeed the solemn and 
uncompromising demand that human nature — si 
what we will of that nature, disparage it as we ma) 
— makes of itself; is what, whenever it truly knon^ 
itself, it requires itself to do. Yea — 
" The poorest poor 
Long foi somo momenta in a wcaiy life, 
Wliun they can linoiv and feci that ibcy have been 
Themselves the fathers and the dealDra-out 
Of some small bleBsings ; have been kind to Such 
Aa needed kindness, for this single cause, 
That we have all of us one human heart '. " 

II is said that the priest and familiar counsellor of] 
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William the Conqueror, when asked by his master 
respecting the rewards he ivoald have for his advice, 
in turn asked him, " Dost ihoa not love fame for the 
sake of fame?" And the baron replied, "Yes." 
Then, turning to the minstrel, he asked, " Dost thou 
not love song for the sake of song .' " And he re- 
plied, " Yes." — " Wonder not, then," proceeded 
the religious scholar, " that the student loves know- 
ledge for the sake of knowledge." And not till we 
love truth and goodness for the sake of truth aud 
goodness, not till we hold them as the breath of our 
life, live in them as the inspirations of our soul, and 
pursue them as the very terms of our spiritual exist- 
ence, shall the great need of our nature be appeased ; 
all its faculties, which God gave and Christ came to 
satisfy, opened ; and our true place ^-indicated on 
the scale of being. But then indeed we shall have 
learned, that the needy are not one particular class, 
bat ihe whole of God's family ; and we shall satisfy 
the need of ihe poor and unfortunate, and our own 
need, by the same generosily of word and act. 
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Wherefore am I alive ? "What is the object or the 
nse of Lfe ? This is the problem of our text, and of 
the whole book in which the text is found. Certainly 
it is the most interesting of problems, and one that 
must have occurred to every serious mind. What is 
the use, the meaning of my Hfe ? for what purpose 
was it given ? to what end shall it aim ? I cau trace 
uses, adaptations, in other things. One part of the 
world is suited to another, and the whole world is 
made to correspond to my senses and organs ; but 
for what were my senses and organs themselves, all 
my powers of body and mind, bestowed ? Is there^ 
above the little tasks and tradings in which I e 
occupied, any single presiding object, or only a swEi 
succession and blind complication of small, shiftin 
aims and designs ? Is life an instrument ministerbg 
to some solid purpose, or a fleeting phantasmagoria, 
that leaves no lasting result ? Such, substantiathi 
was the inquiry of the preacher three thousand j 
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ago, and which demands an answer slill from every 
new generation and living man. 

Il would seem that the author of the book of 
Ecclesiastes entertained this Inquiry, not so much 
theoretically as in the way of experimeni, making 
various actual trials for its solution upon his own 
body and soul. His first essay or exploration is 
" to seek and search out by wisdom concerning all 
things that are done under heaven." Speculative 
knowledge, intellectual curiosity, storing the mind 
with all various information, — this is his first experi- 
ment ; and he succeeds in surpassing all others in 
this kind of enterprise. But he does not seem to 
himself, after all, thus to have adequately solved his 
problem. There are many things he perceives done 
under the sun which it is vanity and vexation of spirit 
to study, and madness and folly to know. There 
are crooked things in the world which the student 
cannot straighten, and "wanting" things which he 
cannot number. With the width of his survey is 
the growth of his perplexity. Grief and sorrow 
come in with the increase of wisdom, and he is 
forced to conclude that to be a knower and a thinker 
is not the satisfying end of human life. 

The next thing he subjects to the test, tries in 
the court of his own experience, is pleasure. He 
proves his heart with mirth and laughter, with wine 
and music, with houses and vineyards, with gardens 
and orchards, ivilh silver and gold, with servants and 
maidens, with men-singers and women- singers, and 
more things beside than I can now mention. Ho 
evidejitly is one that does nothing by halves ; so ho 
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plunges inlo ihe stream of outward display and 
Bual indulgence, keeps not his eyes from whatever 
they desire, withholds not his heart from any Joy, 
Yel, after tasting the depths of this seductive stream, 
and having drunk the cup of pleasure to the dregs, 
with renewed bitterness from the tribunal of his soul, 
he pronounces upon this trial the sentence of failui 
and disappointment greater even than in his 
experiment. 

For awhile he seems now to come to a stand, 
despair in his search, and to fancy that there is no 
one great object of human labor, but the best thing 
is simply to eat and drink from day to day, and 
enjoy all he can as he goes along, bearing with what 
philosophy is at his command the inevitable travail 
and unrest of his days. He appears even to relapse 
into fatalism ; becomes a stoic before the school of 
stoics arose ; says there is a time appointed for every 
thing, which man cannot alter or so much as compre- 
hend, but only submit to and endure. But the activity 
of his own will soon carries him out of this stagnant 
pool of a dead necessity, to make another adventure 
for the supreme good, Ihe grand object of existence 
on earth. Having tried knowledge, the exercise of 
the mmd, and tried pleasure, the graiificalion of the 
senses, he tries the moral qoahty of things, as fitted 
to the sense of right and justice in his own soul. 
But lo I here, too, he is balked with a sorer balHing 
than ever before. For he sees wickedness in Ihe 
place of judgment, and iniquity in the place of right- 
eousness ; all things happening alike to all, or 
just perishing and ihe wicked prospering, and di 
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coining speedily ia to sweep Ihe stakes from the 
table where men, with so anfair niiitiiiigs or lo^ngs, 
play the vain and trivial game of human life. 

The solution of his problem still escapes him : and 
this king over Israel in Jeros^leui, driven from royal 
rank lo philosophic knowledge, from knowledge to 
worldly pleasure, from pleasure lo earthly justice; 
alienated by di^ust, and pushed by iniquity from 
Testing at the so-oflen abused bar of human judg- 
ment, flies at last lo God, to religion, to confitleuce 
in the equity of the great disposing Power. This, 
he says, is the conclusion of ihe whole matter: — 
" Fear God, and keep his commandments ; for this 
is the whole duty of man. For God shall bring 
every work iulo judgmenl." 

1 have thus traced some of the preacher's sleps ; 
but I do not profess to have condensed into such 
brevity ihe entire scope of a book which has em- 
ployed the patience and produced (he lengthened 
conuneniaries of scholars. It is enough for my pur- 
pose, if I have suggested the main drift, and found 
akey to open, not so much this sacred composition, 
as the chambers of our own hearts. We, too, my 
friends, unless content to live an ephemeral insect- 
life, have asked for the object of our existence in this 
world ; or, if we have not, it is lime we should ; anti, 
if we have asked, we cannot loo solemnly remind 
ourselves of a right answer. Lei me at least propose 
ihe point dislinclly to every hearer. Have any of 
yoa been willing to go on, without settling, or even 
starling, this great query ; willing to sail in this frail 
boat of our mortahly down llie stream of years. 
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Yvilhout knowiDg whither, or desiring any port 
"When design is written on the whole frame of 
nature, from the star that punctually takes its place 
in the evening sky to the drop of dew that sinks 
down lo the root of some liltle flower, have yon 
looked for no design or final cause in your ovra 
being ? Or, when your outward frame is, beyond 
all human art, the most skilful conlexlure of 6bre, 
nerve, and limb, have you been incurious as to the 
significance of that hfe which it guards and covers ? 
If you reflect, you cannot proceed in this ignorant 
and accidental way ; your existence like a colomn 
of smoke dissolved in the air, a wreath of foam melt- 
ing in the wave, a whirlwind of sand dispersed over 
the desert. " Commune with your own heart," and 
you will not be satisfied, till some object rise broad 
as the horizon before you, embracing all lesser oci 
pations and pursuits in its glorious compass, 
enabling you, by clear and continual referent 
shape every daily trifle and detail, otherwise worth- 
less or perhaps unmeaning, towards its accomplish- 
ment. I pray you, and to this single point I would 
bold your attention, to decide whether such an object 
be yours ; for in the want of it lies, if anywhere, 
man's great fault, — fatal error, unpardonable sin. 
What particular transgression against the great De- 
signer can be so radical, what depravity so total, as 
an objectless life 1 

But a doubt may here arise as to (he fact. '* Whi 
it may be exclaimed, " leads such a life ? Are 
men busy and earnest enough, each in his own 
of desire and attainment, which, it is to be presi 
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each one has chosen wilh a ground of preference in 
bis own case as satisfying ihe purpose, at least, of 
his being in the world, whether it be riches or know- 
ledge or honor, or any speciai success." I answer, 
no : this opinion or assumption in the case is not so 
plainly just. Ask the greatest miser whether be is 
making money, because he has satisfied himself with 
that as the object of life, — has rationally judged, 
consciously chosen, resolutely pursued, the pelf as 
Buch an object ? If he thinks, he will hesitate, he 
will stammer, and confess perhaps that he has not 
considered what the object of life is, or whether 
there be any object. He is drawn on, enslaved by 
a particular propensity; bat his life, his whole life, 
has no object that seems clear and worthy even in 
his own eyes; and, on relleelion, he would be as 
bitter, nay, always has been as biiter, as was the 
preacher against kh experiment of vanity and vexa- 
tion of spirit. Ask the voluptuary, as he looks back 
on the excesses into which he hasted so greedily, 
and as wilh yet keen relish he looks forward on 
imagined excesses to come, — ask him, lo give every 
advantage in the argument, before his constitution is 
broken down, or his heart of innocence rotted out of 
him, if he considers sensual enjoyment the objeol 
of life. Chained to his appetites, it is what he has 
follokved, and is whipped or dragged uftcr still ; but, 
so far from having intelligenlly judged it to be the 
Irae object of his existence, or wilh a peaceful con- 
science pursued it as his proper aim, his self-shaming 
reproaches, if he can be prevailed on \o stop and 
consider, shall return to the other side of the world, 
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across the space of intervening centuries, to him that 
there uttered il, the old exclamation, that "laughter 
is mad," and the old question of " Mirth, — what 
doeth it ? " 

No, again I answer: none of these limited end^- 
which the preacher specifies, and arraigns in Ih«i*' 
court of his experience for trial, and which the mul. 
tiiude now as then seek, — none of them calml' 
deeply, contents any man: in the trial-balance 
the soul, they are found wanting ; their presentatioDt' 
in the preacher's self-questioning method, even to 
the heart taken captive by them, brings back no 
clear resonance of firm satisfaction. No : I fear our 
first inference is just; and that the difficulty with 
most men is, that they do not live for any compre- 
hensive object, but as the serfs of their own inclina- 
lions, — the worst, as it is the most common, serfdom 
in the world; the changeful and transferred subjects 
of imperious and conHiciing passions, between whicl 
they are tossed and sold from one to the other. 

So ray intention in this d iscourse will be answeret 
if I can prevail on you so much as to define such ao' 
object to your own thoughts ; for I know, that, if you 
but admit the inquiry, no man, woman, or tbought- 
ful child, could adopt or propose any amount of 
gain, honor, pleasure, or earthly knowledge, as filling 
the grasp of their wishes; but every sentence of 
■vanity from the preacher's mouth would be 
echoed, till that sublime conclusion, " Fear Gi 
and keep his commandments," came alone to fill 
idea of this capacious soul. Decide at all qi 
living for an object, choose something to which 
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soberly conseal to devote your exislence, and you 
can liardly decide wroug, or lake an object iliat is 
false and nnworihy ; but will be constrained, like the 
preacher, to delermine on the right, to choose reli- 
gion, obedience to God, and confidence in the final 
demonstration of his Justice, whatever for the present 
may seem to be waniiiig, or to go awry. To ex- 
press this, cherish il, and use earthly time and op- 
portaoily to build it up as the vital principle of our 
being's health and growih, is indeed for man, wo* 
man, and child — for evi^u the child can understaud 
it — the object of life. 

The principle may be put into various forms of 
statement. You may recur to the old preacher's 
language, or you may say with the modern cate- 
chism, that the " chief end o( man is to glorify God, 
and enjoy him for ever." You may speak in the 
f^raae, rightly undersl(.x>d, of the philosophy of our 
time, " Self-culture ; " or in the phrase, profoundly 
interpreted of the philanthropy of our lime, " Re- 
form." All ihe^e mean essenliatly the same thing, 
requiring in the analysis the same elements. Shame 
oa us, my friends, if, In that old preacher's time, 
when the soul's immortality only doublfolly dark- 
ened and glimmered, hke the first struggling twi* 
light of the mornaig, over the dim horizon of the 
grave, he could resolve to live for sueli a holy end 
aa pure religion, and believe in the rectifying, some- 
how, of all earthly wrongs ; yet we, in the noon-day 
splendor of revelation, and a future life brought to 
light, cannot do as much I 

This solution of our problem carries us into no 



fauatical aiislerity. The adoption of so grand t 
object of life, taking in our whole career, does not 
abolish the minor callings and aims of acliviiy, of 
study, or IrafKc, or mechanical skiU, Jo this world. 
It but leavens iheni with a higher spirit, and turns 
them to a nobler influence. It polarizes the wan- 
dering and aimless affairs of time and sense, makes 
all oar dealings not only serve temporary purposes, 
bat, in their eftecis on our hearts, point to permanent 
results; and, while we sail over the sea of life, 
touching at every slight occasion of human service 
and success along the shore, it steadily, as a great 
magnet, draws us ever nearer to a blessed eternal 
destiny. It puis a new question into our mouth, 
which the changeling slave of temporal expedients 
and lillle ends does not think to ask, — a question 
that righdy comes up with every transaction we 
engage in, every conversation we hold, every plan 
we form, every measure we execute, — Are we pra« 
moting here in this very thing, however great 4^| 
trifling it may look, the object of life ? If not prdH 
moling, but defeating this object, it bids us bewafB 
and abstain. It does not shut us up in a narrow 
place of hermit slifliiess and seclusion, but goes with 
us over the broad ocean of worldly business, only 
asking that it may stand a divine pilot at the helm. 
It lays no bar upon pleasure, lasted with au innocent 
moderation, — as the preacher himself, after beio 
swept clean away by the gulf-siream of exo< 
solemnly judges it best to taste it, — but it convet 
pleasure itself from the foe into the friend and s 
vant, as it well may be the true friend and &ithn 
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servant, of virtue. It does not condemn the acquisi- 
lion of wealth as a maans which may accomplish the 
very ends of rehgion ; but it inquires with a searching 
whisper at the very confessional of man's spirit, and 
which, beside God, only the man himself can hear, 
whetlier the heart is given to wealth, dcligbiing in it, 
hovering round and seliling down over this sweetness 
of gain, which it would hive, with supreme habitual 
desire; or, on the contrary, as a steward regarding 
it as God's loan, as a worshipper proffering it for 
his sacrifice; while, on the wings of its chief and 
ardent aspiration, itself ever rises lo him as ilie Infi- 
nite Good, takes the breath of his Spirit in reiurn for 
the incense of its praise, and, from the elevation of 
its prayer, brings down the counsels of his majestic 
law upon its mortal conduct. 

Have you discerned and adopted such an object 
of life, ye advancing men and women in the human 
generalions ? Are you pursuing such an object, 
or do ye drift towards eternity ? 'f iiey that drift are 
sure to be cast away ; and only they are safe whose 
chart is large and complete, reaching to the farthest 
shore they must visit. Ye, too, thai are young, have 
you stretched your thought, as you well may, to 
conceive Ihal God gave you existence for a great 
object, which you may nonllnually pursue by reve- 
rent, trustful doing of his revealed will? But we 
all, young, old, and middle-aged, have a surer proof 
than argnmeiK, or even Old-Teslainent authority. 
Jesus, our great exemplar, many hundreds of years 
after the author of our text, without Ihe process of 
bis embarrassing search, repeats and embodies his 
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He felt he was born for an object, ' 
bear wiiness to the truth," " He came eating and 
drinking;" but he said, his "meat was lo do the 
will of Him that aent him, and to finigb his work." 
He, the sinless one, had a baptism of painful, perfect— 
ing experience to be baptized with ; and bow wsiu 
he straitened, losing no lime or strength by the way, 
till it should be accomplished I How he pressed on, 
without a de^ialion, through gladness and grief, 
entering into the marriage -festival, passing by the fu- 
neral bier, going with his disciples wlien they plucked 
the ears of corn, or bearing his cross alone, still on 
to the object of life and the end of his being ! We 
talk ranch of his nature, and our relationship to him ; 
but, my friends, when we follow him, then only do 
we truly commune with, or even understand, biin, , 
And we can see lo follow him, only when the same^ 
masler-hght of religious duly illumines our pali^ 
and reveals the whole, however circnitous, Irat^il 
through which Providence guides, as the uearesll 
road to heaven. 

So far as we surrender ourselves to this divim 
leading, the problem that tried the sage king in Jert 
salem, carrying him into the labyrinth of thoughU,^ 
and the still deeper labyrinth of dangerous practice^ J 
loses its perplexity. The object of life is disclosedf 
more plainly as we proceed in reference to it, as thfJ 
mountain on the landscape towards which we travel 
widens and heightens on our view. It is disclosed 
in the harmony and constant enlargement of the 
powers we use faithfully, in the growth of the holy 
oifections towards God and man which we cheiis 
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in the ever-easier reduction of all events and deeds 
to the great scope of our pious design, and in the 
stronger assurance, so thrilling to the human heart, 
that continually gains upon us, " refining as we run," 
of immortal expatision in a boundless sphere, to 
which our human life, with its preliminary culture 
and discipline, with its crosses and changes, delights 
and hopes, joys and desolating sorrows, will seem 
as fitted as one kingdom of matter is to another, as 
the whole world is to our mortal senses, or as the 
thought of God and the sentiment of duty are to 
the human soul. 



DISCOURSE XXV. 



NOW I KNO'^ 



The Scriptures abound in refleclions upon the weak- 
ness and short-sightedness of the human mind. Now, 
it is observable that the atheist and sceptic have taken 
up the strain of Scriplare, and striven lo turn its wea- 
pons against itself and its friends. " How bHnd and 
weak, how poor and miserable," ihc.y repeat, "the 
creature to whom you yet assign so splendid a des- 
tiny ! You speak of the immortality of this worm, as 
you yourself call him ; of this ignorant being, whose 
comprehension a grain of dust baflles ; this impotent 
being, whom heat and cold, light and darkness, wet 
and drought, play with and scorn; this wretched 
being, whom sickness prostrates, and misfortune de- 
presses, and sorrow dissolves in tears ; the most 
helpless of all creatures at his birth, the most unsatis- 
fied of all through his life; you prophesy for Aim 
' glory ^"d honor and immortality' ! " 

I accept the issue which atheism and infidelity thus 
present. I will reason for the magnifieeut prospecra 
of man on the very ground here taken of his weak- 
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cesses and diseases, fais griefs and fears. I n-ill show 
that there is no incongmiiy in holy writ, when iu 
one breath il lelk of man's miseries and vanities, 
and 10 ihe next of bis unending life and glories. 
For, " / know in part:" what does this mean, but 
that I have an idea of more knowledge than I aelu- 
ally possess, believe myself capable of greater acqui- 
sitions, and see the domain of wisdom siretcbiiig out 
beyond my present reach, inviting my further pur- 
suit 1 Why be straightened in my limits, but thai my 
true element is the uubounded ? Knowing so little, 
why not rest content with this small modicum ? Why, 
indeed, know that I am ignorant ? Ah ! it is this . 
knowledge of my ignorance that contains the seed 
of ray immortal aspiration. The brute, grazing in 
the field, is ignorant too, but dreams not of any 
insafficieucy of information, aims at nothing more. 
But man's iutellecl puzzles itself ever Ujjon new 
doubts and diflicullies of investigation. Nor will I 
be sorry that there are points he cannot reconcile, 
questions he has reasoned upon for ages without 
aettltng, and sciences still imperfect and ill-under- 
stood. They are the promise of food for his eternal 
activity. 

Cotild we glorify man's present spiritual advances, 
and celebrate the complete beauty of his iulelleclual 
farniture, the argument for immortality would not be 
so strong. We might think the mind had drunk its 
fill here, and accomplished its destiny. This crying 
at every point for something further and more is the 
very principle of its endless being. " Away, away ! " 
exclaimed one on hearing a rich strain of music : 
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" lliou lellesi me of what m all my life I have not 
found," pointing to a purer state of existence and 
sensaiioti. 

The same argument might be pushed as to all the 
limitations, sadneases, and defects of our nature. 
We will admit that the human being ia everywhere 
sadly incomplete, and nowhere has finished his 
work. There is, for example, truth in the melan- 
choly lament so oft repeated at the death of friends. 
They were interrupted in the midat of their useful- 
ness. They were taken away in " the dew of their 
youth," or withdrawn in the increasing fruit of their 
age. They were stopped before the accomplishment 
of their designs. With what a wreck of plans and 
hopes, enterprises and calculations, is the shore of 
eternity spread I If the soul's measure be in Ibis 
weaver's shuttle of time, with no threads woven to 
teach across the span of earth, death is untimely and 
the tomb premature. 

Look out upon all nature, and see the exquisite 
perfection of every object there. From the blade of 
grass to the everlasting stars, there is no deviation 
from the law of order or the line of beauty. Every 
thing is Btill, as at first it was pronounced, good. 
Kvery thing seems to accomplish its work, and fulfil 
its design. In the plant you see the end reached in 
the unfolding of the petals, or the ripening of the 
product. There is nothing more to be wished or 
expected, and no tendency to any thing further, save 
to drop the seed of the same species through succes* 
«ive ages. In the animal there is a like defii 
organizatioa, all its powers corresponding i 
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present world, or with only dim, uncertain signs of 
laculties suited to another. The same completeness 
appears in the globes on high, as they roll in precise 
orbits, 



The astronomer detects no lawless coarse, no really, 
however for a time apparently, irregular or straying 
motion. So perfect is nature, from ihe fine dusl of 
the balance to the revolutions of the sky. 

Bnt the human mind rises up the vast, lonely 
exception to this hair-breadih completeness of ihe 
world. Recognizer of the perfection of all things 
else, itself alone is imperfect. It is allowed on all 
bands lo be imperfecl. God and Christ, believer 
and infidel, demoniac tempter and good angel, here 
consent. It eonceives of a knowledge transcendent. 
It conceives of a purity shaming its pollution. It 
conceives of a blessedness to which earth's joys are 
bnt glimpses of light and breakings in a stormy sky. 
Now God, the perfect One, deals not in fragments, 
like some weak human arlist who may overlay the 
walls of his chamber with attempts at an entire 
beauty. This universe, the room he works in, is 
filled wilh perfect shapes, and tints all-beautiful. 
With him, however it may be with inferior artists, 
a part always imphes the whole. But if this human 
boo], in the very beginning of its aspirings, in the 
unabated stress of lis strivings, is to cease at death, 
then there is a fragment indeed, one colossal frus- 
tration and slLipendous anomaly ; and that in the 
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crown of nature, which God wilh his own hand I 
fashioned and set. Man, whom he made the lord 
of the universe, is the broken column, while every 
thing beside is whole ! 

It has been common wlh pious men, contemplat- 
ing the excellent capabilities of the soul, to say it is 
greater than the material universe. And it is a sober 
saying, alike a rational and scriptural judgment. 
For we may conceive of any part of visible nature 
as passing away. It exists, not for its own sake, 
but as a servant. And so the Bible speaks of the 
heavens being wrapped together as a scroll, and ihe 
elements melting wilh fervent heat ; while the human 
spirit, for which they were ordained, shall survive, 
witness of the dread dissolution. It is a singular 
coincidence, that some modern astronomers have 
almost reached this very point. Bringing immense 
distances into their field of view, upon data which 
it is needless for me to enumerate, they have sup- 
posed themselves to ascertain the gradual formatioAfl 
of distinct systems out of vast nebulous massesf™ 
annexing the probability of their gradual dechne 
loo, as of dowers in the field, afler each one shall 
have fulhlled the purposes of Him who calls them 
into being. But what metaphysical astronomy, 
prying into the inner firmament, hath measured the 
capacity, what calculation hath predicted the orbit, 
what discernment hath detected the seeds of decay, 
of the human soul ? While the body is committed 
" dust to dust," doth not that soul, from every high 
power and affection, respond to Scripture, and < 
oat, "From glory to glory"? Doth it not ait I 
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ibe broken sepulchre of Jesus, repeating his words!, 
" Whoaoever livelh and believeth in me shall never 
die " ? 

Were ihere any sign of ihe soul's filling out its 
defecis and pulling away its limilations, the argu- 
ment would be less strong. But its growth, marked 
at any point, followed in any direction, requires still 
a lengthened being. A lale traveller observed in 
the city of Jerusalem the fragment of an arch on ihe 
wall of Ihe temple ; and, tracing it according to tlie 
principles of its construction, concluded it must have 
been designed to spring as a bridge acro.ss the ad- 
joining valley. So, If this little arc of the human 
mind, ivLich we can here trace, be constructed upon 
Irue principles, it mnsl mount over the dark valley 
ot the shadow of death, the stream of time must How 
away beneath it, while the course of an immorta! 
destination opens before it. Else, denying this, we 
charge the Supreme Architect with fault. 

I would, then, found an argument for imraorlality 
on the apostle's declaration, " Now I know in part." 
I would found it here, even in the unbeliever's acorn, 
making atheism and infidelity themselves unwillingly 
prophesy. 1 would found it here more strongly than 
even in man's religious nature, simply considered. 
For, though man have a religious nature, yet, could 
he become satisfied with its exercise, could he know 
08 much of God and praise him as much as he de- 
Bired here, and did he not long with this oul-stretching 
desire to " dwell in Ihe house of the Lord for ever," 
bis deetiny might naiurully conclude on earth. But 
when he pants for him more and more, would awukc 
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from the sleep of deaih " iu bis likeness," and " drink 
of ihe river of God, which is fidl of water," the argu- 
ment becomes irresistible. Even did I adopt Hnme'a 
philosophy of universal scepticism, I should still say, 
the intellect is made for truth, and must have time for 
its inquiry and doubt to end in the satisf actions of 
knowledge. 

I know this is not the commonly accepted mode of 
reasoning. I know it is usual to draw religious argu- 
ments from man's positive abilities ; but I would draw 
them from his vast defects. It is usual to draw them 
from his great triumphs : I would draw them from 
his signal failures. It is usual to draw them from his 
vigor and joy ; but I would draw them from his weak- 
ness and grief. It is usual from his wide knowledge 
to predict a splendid destiny ; but I would predict it 
from his wider ignorance. It is usual to celebrate 
his shining virtues : I would see him lifting his moral 
victories out of the abysses of conscious degradation, 
and observe his dignities springing from the depth of 
his decays. Even in the horror of death and anni- 
hilation, so peculiar to man, and unshared by the 
animal, I would see the sign of inunortaliiy. In 
the very sharpness of domestic grief, I would note a 
like indication. The brute parts from its conipanion 
without a pang, or with but a brief and indistinct 
sadness. But the days of man's mourning for the 
dear departed are never accomplished. Wherefore, 
but that the tie is in the undying soul ? Rejoice, then, 
that you do sorrow. Hope because you lament. If 
you could commit the precious remains lo the ground 
without emotion, you would lose one token and proof 




of yaax d urtn i Mi oo lo an eHmal b 
sighs breaibp of imiiKiTtalitv ; voor ST'mi$ prearii it : 
yoar funeral riles bespeak h- For irnly lia? il beoi 
said, " Man ts a wbie nmmni, splendid in asbes. 
pompoa? in the srave.^ 

The train o{ reflections lo \rhi(i our lexi liaf; IcJ 
ac(?ords wiiii the wiifde if aor of Scriplnrr- The gos- 
pd of Chrif^ ^ppaks no fiatleriog n-ords to our raiiity : 
it painis ID no high eoic>rs oor powCTs and acqnirie- 
tnejit?. Il rather dig? bejiea'ii ibe high-blown pride, 
fond IJincy, and vain seif-eornplaeencT, of the baman 
eoal, to lay the fiKindalion of ihal stractore which 
shall reach lo heaven in it-; feeling of n-eakaess, in 
ils confession of ignorance, in its sense of nnworthi- 
ness, in its pangs of grief, and prayers for Divine aid. 
These snpport ita heavenward hopes, when Ibe tower- 
ing Babels of its prond specniation have all crumbled 
away. lis infinile expeclalions rise not from the tran- 
sient forms of faaman enjoyment, and the fleeting 
plans of earthly adveninre, but from yonder beds of 
sickness from chambers of softow, and from the 
tombs. Vea, bni!d on the tombs, — the tombs, whose 
marble walls hold the ashes of those you love and 
venerate, whose dnsty vaults of old filly prolecled 
the worship, and nursed the eternal life, of the huiiled 
followers of Christ. The pyramids, the grandest 
structures man has reared on earth, and pointing 
nearest to heaven, were tombs; — so reared, wcro 
they not ? with the obscure consciousness of iminor- 
lalily. As the porlat and entrance lo an infitiitu pro- 
gress in virtue and joy, does not the tomb bear 
always, even on its dull and gloomy front, a charm 
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and beauty beyond the richest or loftiest edi£ 
which the hand of art can raise and adorn ? In 
eastern lands there is a city of the dead, njade up 
of graves carved in solid rock, enduring while the 
palaces and dwellings of famous towns have, under 
the trampling of change and revolution, sunk in ruin ; 
standing thus as a silent witness to the duration of ihe 
soul, while the material garment is dissolved. The 
sepulchre of Jesus, the most glorious fabric and 
solemn temple ever hewn by mortal hands, is the 
firmest basis of the imperishable hopes of humanily. 
You may support thoughts of eternity well and 
clearly on the low resting-places where lie the bodies 
of those at whose names your hearts still throb. You 
may inspire steady anticipations of heaven from 
sober reflection on your own not distant grave. 



SISCOTRSi: HTl. 



ArTUMS-: LIFE-a COSTRA5T. 



Tbk form of tbeughl hoe osed BfaBtrales a conomoo 
principle in tbe opeiBlioD ol tfae bnman nund, — Ibat 
principle of contrast by whiclt one Ihin^ ^oggEsts its 
opposite. Tbe wicbering giaaB aod foding Son-er, 
emblems of ihe abort life and declining glory of man, 
are mentioned only to have set over against ibem 
the word of the Lord tbat endnreih for ever. Life 
is made op of coniraMs. In all things they vividly 
aflect as, and are made to sopply much both of onr 
happiness and wholesome discipline. A sunuy day 
after a dreary storm, or a bright flower n ronght on 
a dark ground, excites an emotion, gives a deliglii, 
which we do not receive from nniulerruplcd sHn- 
ehine, or from unrelieved ornament. Sicknoss im- 
parts an exquisite sensation to returning health, which 
the uniformly robost cannot know; prosperity never 
•bines so brilhant as on the retiring cloud of misfor* 
lune ; sorrow gives birth to a joy only ihc uHlioled 
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pan lasle ; and long fear and ansioos sns 
ill a rapture, in the hour of hope, which ma)ces us 
almost Ihink God had been grieving only lo make 
us happy, AH Ihe darkness, indeed, of ihis world is 
but lo show off ils light; all ils frailly, lo direct us 
to almighty slrcngth ; and all its short-lived scenes, to 
prefigure what is undying and eternal. 

The secret of this influence of contrast lies in 
man's twofold nature, allied on the one side lo the 
frail and perishing, on the other to the stable and 
enduring; one hand grasping dust and ashes, the 
other seizing upon the very throne of God ; the oul- 
ward eye seeing only what fades and passes away, 
ihe inward eye beholding glories which nothing can 
destroy or dim. There is no season at which we are 
more under the influence of Ihe principle I have sug- 
gested, more in the mood of feeling indicated by the 
text, than Ihe fall of Ihe year. The autumnal change 
brings to mind at first only melancholy thoughts of 
blight and decay. More persons are said lo be 
discouraged and dejected, lo mourn over iheir ca- 
lamities, and come to loathe life itself, in [he dark 
November, Iban at any other time. The frost smil- 
ing every green thing; the dull, heavy, wehering 
storms fast succeeding one anolher ; ihe sun lower- 
ing his mid-day track, altering his points of rising 
and getting, and looking cold and askance upon ihe 
gray earth ; all the life and beauty of nature laid lov^J 
or with a death-like hue in the leaf not yet crumbia 
into dust; the ocean sending only a groaning soi 
lo the ear, as ils waves are more frequently Ijftedfl 
the strong wind ; the air pinching and inclei 
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onr bodies shrinking, and neciliiig new guards", 
against tbe chill blast; — all these ihinga diopoiito tlio 
mind to think of loss and privalion, of what vuiiisihcs 
and quits our hold. We are sad al the departing 
glory that leaves our earthly habilaiion so nakod and 
desolate. The sepulchre, loo, of man beoomes a more 
distinct object to our view, as the (lowerB that were 
planted fade, and the leaves wither around it. Our 
dead appear to us, in outliue more inarkt^d utid im- 
pressive, drawn on the pensive and brooding imagi> 
nation of the soul. We think of iho coflin uiidor 
ground, and of the dust mingling with lis kindred 
dust. We feel more our own feeble leiiuro of life 
and nature ; and the grave, that has swallowed up 
so much, yawns for all that remains of exislonoe, 
affection, and beauty iu the world. 

But God has not made ua to despair. Al tlio very 
point of the trouble, he provides Ibe relief. Tliia 
very tone of feeling or train of tbouglit naturally, as 
in the apostle's mind, suggests the opposite, and 
turns the soul, by contrast, lo what is finn and abid- 
ing. " Bui the word of llie Lord endureth for ever." 
There is something beyond the reach of rhnnge and 
decay and mortality, — God's truth, as it has been 
revealed to man; God's word, which, from the in- 
finite, unfathomable heavens, he hath spoken ; God's 
promise, which by his Son he has made ; — this 
cannot fail. It will outlast all die forms of outward 
life, and all the splendors of nature; and, though 
heaven and earth pass away, it shall not pass away, 

The connection of the text makes it more em* 
|tetie. The apostle bad been speaking of Christ's 
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resurrection, and of ihe faith and hnpe which this 
fact excites; and he alludes to ihe wasting away of 
all material things, so as to fix attenlion more joy- 
fully on the soul's undying nature. He leaps from 
the vessel, that is einking wilh all earth's treasure in 
Ihe sea of time, to the firm shore of immortality. 
Let Ihe grass, then, wither, and the glory of 
fade away. God willing, we would not have the 
present scene to be our permanent dwelling. Wa 
desire not to live for ever in this gate-way and vestU 
bule of God's wondrous creation, but would enlet 
into the interior vaslness and amid Ihe richer splen- 
dors of his universal temple, whose solidity and, 
endurance shall be as deep and sure as Ihe fon 
of this earthly abode and of these Beshly tabernacli 
are frail and ileeling. 

The transient and the abiding in the nature an) 
experience of man — this is, indeed, a contrast whii 
it well becomes us to consider. The great mistake 
that human beings make is in regarding perishable 
things as though they were imperishable, and bo 
fastening on them the feelings and expectations 
which belong only to the imperishable. Christianity 
does not forbid us to have any regard for what is 
perishable and pas^Jing away, Jesus Christ brought 
no ascetic religion into the world. He came eatuij' 
and drinking, looking «ith pleasure on Ihe lily 
the field and on the whiteness of the harvest, gh 
dening the marriage- festival, as he turned water 
wine, and gracing with his presence the social tal 
and endearing intercourse of domestic life. Nor can 
one trace of any thing austere or morbid be detected 
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ia his whole conversaiion and career. And he does 
not bid ns dig a cave, aad hide ourselves Irom all 
ihal is bright and gladsome around us, fleeting ihongti 
it be. He is not morose at human gayety, eveu 
though every sound of it must die away in the grave ; 
nor misaniliroplc al aught of grace and beauly that 
the eye can behold, though llie molh and worm 
shall quickly liave it for iheir legacy. But what he 
and his apostles insist on is, that we shall graduate 
and propurtioa our interest in all things according to 
their worth, making a right valuation, bearing with 
a due interest on the passing connections of lime, 
yet resting our whole weight only on what will 
surely to the end support us, taking strongest hold of 
(hat we can keep hold of for ever. Do we not need 
this counsel ? 

To put in its right light the contrast I would bring 
out, suppose some inhabitant of that upper world — 
as it is thought departed spirits may — to lift Ihe 
curtain, and look in upon these scenes in which we 
mingle. To one whose eye looks from his high sta- 
tion, how small and obscure this loiver world, the 
dim, narrow entrance-way to the more glorious man- 
sions of the Father's house I lie knows that authentic 
tidings of the great region he dwells in have reached 
the ears of that crowd of m()rtal8 who move along 
through this entry of the spiritual world. As the sickly 
generaiions of creatures advance, the angel-spectator 
8cans Ihe occupations in which they engage. What a 
thrill of amazement shoots through his breast to ob- 
serve such multitudes living as though these narrow 
earthly steps to the great temple beyond were thern. 
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selves (he whole universe, studiously averting their 
eyes from the gate ihal leads to the immense splen- 
dors of ihe inner sancluary, and spending all their 
thought and labor upon adorning and making com- 
fortable the porch they are so rapidly passing through, 
strangely dreaming that they are not rapidly passing 
through il ; and even working themselves into the 
practical belief, that ihey are not to pass through it 
at all; and, though Ihe door of that eternal world is 
not for one moment at rest, as soul after soul, with 
instantaneous and uninterrupted succession, goes 
along, these ranks just in the rear, with astounding 
coolness, seeming busy only in putting around them- 
selves all the fixtures of a permanent abode ! 

One is whoUy absorbed in giving free scope to 
sense and appetite and superficial fancy, thinking 
only how the passing hour may be most filled with 
amusement, heedless of the concerns of the vast 
futurity, if the moment may but sparkle with plea 
sure ; his whole course filly symbolized by 
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paring a grave-stone, that he might finish a marbltf 
toy I 

Another seems taken up enlirely with swelling i 
pile of gold. He bends steadily down over it, andj 
as he stoops, gives up the luslre of heaven for ita 
glitter. He grudges every atom which benevolen« 
begs from his heap. He smiles with new satisfaction 
at his increasing revenue, as his cheek grows ever- 
more pale and his health withers, and employa bis 
last feeble strength to drag his treasure to the veri 
edge of his mortal term, where he glips suddenla 
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down, and his riches reroaia coldly slicing for his 
eye no more. What a cootraft is this '. The 
ireallh of mind and hearl, of eTer-growing worship 
and love, given np as ihe mere pnrchase-raoney of 
his accumulated dro«3 ! 

Bui yet anolher sight that angelic witness as 
sorely behold?, and, oh ! there is not a pleasaoter 
sight beneath Ihe snn (ban that of a man rich for this 
TTorld and for the world to come ; the favored sod of 
fntnne, bat still more the hnrable child of God ; his 
parse of gold not closed, bat tnmed into Ihe horn of 
plenty ; his eye not hard to the suffering destiinle, 
bat soft with melting charity ; his hand not shut 
with the avaricious grip, when religion asks aid to 
sDStain her instilatious, but lavish to every good 
cause ; yea, of a man who rejoices, more ihan an 
old alchemist over the snpposed discovery of the 
philosopher's slone, at the opportunity to transmute 
the treasure of earth into that of heaven. Here 
surely the principle is illustrated aright in a. contrast 
JQSt and holy. 

This, then, withont further illastratiou, is Ihe les- 
son of our text. Be not deceived in your estimate. 
Distinguish the things that differ. Observe the con- 
tiasta that God has established. Is i!ie New Testa- 
ment true '.' Shall these great scenes of judgment 
sod doom, of weal or woe, according to the deeds 
of the flesh, be soon ushered in ? Make not, then, 
the enormous miscalculation of leaving so vast an 
eletnent out of your account. Even in this life, the 
contrast between things earthly and things heavenly 
sometimes demonstrates itself in striking results. The 
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disltnct conseqnences of diverse cliaracters are espe- 
cially marked, as men advance in life towards old 
age; and the rewards and relribulions already be- 
stowed seem lo aniicipate the judgment-day. With 
tlie old man whose aims have been worldly alone, 
see how object after object that has engaged him 
fails, or the passions that sought them are worn out ; 
and the wearied, uninterested soul, having laid hold 
of nothing but what was sublunary and crumbling, 
lingers out the wretched remainder of earthly exist- 
ence, with fading hope and declining strength, weak, 
objectless, irritable, and remorseful, to an ignoble 
end ! How different the ease of the old man who, 
through all his pilgrimage of years, has trusted the 
word of God, has believed in the realities it reveals, 
and has acted with daily reference to them ! Hia 
faltering footsteps but indicate his drawing near to 
where the road rises up to heaven. The whitenraa 
of hb hair seems lo come but from the light of thatH 
glorious world, falling more directly upon him. 
e vet-in creasing affections contradict the infidel's ides 
that mental decline runs parallel with bodily decrepi- 
tude. An earthly crown of glory is placed on his 
hoary head, prophetic of that which God shall place 
to rest there for ever. 

As I waited through llie lanes of yonder growit^:] 
forest, on our beautiful common, the dry leave*^ 
crushing under my feet, and the sinking sun taking 
his last look at the bare boughs of the trees, I met a 
man on whom the blow of grief had descended as 
sorely as upon any, and with oft-repcatcd stroke, 
new sorrow had just fallen on his gray head, ■ 
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long-diseased, emaciated frame. While I approached, 
he was slowly eying the setting sun. As he turned 
his face towards me, I looked to see the marks of 
deep, uncoraforted sadness wearing mournfully in 
npon his features. Bat no: not a trace of trouble 
in that eye which had so often looked on death in ihe 
forma of those he had most loved. His vision gleamed 
as though a light beyond that of the setting sun had 
fallen npon it. He spoke; and now, thought I, llie 
secret melancholy will peradvenlure come forth, and 
mingle in the tone, though this unnatural excitement 
be kindled iu the eye. No : pleasant was the voice, 
without one plaintive note. He spoke of faith. He 
spoke of loyally to God and duty. He spoke of 
heaven as though it were near. He said noihing 
of being hardly dealt with, nor hinted aught about 
not understanding why he should be selected for such 
trials, but seemed to think there was nothing but 
God's mercy and kindness in the world. He bore 
a staff to support his drooping limbs. But lie 
seemed to me, as I looked upon him, to have an 
iaward slay that would hold him up when all earthly 
props had fallen to the ground. He was a Christian 
believer ; and, though prospered of God in this 
world, he said, " TJie riches wa think so much of 
gathering together are nothing in comparison with 
the better porllon that rich and poor alike may 
allatn." We parted ; and as I walked alone again 
among the fading, rustling leaves, which had been 
expounding to ine the text of this discourse, they 
took np new eloquence of meaning. The bare, cold 
groand, the gray, chilly sky, and the long shadows, 
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ihai told of the leiii>ihciiing night, seemed beaulifi 
— yes, pleasant and beautiful — to my soul; more 
beautiful even than the herbage and balm, and long, 
long sunny hours of the enlivening spring. For once, 
the contrast between earth and heaven was revealed 
to my mind ; and the dissolving emblems of mortality 
under my feet, and the cold, shifting mists over mj, 
head, were transformed fcora sad tokens into symbi 
of hope and joy. 

So let the season speak, not mournfully but chi 
ingly, to our hearts. Let gladness breathe upon us 
in the sigh of the autumnal breeze, and consolation 
be traced for us in the furrows of the dead, exhausted 
earth. Let all thai is dark and disappointing in this 
world but set off the brightness and expectation of 
heaven. Let the gloom that settles down over our 
earthly scenes and prospects be but the background 
of a splendor from the sun that never sets. Then 
shall we turn llie principle of contrast which God 
has so wisely inwrought into the constitution of our 
minds to its true, intended use. Successive seasons 
and years shall but find us farther advanced on the 
way to a blessed destiny, And when the curtain of 
death is drawn over our eyes, as the curtain of night 
over the landscape, like that curtain it will revi 
above more glory than it conceals beli 
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HECORD OF THE YEAR, 



The record here referred to was of what had been 
done for ihe house and service of God. Il was a 
religious record, such as I propose ive should now 
read of ihe past year. The recorder and the actors 
concerned in that ancient memorial, the parchment 
that was unrolled to be read, and the so solid and 
splendid temple il described and celebrated, have all 
Bunk under that monument of dust which outlasts 
all monuments of marble and brass, and liave left no 
tangible relic or remembrancer on earth but this sen- 
tence of our text, written on a frail leaf, though a 
leaf perishable only in the la^t fire. Records and 
recorders of mighty and mean events have, for more 
than two thousand years, fallen beneath the same 
wasting mortal fale ; the space since they flourished, 
occupied in the world's history, being but a space, 
K> far as lliey are concerned, in eternal destiny. 
We, in our turn, stand up awhile on this little plot 
of ground, to read from ilie book of our experience ; 
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hoping in God's mercy, that, by what the finger of 
bis providence has written on our past condiiion and 
action, we may be made wise to eternal life. 

Records are made of changes, of what is altering 
from day to day in Ihat great empire of change, of 
which we are all subjects. This law of change is 
often considered and spoken of as a melancholy law, 
a dreadful necessily strelched over us, ordaining that 
no lot we attain to can long abide, but we must be 
nntixed from every quiet posture, and hurried on by 
a remorseless hand to an untried condiiion. But j» 
this an unhappy doom? No: ii is Ihe decree of.'. 
growth and progress. It is the ordinance of escape 
from old Jiniilalions, and the impulse of rising to new 
stages of life, to gain, as we are dislodged from our 
nests of ease and comfort, fresh energy of thought 
and will ; continually nearing the grave indeed, 
travelling, if faithful in Ihe use of our privile 
towards an existence to which this is but lowni 
poverty, and distress. A stale of samenesa and 
mobility would be, in trulh, a wrelched doom. Ni 
is the record of any year, which we may read toge- 
ther, a record of sadness or decay alone, even as 
respects this world, but very much of delighl and 
advancement. 

Its first opening chapler, Ihat I shall venture 
read lo you, is a large one, of blessed meaning. 
is of new being, birlh and growth. Not with cai 
less levity of feeling, but with all the solemnity 
devout regard, it is lo he noled how many honf 
during this year, have been made Ihe scenes of holy' 
gladness by the gifts of God's creative and inspiring 
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power. What trust so great to our hands as that of 
a living spirit, with its oivn indiWdnal nature, distin- 
guished from all oilier rational inielligenees, and 
with capaeilies for a peculiar development of iutel- 
lectnal and moral strength ; in short, a uew character 
in the universe of God, and a fresh candidate for 
immortality ! With what a reverent, sober, trem- 
bling sense of responsibility it should be received I 
What office that men crave and strive for is so high 
in rank, so great in opportunity, so large in patron- 
age, or susceptible of good, with such hope and fear, 
promise and menace, wrapped up in it, as this pa- 
rental office ! What expanding of outward nature, 
or unfolding of earthly poUcy and ambition, is really 
so grand and afl'ectjng as that of an undying soul ; 
as we see intellectual animation flow by such subtle 
degrees into the counleiiance, and ever-added ex- 
pression beam from the features ; as thought wakens 
after thought, and feehng after feeling, to lake their 
place among the lines and motions of every trait 
and member ; as the will plays, it may be at first 
rashly and capriciously, with its new-found, but soon 
to be mighty, sceptre on its little throne in thai slen- 
der breast ; as the kind affections come out to cling 
to us, and tame childish waywardness, while the 
conscience, too, begins to as-^ert its lordship, and 
the dawning idea of God, the greatest that can 
visit the mind of man or archangel, with its majestic 
authority, subdues disobedience to the laws of righl- 
eousuess and truth ! 

No changes of material growth, of splendid sea- 
sons and solemn spectacles, can equal ibis. The 



RECURD OP 1 



record is not on paper only, or in the friendly ob- 
server's eye, but in our throbbing breasls. It ia a 
record of overrunning and unspeakable gratitude for 
what no publicity celebrales, no mention attempts to 
do justice to, and no stranger intermeddles with. 
Day by day lengthens it out. It makes the purest 
inspiration of love ; it turns aelf-sacrifice into a pies 
sore; it converts ^valching into rest; it plies 
inventive faculties with all knowledge and wisdom 
to provide for the beloved object ; it draws the mind'*' 
into long foresight of its benefit and improvement ; 
and, by the force of mingling filial and parental com- 
mnnicalioLis, exalts the soul to a perception of thfr- 
relation of all to Him who is the common Father. 

Life's record, then, as we read it, is not all < 
gloomy change, of dwindling strength, of wan i 
pining existence, and irreparable privation, but i 
strength enhancing, existence renovating, and of nei 
possession. The cradle overbalances the grave ; and 
even that feeble hand, stirring so faintly in it, points 
through the tomb, threatening, as with gigantic might, 
to turn its dark portals for the entrance of that which 
b life only and for ever. The record of birth and 
growth — while we read it, let our fidelify and Chris- 
tian training secure that it shall be a record, not 
of dishonor and sin, but of increasing virtue with 
increasing years. And let the sacred dedicatioa 
we may make of our offspring to God and Christ 
beneath the roof of the public or the private sanc- 
tuary, by our sincerity and steady conspiring with ita 
purport, be indeed a rite of blessed influence aoi 
inextinguishable hope. 
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Bat I must turn this bright, this ilUiminated leaf 
of ihe record, on which 1 have lingered so long, lo a 
page veiled in shades, perused by the dim light of 
darkened ivindows at curtained bedsides; read not 
aloud, bul in the whispers of those who tread with 
noiseless footsteps. It is the record of sickness and 
decline. " Behold he whom thou lovest is sick," was 
ihe message of the sisters to Jesus. And how sim- 
ple, yet heart-moving, a message to us all ! coming 
the oftener as our circle of kindred and friendship is 
wider, and calling us to minister with such words of 
comfort and preparation as we may to those languish- 
ing in pain and disease, under the eloud of dim un- 
certainty whether life is to fade away, or brighten 
again into a new lease of years. 

This is a record of change, indeed ! The vigor- 
ona frame, of late so erect and sprightly, now pros- 
trate; the eye that beamed and pierced with such 
lightness of movement and spontaneous force, as 
though the immaterial spirit in very truth had there 
in it the seat which has been vainly sought for, now 
heavy and Instreless ; the elastic limb relaxed ; the 
firm and rapid utterance clogged, and broken into 
dull and lifeless tones, expressive only of a faint or 
wandering mind ; and all the forces of nature ex- 
pended in a struggle against the unbracing powers 
of decay ; — this is a dark and ill-boding alteration, 
going on in many a chamber we pass, thoughtless of 
the agony it may hold. And what shall we say 
of ibis change? We cimnot make our record all 
pleasant and cheerful if we would. The skeleton, 
that the Egyptians carried to their banquets, will in- 
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trude upon every feast of oar earthly joy, and fling 
its ghastly shadow bolh across the avenues of our 
immediate thought, and along the vistas of our far- 
thest recollection. Bui, my friends, I shrink not from 
the reading of this record, too. I fear not to hold it 
up in the light of God's providence and plain de- 
signs, and read all it contains. I have seen too 
much the gracious work that sickness, with all her 
sharp instrumentalities, does, to wish to close my eyes 
on, or pass slightly over, her entries in the book trf 
life. She is the angel who cornea not alone and 
unattended to the body and soul of man. Herself 
dark, she comes with abright retinue. Patieni 
signation, spiritual thoughts of God and of futurity, 
come with her. Penitence, flying back over the 
past, yet the pardoning mercy of the gospel flying 
■with her, and shedding rays of heaven on her monrn- 
ful way; resolution, pluming herself for a belter 
course ; good affections to the Father above, and the 
brethren around, often unfolding more strong aoct 
tender than they had ever done before in health ; -»■ 
these are the attendant spirits and close companions 
of sickness, to whose presence and precious agency 
we can all testify. And so this page of our record 
shall be to as no page of fell chance or dark misfor- 
tune, but written with the finger of God, not in the 
train of outward circumstances merely, but, for en- 
during inslruetion, on the tables of the heart. For 
as the most blazing effulgence of heaven sleep) 
within the black cloud, so in this lowering darkm 
and eclipse of bodily suffering often lies the very bi 
Lance of a spiritual and divine glory. 
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But we must read still further, as we turn the last 
leaf of our record. It ends, like all earthly records, 
■with death. This is the final word of every one's 
known hisitory. For how majiy, during the year 
that is now closing, thai final conclusion has heen 
made I Elder forms and infancy, youth and maturiTy, 
childhood and manhood, from the broken cords of 
every kindred relationship, have been let down into 
the grave. The list of the departed falls under my 
eye. And is this brief register all that remains of 
those that occupied such room in our daily life and 
religious associations ? All shrunk to this cold state- 
ment, and these scanty lines? The presence, the 
countenance, the greeting, the long, friendly con- 
verse, the co-operation in kindly arrangements and 
benevolent plans, all reduced to a cold catalogue 
of names and years ? What a change, indeed I how 
great I how deplorable I The new-comer from the 
eternal regions, that made a revolution in the house, 
greater and happier than that in kingdoms and dyn- 
asties, gone again with how speedy return I Infirm, 
yet honored age, more loved and cared for, the 
more it lingered, the cenlre of the domeslic picture, 
al length retiring; the very head, unity, and soul of 
the family seems lost. Fond companionship, for 
wbich all the nearer lies of life seem ordained, hag 
fled, leaving some sad and weary to grope along 
their path alone. With each extinguished existence, 
what a light has gone out ! what a fountain has been 
sealed up I what a music of the heart has ceased for 
ever on earth ! 

How take off the burden of sadness that settles 



down on a record like this? God, my friends, by 
his Son Jesus Christ lifia up evea this burden. He lifts 
it up ill the assurance that ihey arc nol d(;ad, though 
Iheir mortal frames are dissolved ; that they are 
not silent, though by our dull ears iheir voices are un- 
heard. They praise hira still, though not in the faint 
tones of tliis our humble worship. Their virtues live 
and grow, siill sacred in his care, though canonized 
in no human calendar. Nay, they are not only 
themselves immortal, but they keep alive, or create, 
the faith and sense of immorlalily in our faeartB*" 
They have made a palh with their feel into the ble»*' 
ed land : they have filled up and bridged over with 
their hallowed dust the separating gulf from lime 
into eternity. To the meditative and jirayerful soul, 
they send back their appeal. Being dead in the 
body, they yet speak for Irulh and goodness with 
louder tone and more persuasive pathos than when 
their words fell on our outward hearing. They have 
gone, that they might awaken our virtue. They have 
gone, that they might chill and discourage our worldly 
lusts. They have gone, that, from their purer, spirit- 
uaUzed being they might sanctify our motives, and 
touch with a thrillhig and arousing, though invisible, 
hand our better nature. Like the mysterious stars, 
though with a warmer atlraction, they lift and beckon 
us up. The light still burns, the fountain flows, Ihe 
music sounds for ua. 

Nehher, then, is this final change and record in 
providence of God the ground for lamentation 
repining. It is rather the declaration of our nati' 
dignity as his children. It is the announcement 
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our glorious destiny. It is a call to us to live worthy 
of that destiny, and not forfeit our heavenly birthright. 
It is a summons to us to gird up our loins, trim our 
lamps, watch, and be ready. 
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ETERNAL LIFE. 



It has been said, that the single word eternity could 
not be justly pronounced in a congregation of per- 
sons, without its sensibly affecting them ; the human 
soul having a native attraction to its vast and solemn 
significance. It first instantly Ufts the mind lo God, 
translates it from this fleeting scene to a calm and 
solid state beyond the waves of earl lily tumult, 
shaken no more by human passions than the upper 
air and the silent stars are by the dust and turmoil 
of the earth. Yet eternal life is not in the Scrip- 
tures limited lo God as an incommunicable attribute 
or essence, nor to the angels even as a possession 
shut up within the walls of heaven ; but is spoken of 
as something that may be conveyed to and shared 
with men. 

What, then, is this eternal life which we are calledj 
to "lay hold on"? To most persons, the chie 
meaning of eternal seems to be continuance 
out end, simply lasting through a limitless sue 
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sion of seasons and times. But surely it is not be- 
cause God has lived, or is to live, through such a 
succession ; because he has passed over an immense 
series of ages, and sees other huge intervals stretch- 
ing before him, that he is eternal. No such aceumu- 
lalioH of years or centuries could make eternity. It 
is not made up of time. The very idea of time is 
suggested by what is material, changeful, and perish- 
ing. On precisely the opposite account, God is eter- 
nal, because his life is not measured by days or 
years, but "a thousand years are as one day, and 
one day as a thousand years." He lives in "the 
dateless and irrevolnble circle of eternity." 

80, again, we believe that, to the blessed spirits 
before Him, there is no such change as our day and 
night, summer and winter. Our measures of exist- 
ence do not hold with them. Heaven is an eternal 
morning ; heaven is an unfading spring. Birth and 
death, outward growth and decay, waxing aud wan- 
ing moons, mark not that glorious life, nor break 
that peaceful, soul-felt progress. Should we reach 
that holy rest, we shall need no more the hands of 
the clock, or the shadows on the dial-plate, to mark 
the divisions and periods of our existence. We 
shall live, not the life of mere time, but of eternity. 
What, then, the question again arises, is this life of 
eternity, if it be not simply a life ever extending in 
unlimited degrees ? I answer that eternal life is the 
life of the spiritual nature, the hfe of sentiment and 
affection, of moral and religious principle. Indeed, 
in the New Testament, many phrases might equally 
well be translated either eternal or itpirUual ti/v ; 
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as, for example, " No murderer bath eternal life," 
halh spiritual, holy, religious, divine life, "abiding in 
him." No murderer halh the life of love, of God, 
of duty, abiding in him. This evidently is the mean- 
ing. It is remarkable how often eternal life is spokea 
of in the present tense. 

Moreover, that eternal life is not simply enduring, 
or literally and only everlasting life, is plain, because 
we never speak of the devil and his angels as having 
eternal life, though it ia supposed in our theology 
ihey have a life (hat endures through all the future^^ 
contemporaneously with that of Divinity and seraph.| 
The bad surely do not live the eternal life, thougk 
they have before them the same unbounded prospect 
of existence with the good. Theirs is a state of 
eternal or spiritual death. When the good afTections 
shall be waked up in Ihera towards God and 
when a pure rectitude shall have become their law^] 
and disinterested desires for purity and peace iheif' 
inspiration, then only will they have that eternal life. 
No otherwise could they have it, though countless 
ceons of duration should circle over their heads, liU 
the sun's lamp were burned out, and every measure 
and instrument of time were broken. Eternal life in 
God is the life of absolute goodness, purity, rectitude, 
and truth. Eternal life in man is the life of justice 
and love, of fidelity in all hie relations. It is a rigb^ 
holy, and becoming life. There is thus deeper mean- 
ing than is commonly suspected in that ancient sen- 
tence of the Bible, " Honorable age is not that which 
standeth In length of lime, nor that is measured 
number of years ; but wisdom is the gray hair 
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man, and an unspotted life is old age." When 
we are elevated above selfish and trifling cares into 
noble thought and generous feeling, our life, so far 
from having the character of a life that simply en- 
rea or is to endure for a long succession of time, 
Beema no longer concerned with time at all, but to 
have risen above it. In this exalted frame, when we 
are contemplating the Infinite Excellence, when the 
ngs of adoration bear us up, when a pure flame 
of devotion to the will of God and to the good of 
man burns in our breast, and when righteous pur- 
ses of magnanimity and self- sacrifice form in this 
inner sanctuary, the hours hang not heavy on our 
hands, but pass unnoted by. Time, which, when we 
steadily regard it, moves slowly, now flies and disap- 
pears. Eternity is present; and eternEil life, the hfe 
of God, stirs and glows in the heart. Days and 
weeks are no longer the terms of our existence ; 
bat thoughts, emotions, dictates of conscience, im- 
pulses of kindness, and aspirations of worship, — 
these make the eternal life, because we feel there ia 
something really fixed and impregnable In them, 
which neither time can alter, nor age wrinkle, nor the 
revolutions of the world waste, nor the grave bury, 
bat the eternity of God alone embrace and preserve. 
In the language of the beloved apostle, " We know 
that we have eternal hfe," not look forward to and 
expect it, but already possess the principle that can- 
not die. As God chooses for the most expressive 
title by which he can be described, " I am," and 
required his servant lo say " I am hath sent thee," 
showing forth his eternity, not as a mere prolongation 
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of lime, bul as existing every iostast; as He is c 
to be, bul ever is elernal ; so the eternal life in the 
souls of his children has a present and immediate 
character. Il is felt every moment. Time, whose 
intervals of weeks and years, to the litlle child with 
undeveloped powers, seem very long, and one day 
of which may to [he insect be as considerable as our 
whole life, — as our energies of thought and affec- 
lion are brought out more and more, — conlinually 
contracts its spaces, and threatens wholly to vanish 
away. We are possessed with those realities v 
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It is true, that in that life, as in the absolute and 
perfect Spirit of God, is involved also the quality 
of permanence. The pure, loving, righteous, and 
devoted heart feels its own imperishableness. 
immortality is secretly whispered to it in a gceatJ 
assurance. The Spirit bears witness with it lo i 
incorruptible nature. The dust claims no kindre^ 
with it. The elements ask not to dissolve it. loa 
wardly alive, essentially vital, it " says " not " to cor- 
ruption, ' Thou art my father,' " nor " to the worm, 
' Thou art my mother and sister ; ' " but is con 
of a bond with the Alniigbty Parent, and has i 
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pledge, pecurilv, and irrefragable tenure of bfe in 
his love, in his very being. Yea, day and nighl may 
come and go ; the seasons may change through ihcir 
annual rounds ; the mortal frame may grow old and 
decay, and generation afler generation pass along : 
bat that filial heart, in harmony with the Holy 
One on high, shall not decline or wither, but ever 
advance, and swell in its commtmings of immea- 
surable worship and joy with its Inspirer and Source. 
Nor shall the everlasting hills stand, nor the mighty 
rivers flow, nor yonder brightest star in the crown of 
night sparkle, so long as it shall love and adore. 
Even here, rising above the earth, "nor feeling its 
idle whirl," it shall vindicate its superiority to all 
that is material, as it drops the flesh, and lakes the 
celestial body. 

But the heavenly and indissoluble life begins in 
this world. Jesus Christ had it here. For who 
thinks of him as any more immortal after his resur- 
rection and ascension than before ? He had his 
eternal life in the clay, and bore it about in the 
world, as " the candle of the Lord " shining in human 
dwellings wiih the same lustre which it should cast 
through the upper mansions. Jesus Chrisl, the only 
perfect possessor on earlh, is accordingly the great 
and incomparable communicator, of this eternal life. 
To bim, especially and above all, we are lo go for il. 
So certainly did he himself know that he was its foun- 
tain, so clearly did he see his disciples' dependence 
on him for it, so well did he understand that no other 
prininples than those he taught could impart it, that 
ta a metaphor of almost unparalleled boldness he 
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declared lo ihem, "ExpepI ye eat the Hesh of the 
Son of man, and driiilt Lis blood, ye have no life iBii, 
you. Whoso ealeth tny flesh, and drinkelh my bloodj 
halh eternal life." His doclnnes and precepts, bis 
mind and temper, what was most vital and spiritnal 
in his soul and conduct, are to be taken up as food 
by our inward hunger and thirst, and incorporated 
wilh the inmost frame of thought and motive aj 
disposition. Then will be unfolded and experienced 
the proper " eternal life ; " the life not employed and 
expended upon the outward world, like that of ani- 
mal instinct, but retiring into a holy rest and safe 
refuge from all material working and decay; the life 
that is akin, and knows that it is akin, lo the intelli- 
gence, the justice, the goodness, which, abiding im- 
mutable at the centre of all, for ever as a glorious 
luminary ray out beams of light and life to count- 
less ranks of happy creatures, — creatures clad like 
na in these perishing robes of mailer, or advanced, 
into the lines of cherubim above; but all feelinj 
though in different measure, the same eternal life. 
So, too, looking down from those rising orders 
blessedness into ihe empire of darkness and anti 
christ, the eternal death or punishment spoken of ii 
the New Testament has not sole or primary reference 
to the mere duration, but to the nature, of the lost 
soul's evil doom. It is death in the spiritual frame, 
man's nobler part, or, as the Scriptures elsewhi 
express it, being " dead in trespasses and sins." 

Qt a hideous, arbitrary torment, unmerciful! 
inflicted through periods witjiout end. It is tl 

isibilily, inactivity, sleep, stupor, of tl 
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lions Ihat seek the Invisible, and rise heavenward. 
These being overlaid by worldiiness, overridden by 
the passions, and left, ihrough dull unconsciousness 
and cold neglect, in the lonely, unfrequented places 
of the heart ; while the love of gain, of pleasure, 
and of earthly power, spurs hotly on ; the eternal, 
Bpiritual, or, as it is sometimes called, second death 
has place. It is not something to occur in, or be 
imposed by, a future reUibulion alone. Here and 
now, all around us, it enters into the sinful heart ; 
and palsy and dumb forgetfulness pass over and 
penelrale every generous desire and capacity for 
real excellence ; a numbness of heart and soul, to 
eodore co-eval with the ill temper and conduct 
which are its cause, in a connection locked fast and 
for ever, 

How pass from this worst, this real death, unto 
life ! " The way," if not the only way God has 
ever revealed to his children, yet ihe way for us 
chosen, and the best ever opened in the world, is in- 
timacy of faith and love with Jesus Christ. He 
who is, as we have seen, the great commtinicalor of 
spiritual life, is also the Restorer and Redeemer lo 
resuscitate and raise Ihe dead. Those that are in 
the graves of sin, hearing his voice, will come forth. 
Those who, feeding on Ihe husks of the prodigal, 
have pined and starved, wilt, by ealing his (lesh and 
drinking his blood, revive. Their sunken spirits, 
assimilating the bread from heaven, will become 
alert and rejoicing in the divine, the eternal hfe. In 
him is that eternal principle, derived from God, above 
the world, triumphant over lime, commanding its 
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past as well as coming cycles; so that m its iiiGnile 
majesty he cuuld stand, look back over thousands of 
years, and say, " Before Abraham was, I ara ; " 
while, as be looked forward loo, the bars of death 
broke, and the gates of heaven flew open, at his 
glance. 

They who have kept his company, and breathed 
in ihat eternal principle from his spiril, have ihe same 
pervading reality and consciousness of hfe ; even as 
the material elements of bread and wine frooi bia 
table, flowing through every circulation of the 
are an emblem of those with which he, the mi 
Enlivener of the world, quickens the sonl. Before 
this eternal life, the outward and temporal death, so 
terrible and absolutely destructive to the sensualist 
and the worldling, lowers its ensigns of victory, and- 
loses in a flitting shadow all its power. I have 
the face pale and worn with consumption, ready 
yield all that was of the flesh as the prey of the 
boastful conqueror, yet serene and smiling, with 
the sense gleaming out there of somethuig that con- 
queror could not touch ; with a beaming of Christ- 
like expression, as the pledge of alliance with him 
to whom, as we read in his own language, 
been " given to have life in himself;" the immortal 
soul itself almost visible through Ihe thin spiril 
features, and preparing to fly, and leave in the 
enemy's hands only a little dust and ashes for all hts 
spoils. Verily, we may say with the apostle, " This 
is the true God, and eternal life," Yea, this is the 
€issuraQce of an existence stable, though the 
burn, and the heavens be wrapped together 
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scroll. This is the title to a seat where sit the elders 
of the Most High. 

Shall this spiritual or eternal life become at length 
oniversal throughout the intelligent and moral crea- 
tion ? From different denominations of believers, 
this question would receive various or opposite 
answers. Some would maintain, that the restitution 
of all things, and the subjection of aU things to God, 
which are spoken of in the Scriptures, mean nothing 
less than the salvation of every individual soul, and 
the complete harmony of the moral world. Others, 
OD the same basis of holy writ, contend for a doom 
of endless woe lo a large portion of the souls of men ; 
Utiplying, of course, a literally everlasting repugnance 
between God and Satan, saint and demon, the powers 
of good and the powers of evil, Slill a third party, 
on the ground of God's word, connected perhaps 
with the reasonings of their minds and the humanity 
of theit hearts, hold that there is lo be an annihila- 
tion of the wicked, and admit the perfect triumph of 
good in this way. 

The theme Is perhaps too great for the comprehen- 
sion of the human mind, nor is it even by the light 
of inspiration so cleared up tliat we can hope for 
an entire agreement respecting it among equally 
wise and good men. To the idea of a spotless purily 
and painless bliss in the whole universe, many would 
object, that it is but the spiritual Utopia of a senti- 
mental fancy, that it merges the claims of justice in 
ihe feeling of a weak fondness, and makes of God's 
pore love a weak, doting sensibility ; that it over- 
looks the incalculable and perhaps interminable pnr- 



324 ETERNAL UFE. 

poses of suffering in the Divine providence ; thai it 
exchaiigea a moral freedom for a somewhat mechan- 
ical and necessary joy; and, in general, exercises 
too boldly the "liberty of prophesying" as to the 
actual condition of things which may obtain at any 
fixed point in Ihe works and among the creatiares of 
God. To the doctrine of hopele.ss torment it may be 
objected, that it is a contradiction of Ihe Divine 
goodness ; that even the Divine rectitude, which the 
doctrine maguifics, is af&onted by the supposition 
that God should suffer the whole existence of any 
being he has created to be a curse ; that the will of 
man, though having the ability to choose, is yet a 
pendulum that must somehow swing in an arc of 
God's own power ; and that, on ihe psalmist's prin- 
ciple that the great Maker's " work is perfect," we 
cannot admit in his greatest work, the human soul, 
any hopeless check or irretrievable ruin. In fine, to 
the theory of annihilation it may be replied, that, for 
the soul of a man to fall, like a fruitless flower, 
would be a baffling of the Almighty in the failure 
of his most serious design ; that, while in the uni- 
verse a grain of dust is never lost, or a particle of 
light or heat extinguished, it is absurd to imagine the 
absolute destruction of reason, conscience, and love 
in an individual soul ; and that, though in tlie hypo- 
crite and sensualist, the spiritual principle seems lost 
in empty falsehood and the dissoluble flesh, and 
ready to disappear in the senseless clod, yet even in 
them it is not wholly dead, but, by right applications, 
may be relumed to burn again in token of an essen- 
tial immortality, and rekindle our conception of some- 
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thing which the dust of the valley cannot cover, but 
the air of heaven for ever fan and aastain. 

Such considerations at these several points of view, 
hinting how difficnlt, if not impossible, it is for us at 
present to decide this raalter to the conviction or 
satisfaction of all, present at least a dissuasive from 
dognaatism, and teach us that we shoold not take 
any opinion on such a subject for the primary article 
of our creed. Belter is it that we should, by all the 
motives and sanctions, hopes and fears, of the gospel, 
try to awaken the moral and spiritual nature in our 
own and in others' hearts, than that we should exer- 
cise the fancy with prediciing the fortunes to arise in 
the coming ages. It is enough to show, that the horri- 
ble hypothesis of a predeierniined, ceaseless anguish 
to individual souls, either for their natural bias or for 
their temporary transgression, is groundless; while 
we suggest an Interpretation of sacred language in 
which the wise and good of different names may 
unite, without doing violence to God's word, or to his 
oracle of truth and mercy in their own hearts. The 
doctrine of everlasting torments seems pecidiarly to 
have distinguished the theology which has prevailed 
ia this country; a fact prominent, to mention no' 
thing else, in the debates of the late Evangelical Al- 
liance. Tlie adoption and able re-statement among 
OS of the great and good John Foster's well-known 
repudiation of this doctrine will do much, we may 
hope, to modify and improve the popular behef. 
Meantime, as followers of Christ, we may well af- 
firm, that his own treatment of outcasts and sinners 
adxDOoishes us not to despair of our kind, or of any 
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felluw-creature, but with all our might to apply Ui^ 
divine truth and love to the regeneration of the 
world ; to hope and strive that the eclipsing cloud of 
evil may pass away before the light, the rebellious 
war of sin find ita prophetic end of peace, and ei 
discord which it has introduced die at last in 
hallelujahs of the redeemed. 

Do not the actual triumphs of Christ's church in 
the kingdom of darkness encourage the hope of 
such a consummation ? When one who has been 
the fallen victim of appetite, or the sorely beset, 
though flying, object of its pursuit, yet, by the grace 
of God, gains the victory, and repels the foe ; when 
we see in the eyes of such a one, instead of a sen- 
sual, unholy gaze, the look of eternal rest and the 
light of celestial serenity, and hear from his Ups, not 
the profligate or passionate word, but that speech of 
heavenly truih which is the very soul and expression 
of harmony ; when the tribulation of iniquity and 
present avenging circumstance has worn for him 
path into the kingdom of God, and the robes thi 
were stained wilh pollution have been washed " whi( 
in the blood of the Lamb ; " then, seeing what God, 
through his Son, can do, must not our hearts be for- 
given for swelling wilh a boundless expectation ? 

Nay, has not the most remorseful personal ejEperi- 
ence shown the demon of despair chased away before 
God's angel of hope ? Musing on my condition as 
a creature of the Inlinhe Might, I walked forth amid 
the beauty and grandeur of the world. The order 
around me seemed to rebuke Ihe chaos not yt 
wholly banished from my soul. Law, fulfilled 
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every point whilher my eye could rove, appeared to 
raise its menacing finger, and point at law violated 
in my wishes and designs. The pervading purity, 
cleansing so soon into sweetness every spot of earth's 
corruption, warned me of the stain that lingered on 
my imagination, and sunk into my heart. The sub- 
lime equity, the overflowijig bounty, all around, 
slung me with the memory of every wrong or ungen- 
erous act. Feeling my weakness, conscious of my 
sin, out of harmony with my situation so magnificcnl 
among the works of God, and but so feebly con- 
nected with those works, I fell into melancholy and 
vague alarm. " How unworthy," I exclaimed, 
" and how insignificant is my being ! As a fly 
creeps by the hollow valves of his feet along the 
ceiling, so alone cling I to the creation. Or, as 1 
gaze from the green and wooded land over the blue 
and misty sea, my life, like a diffused breath or odor, 
seems gliding off, through the vast expanse, to ob- 
livion and loss of self in nature or Deity. So the 
guilty and contemptible jar of my will with the frame 
of things shall be swallowed up and disappear." 
But from this self-reproach, from this dumb forgel- 
fulness of my being, and pantheistic absorption in 
superior Power, a voice of God in the heart, and, 
through the gospel, out of the miraculously parted 
and unveiled heavens, wakes me. It declares, " Thou 
art a child of my family. I have made, I have 
inspired and taught thee. Call no man father on 
earth, as thou so callest rne in heaven. Beyond 
thrones and principalities runs back thy lineage. 
Farther, loo, iban any mortal descent, nuis forward 
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my gracions purpose concerning ihce. I have spo- 
ken lo thee by my beloved Son. As ihou repentest 
and believesi, will I forgive and accept Ihee. Clothe 
thyself ID the dignity becoming my offspring. So 
will 1 preserve thee in the changes of nature, prolong 
Ihy being through all the forces of wasting and deso- 
lation, and nourish the spirit that is in thee from my 
breath, even unto eternal life," 

Is ibis an imaginary voice, or one that has been 
really heard in many an erring heart ? Is there any 
breast so obdurate as for ever lo exclude, or so 
insensible aa never to heed, it? Do the passions 
within us make such a noise, thai never, in any loll , 
of their tempest, we can hearken to God ? Can a | 
worldly mind so close up and forlify our bosora, j 
that, with the call for our surrender, he finds, in his J 
holy siege, no listening ear, or avenue of approach ? j 
Is self an usurper too strong and boastful to yield*^^ 
the throne to the command of its rightful king ? > 
is sense the blind wall through which even the divine 
glory may not pierce, or the message of grace and 
pardon sound ? Is there not in every breast aa 
unyielding foe to the powers of evil, who can be 
reached by this templing offer, accept this precious 
invitation of eternal life, and open the way to the ■ 
universal triumph of Divine love ? 

Let those, lio\vever, who affirm such a triumphJ 
beware lest they forget that it consists in a moral, no) 
in a sensual, life and salvation. It is a comparatively 
low end for us to come at last to enjoy ourselves 
and be perfectly happy. Our nature, in its noblej 
aspirings, owns not, but scorns, such an aim. 
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demauds, beyond paasivc blias, a sphere of ttx- 
erlion, duly, and self-devotion. Pleasure is but 
incidental ; progress is proposed ; and any views 
are injurious which would sink, even upon the hne 
of farthest futurity, the prominence of this sublime 
endeavor. Heaven is no plain or valley, but an 
Upland region; and our joy is to be in climbing its 
everlasting hills. The heroic martyr-spirit waives not, 
but claims, all the preliminary toil and agony that 
could fit it for the glad ascent. Even the guilty heart, 
in true self-knowledge, asks not to be excused 
from that purging fire whose rage is not quenched 
while any inner fuel remains. It would not liave 
the heavy consequences of its impurity carried away, 
bat bear its own load; and, by its expiation of sin, 
and satisfaction of justice, be nerved for holy achieve- 
ments; blessing God in Christ for its deliverance, 
not from the results, but from the very essence, of 
iniquity. Only a carnal and maudlin sentiment fixes 
its regard on feUcity and luxury, even though it were 
the felicity and luxury of the soul's exalted imagina- 
tions and thoughts, as the heavenly portion and heri- 
tage which we are to possess. Our rest above is not 
sleep or indolence, but divine, harmonious effort. 
The song and harp there are not the mere utterance 
of sweet voices, and the twanging of melodious 
strings ; but our very action shall be music, and our 
life a hymn. God's own love to us in this world is 
not a feeble indulgence of our inclinations, and hu- 
moring of our childish desires ; Is not a fond, senli- 
menlal wish, but an eternal principle. It dispenses, 
oot only smiles and gladness, but, for our good, dark- 



iiess and frowns ; so tfaat we, in some of ils manife 
tations, call it wrath, ihongh it is still love perfect and 
alone. We should pitch our affection, our esteem 
and effori, on the same holy key, and lift it into the 
same godlike strain, as we contemplate the condi- 
tion, and strive for the perfection, of ourselves and 
our fellow-men. We should enter into sablime 
sympathy with our Father in the tasks and suffer- 
ings he appoints; in the hard, long scourging 
lays on the impenitent and impure, that he may open 
a better fate. 

The inquiry, whether that fate will finally embrai 
every creature, and there be literally no such thii 
as sin or suffering in all God's universe, seems 
within our power clearly to solve. We know not 
origin of evil; we know not its end; we cam 
measure the purposes which, under God, it may sub- 
serve ; we understand not how extensively through 
the creation his training of erring and peccable na- 
tures is used, or how many souls of his inspiration 
most pass through stages of weakness and folly, 
before allaining to wisdom and moral strength. To 
make any definite prophecy of the time when hia 
plans shall be accomplished is a greater presumption 
Ihan to predict the end of the world. Indeed, will, 
his plans ever be accomplished ? One space, 
believe, is free from sin and remorse : thai we 
heaven. To our imagination and hope, as they 
pand in the light of Scripture, it is an ever-eulargii 
space. It may not only take in soul after soul, 
reach from planet to planet, and from star to star, 
is a space of spiritual existence. It is the folfilmt 
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of the dream of a perfect society. It is a true com- 
munily, and a moral harmony. As it spreads and 
advances, the regions of gloom dwindle, and the 
rebel forces of wrong diminish and retire before its 
pure, predominant power. It is Ihe adjustment of 
the spiritual and material worlds. It is Ihe love 
of God, as a positive, manifest, and overcoming 
energy, adopted and exercLsed by his children, ser- 
vants and saints. Reversing the application of the 
wonderful words in " Paradise Lost," it is hell " ruin- 
ing from heaven." It is etei-nal life. Could we, 
with our faculties, conceive of a period or state 
when its tendency would be fulfilled, the universe 
would be all heaven. But our business is not a vain 
and foolish struggle to raise our speculation to a level 
with that of the Infinite Mind, but it is an unceasing 
endeavor to live the eternal life of God's spirit in 
our soulu. 




What is the main principle or necessary coDdition 
of the Christian life and experience ? la it change, 
— a change of heart ? or is it growth, — a growth 
of nature ? Theologians and religious denominations 
have been much divided on this point. The Ortho- 
dox sects have commonly insisted, that the needful 
process is change, suddenly expelling from our na- 
ture an evil and introducing a good element. The 
Liberal party haa, in general, contended, on the other 
hand, that growth is the law ; that the nature which 
God has given us needs no alteration, but only 
right development, by a method of orderly progress 
and gradual sanclification. Which parly is right in 
this controversy ? May not both be right, and both 
wrong ? To the true Christian life and experience, 
are not change and growth alike requisite, 
equally recognized in the Scriptures ? The 
point is not to decide between these two princl 
pies, but to assign to each its just relative poslcloi 
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Let [L3 do tbi^ not as iiraa&ed trith, or speaking 
in ibe name of, either party, but hoping rather for 
the day when Christian ijelierers shall do locker be 
styled Liberal or Orthodox, bat Liberal aitd Ortho- 
dox ; strict in tmih, and caibobc in love. 

To proceed wjifa oar qoesitoo. The liberal be- 
liever, in holding the Christian character to be a 
process of growth, relies mach on the analogies of 
nature. " See,'' he savs, " every liring tiling ihot 
God hath made, how it grows ! — in ibe \-egeiable 
world, ^e flower by jasl degrees developed front a 
tiny seed, and the oak developed from the acorn ; in 
Ihe animal world, every creatare rifing, wiih no 
sadden slaris, bot by a perfect series of gradalioos 
cot of Ihe very rudiments of existence. Why should 
not the same law be observed in the spiritnat world, 
and all that is good and holy in character be evolved 
from a primary germ in the very natnre of the soul ; 
to use our Saviour's omi analogy, " first the blade, 
then the ear, after that the full corn in the ear " ? — ■ 
growth being, in fact, the law of the universe." Bui 
to this it may be replied, that, if growth be a law of 
the universe, change is a law loo : the light, the 
air, the earth, the water, changed into the plant ; 
the body growing by change and asftimilation of its 
daily food; the worm becoming a butterfly, not, as 
is imagined, by simple growth, but by 1ran.«forma- 
tioo, as the waxing light and heal of heaven rend 
away the old covering, and alter llie very mode of 
existence; every thing ihat has life introduced into 
the world by mighty alteration ; Ihe earth itself, on 
which we dwell, brought to its habitable condition 
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through a succession of vast changes ; ils surface, in 
every rent and chasm, hill and valley, a record of 
convulsions; its crystalline interior the product of 
continual alteration, and ils whole sphere the very 
empire of change ; we ourselves the subjects atm 
change in life, and to pass through an unquestiona-fl 
ble change at death. Change, surely, as well i 
growrh, is the law of the universe; for nothing isl 
unchangeable but God, who can neither change norl 
grow. 

So stands the argument from analogy. But the I 
soul of man is a peculiar existence, having laws and-V 
operations of its own, beyond all the analogies of 
material things. It can and does grow, gradually 
advancing in every capacity of thought and feel- 
ing. But it is free in ils nature, rapid in its thoughts, 
often quick in its decisions, capable of going on, 
or turning upon ils track, liable to error, subject 
to compunction, seeing lofty visions of exceUence, 
which pour scorn upon its base attainments, and 
stimulate it to preternatural efforts ; nay, still more, 
open to the working of God's truth and Holy Spirit, 
and called with his high calling in Christ. And shall 
not blessed and glorious change, as well as slow, 
patient growth, be possible to such a nature 1 nay, if 
a man be a sinner, must not the law of change oper- 
ate on him, before the law of spiritual gro^vth can 
come in ? If he grows simply, he grows in sin, and 
increases ever into a more monstrous size of iniquity. 
There are, indeed, perhaps a very few whom we might 
be content to see simply grow. There ia in thenii ' 
even from early years, such conformity of temper | 



OBANOE JMD GROWTH. 33o 

the will of God, the currents of all divine and human 
love flow so purely in their humble breasts, that they 
seem, in the quality of their menial frame, perfect, 
and need only the perfection of growth. But these 
are rare persons. The great majority need to be 
changed. And we should not feel sadly, as though 
this necessity were some hard thing, pointing lo the 
degradation and depravity of our nature It is ra- 
ther a great privilege and a blessing of God in our 
nature that it can repent ; that it is not like many 
material things; not like a leaning, crumbling edi- 
fice, which, when it has once begun, must continue 
to lean and crumble till it falls ; not like a decaying 
plant, which must go on decaying (ill it dies; not 
like a diseased body, driven on in disease to utter dis- 
solution; — not like these things, but, by God's mercy, 
it can recover itself, become creel and hcahhy ; and, 
like the angels, as Milton describes them, " vital in 
every part, cannot but by annihilating die." It is 
God's blessing, too, that this need not be the slow, 
well-nigh interminable work it is sometimes repre- 
sented, as though the sins one has committed in the 
past, perhaps in the sanguine, heedless, tempted days 
of his childhood, must dog and curse him for ever, 
and the grim spectres of memory haunt him through 
all eternity ; but, by the regeneration of God's Iralh, 
and the reconciliation of God's love, he can put them 
away, and be no more chased with their whips and 
stings as of scorpions. " Come now, and let us 
reason together, saith the Lord: though your sins be 
SB Bcarlet, ihey shall be as while as snow ; though 
llicy be red like crimson, they shall be as wool.' 
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Wasleful, hungry, and weeping wanderer from the 
Father's bouse, drop your ill burden, and take Christ's 
easy yoke ; " put off the old man, and put on the new 
man," explaining the apostle's meaning not by a com- 
mentary, but by your life ; change the habit of lust, 
auger, pride, vanity, selfishness, or envy, and graft 
into the slock of your nature the first principles of 
meekness, purity, humility, and love ; and then you 
may groir to the content of your own heart, to the 
approval of God, and to the blessing of your fellow- 
men. 

It is a serious question. What is the first step we 
should take ? Is it of change firom evil, or of growth 
in good ? Have we all, according to the noble 
thought of a late theological writer, and to the gos- 
pel's undoubted design, grown up to be Chrhtiam'.' 
or have we been bred in, or invented for ourselves, 
a nurture so imperfect and unspiritual, that we ueed 
to be changed ? As it is best for a nation to proceed, 
not always in the way of growth and development, 
but sometimes, on account of its evil condiliou, in the 
way of change and revolution ; so do not many of us 
need to be revolutionized, constituted anew, with 
better principles, and governed by heller laws ? I 
know it is sometimes thought, that spiritual regenera- 
tion is not wanted where Christianity has been known 
and learned from youth, but only in those heathen 
lands where it is for the first lime promulgated. But 
how imperfect the real operation of our religion, even 
in the domain it has overrun and apparently conquer- 
ed ! It is not only the hundreds of milhons of n 
who are ignorant of it, that you must, in measur^ 
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its triumph, strike off, but also the millions who 
nnderatand and grossly violate it; then those who 
practise only its decent moralities, without being 
controlled by its lofiier spirit, in business, sodety, 
and domestic lift', — what gulfs of ruin open at every 
word ! — till, coming dowa to a Christian cily like 
ihifi, perhaps as good as any in the world, you behold 
thousands living in the direct light of the gospel, 
heedless of its influence; and slid again, reducing 
your field of observation, enter a Christian assembly, 
and honestly own how much change must be prelimi- 
nary to a true growth. Nay, even in the Christian's 
own solitary regenerate heart, what conflict, what 
room still for change I 

Oh that we might reach to that fountain of renew- 
ing strength which would change us from all that is 
low and unworthy, from the inordinate love of plea- 
sure, love of possession, and love of the world, into 
the very image and inward forming of Jesus Christ I 
What a traiisformation, without as well as within, 
would then be witnessed, in the zeal of our worship, 
in the warmth of our fellowship, in the true growth 
that would succeed, in the overflow of our numbers, 
and the still better enlargement of our hearts 1 

Is all right with ua now ? Are we content lo go 
on in the old, beaten way of tolerable respect for 
religion, or of formal monotony of worship ? Would 
flome little access of zeal, some working of the revi- 
val spirit, hurl us ? Ought there not, in fact, to be 
something like an exchange, in this regard, between 
ibe different portions of the Cliristian church ? Some 
congregations have, by appeals of unmitigated excite* 
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ment, been burned and blasted into a deadness 
conscience to common duties. Might they not well, 
as some of them are beginning to feel, borroiv some- 
thing of the pungent, moral strain? Are not others 
in that general course and latitude where they need 
an awakening to their religious relations ? Might not 
we well pray and strive for such " times of refresh- 
ing " as Peter, in the text, predicted, and lived to see 
futtilled; pray and strive, not in displays of fiery 
intolerance and high conceit, but " of power and of 
love, and of a sound mind" ? These times of refresh- 
ing may come, indeed, not in any proud and blazing 
demonstrations, but in our domestic privacy, or in 
the social gathering. The refreshing of God may 
run into our hearts, as we peruse his word, and pon- 
der his gracious, spiritual providence. It may flow 
to change our stubborn will, and melt our frozen 
affections, as we listen and think and praise ii 
house. It may break like a healing flood to all 
and exalt our purposes, as we medilate in the 
tude of the closet. It may mingle in with the torn 
of sorrow that has burst over us, or fall noiseless^ 
as a reviving dew, upon the prostration of our sick- 
ness. Everywhere, and in every hour, let us wel- 
come its access, entreating that it may change and 
"turn" us "from darkness to light, and from the 
power of Satan unto God," so that we may "grow 
unto an holy temple in the Lord." 
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DISCOURSE XXX. 



PERFECTION. 



To mosl persons, thb is discouraging language. It 
does not furnish a very frequent iheme of preacliing, 
except among a particular body of Christians, who, 
struck with its commonness in the Scriptures and 
with its neglect, have associated themselves ou ils 
special basis, and are styled Perfectionists. But the 
idea is, not that we should grasp perfeclion as an 
immediate result, but make it our aim ; and this, so 
far from discouraging, only inspires. Is there no 
reason in the condiiion of the church, as well as 
authority in the Bible, for urging the precept, " Be 
perfect" ? Is there not much more among us of a 
contented and barely respectable virtue than of the 
thirst and aspiration after excellence ? How many 
are satisfied to be as good as others, to reach the 
carrent medium of reputable character, to stand with 
the majority, that potent talisman in our community, 
and seek to accumulate fancied morality enough for 
a passport into the gates of heaven ! To such men 
the gospel is a sealed book ; nor can one gleam of 
its real meaning penetrate their souls, till the perfec- 
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tiun it ]>r(j|)o^8 dawn upon Uiera, and they pursue it 
as their gforious end. 

But what ia this perfection ? First, it includes all 
the virtues. It suRera na not to rely on some good 
qualities to the neglect of others, or to hoyte that we 
can, by a partial innocence, compound wiih God for 
the commission of any ein. In Ihe scales of bis 
justice, generosity will not atone for intemperance, 
irritability, or dishonesty; but the virtues least con- 
genial with our temperament, or moat trying to our 
resolution, he requires us to cherish with the greatest 
care. Again, perfection requires that each quality, 
like the Jew's unblemished oflering, should be with- 
out debasing alloy. Lastly, perfection requires that 
all the graces be expanded to an unlimited degree. 
As the seed contains in spotless purity every part of 
the plant, as the infant's frame is perfect in every 
member, as t!ie child's harp may be no less harmo- 
nious than the great organ, or his tiny trumpet mock 
in its note the alarming blast of battle, yet all these 
things are of im|Jerfeel size or power ; so how many 
faultless yet feeble characters need unfolding towi 
the perfection of moral stature and strength 

But, immeasurable as perfection \s, shall it not 
our aim ? See how every thing great and good on 
this earth has grown out of the aim at perfection. 
Its fruils, if not in religion, are everywhere else 
around us. Why do we live in such comfortable 
dwellings ? Because men were not satisfied with a 
cave iu the ground, or a rode fabric above it ; but 
aimed at perfection, till the lowliest of our al 
surpass those once occupied by kings and pi 



'ardH 

»9 



abo4^ 

J 



PERFCCTION. 



341 



Why that proudest monument of architcclural sldll 
careering swiftly between conlinenls, through Uie 
waste of waters ? Because meu were not satisfied 
with the crealiiiig raft, slowly pushed upon ihe quiet 
stream, or with the timid boat that crept along ihe 
coast; but, pressing on to perfection, came to span 
the breadth of the seas almost with the punclualily 
of the revolutions of the globe. See the Easlern 
caravan, once, with flocks and herds and merehaii- 
dise, plodding its slow way ihrongh ihe desert : by 
the thirst for improvement, the aspiring lo perfection, 
it is now transformed into a self-moving train, bear- 
ing through hills, over rivers and plains, greater mul- 
titudes and stores, as on the wings of the wind. 
Behold ihere a pale student, bending in tedious toil 
over a manuscript, which he is transcribing upon 
parchment by a process so expensively long and 
laborious that a few books exhaust a fortune. Bat 
progress is made ; perfection is aimed at ; and now 
the word of God is printed as in a moment, and the 
shelf of the poor man lined with treasures of know- 
ledge that would once have excited the envy of 
monarchs. 

In yonder village, a painter paces, in quiet medita- 
tion, his little room. Beautiful pictures has he sent 
forth to charm every beholder; but be alone is not 
satisfied. He draws some grand theme from the 
mighty chronicle of Ihe Bible. He would turn 
Ihe words of the rapt prophet into colors. He 
would hold up to the eyes of men a scene of the 
divine judgments, that should awe down every form 
of sin, and exalt every resolve of holiness in their 
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hearts. The finished result of his labors is shortly 
expected. But the idea of perfection has seized with 
an overmastering grasp upon hira, and it must give 
him pause. How shall that awful writing of doom 
be pencilled on the plastered wall ? How shall that 
finger, as it were of a man's hand, and yet the finger 
of God, be revealed ? How shall those voluptuous 
forms below, that have been all relaxed with the 
wine and the feast and the dalliance of the hour, be 
represented in their transition so swift to conscience- 
stricken alarm, prostrate terror, ineffectual rage, 
and palsied suspense, as ihey are confronted by 
those flaming characters of celeslial indignation, 
which the soothsayers, with magic scrolls, and strange 
garb, and jugghng arts, can but mutter and mumble 
over, and only the servant of Almighty God calmly 
explain? How shall it be done according to the 
perfect pattern shown in the Mount of Revelation of 
God's word ? The artist thinks and labors, monlh 
by monlh, and year after year. The figures of 
Babylonish king and consort, of Hebrew seer and 
maiden, and of Chaldee magician, grow into expres- 
sive portraits under his hand. The visible grandeur 
of God the Judge, over against the presumptuous 
sins of man, approaches its completeness. The 
spectator would now be entranced with the won- 
drous delineation. But the swiftly conceiving mind 
which shapes out its imaginations of that dread tri- 
bunal, so suddenly set up in the hall of revelry, is 
not yet content. The idea of perfection, that sraole 
it, smites it again. The aspiration after a uew and 
higher beauty, that carried it to one point, lifts it to 
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another, and bears it far aloft, in successive flights, 
ever above its own work. Yet still, on those few 
feet of canvas, the earnest laborer breathes out, fot 
the best of a lifetime, the patient and exhanstless 
enlhusiasni of his soul. He hides the object, dear as 
a living child to its mother, from every eye, and 
presses on to the mark. If he walks, he catches a 
new trait of expression, some new line of lustrous 
illumination, to transfer to this painted scripture 
■which he is composing. If he sleeps, some sngges- 
tiou of an improvement will steal even inio his 
dreams. In weariness and in sickness, he still climbs 
slowly, painfully, to his task. In absence, his soul 
turns back, and makes all nature tributary to his 
art. And on his expiring day he seizes his pencil to 
strive, by another stroke still, after the perfection 
which flies before him, and leaves his work as with the 
last breath of hb mouth, and movement of his hand, 
upon it, toshow, amid unfinished groups, and the mea- 
Btured lines for a new trial, thai, if absolute perfection 
cannot be reached here on earth, yet heights of splen- 
dor and excellence can be attained, beyond all the 
thoughts of him whom the glorious idea has never 
stirred. What a lesson for us in our moral and reli- 
gious struggles ! What a rebuke for our idle loiler- 
ings in the heavenward way I What a shame to 
our doubtings about that perfection lo which God 
and Christ and apostles call ! 

There, again, is a man who has toiled in loneliness 
and secresy upon the strings of a musical iastrumeul, 
till he has concenlrated all the sweet sounds of nature 
into that little apace, and can draw forth liquid tnclu- 
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dies and tningliag harmonies, the voice of birds, and' j 
the flow of streams ; now the sounds of laaghter, 
and anon the sobs of prayer, to the astonishment of 
assembled thousands. And shall ChrisliaDS debate 
wbeiber it is a possible or reasonable thing to make 
a perfect piety to God and charity to man their 
standard? No: there is no other aim worthy of 
your iinmoTtal natures. There is no perfection so 
glorious as that of moral and rehgious goodness. 
There is no example in other modes of perfection so 
clear and inspiring as that in spiritual things of the 
life of Jesns our Lord. Content yourselves no longertj 
with moderate attainments. Pause no longer upoi 
the level where others may rest content around yoa. 
Pursue, each one, the peculiar and individual per-i 
fectiou which your Maker has marked out. PresB' 
every power of thought and feeling to this end. 
Labor till every color in the living picture of your 
excellence become true, and all deformity sink into 
just proportion. Tune over and over again the 
strings of each feeling in your breast, till every dis- 
cord that jars there melt into harmony of love and 
praise. At least, so aim and so endeavor, and the 
Perfect One himself, who has so commanded, will 
grant you his blessing; and, from all the short and 
broken accomplishments of earth, will take you to 
the joy of higher and eternal progress, with tha 
spirits of the just made perfect in heaven, 
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